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BUMBLY  INSCRIBED 


TO 


WHOM   THEY  MAY  AMUSE. 


Should  an  approving  smile  be 
excited  —  a  tear  of  sympathy  be  dropped 
—  or  a  right  feeling  be  strengthened  in 
the  perusal  of  these  pages,  the  Author  will 
be  satisfied,  that  the  time  bestowed  upon 
them  has  not  been  wholly  misemployed. 
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CHAP.  L 

The  fitmily  at  Hursfboum  Priory  were 
assembled  round  their  breakfast  table, 
and  Mr.  Villars  was  eagerly  unfolding 
his  newspaper,  in  search  of  the  leading 
paragraph,  when  the  eye  of  his  son 
Henry,  catching  the  ship  news^  he  joy- 
Ailly  exclaimed,  **  The  Alcmena  arrived 
in  the  Downs !" 

•^  Thank  Heaven  r  cried  Mrs.  Villars, 
«<  our  poor  mourner  will  then  be  restored 
to  us  in  safety  !*' 

^'  And  my  letter  have  reached  just  in 
time  to  secure  our  meeting  her  on  the 
iMd — how  lucky  !'*  said  Emily  i  ''do,  dear 
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brother^  order  the  carriage  to  the  door ! 
I  can  be  ready  in  a  very  few  minutes — ^ 
starting  up  from  her  untasted  breakfast. 

*'  Stop  !  my  deer  cbild,''  sidd  the 
agitated  mother,  "you  must  not  forget 
yourself— sit  down  quietly  and  eat  your 
breakfast — ^recollect  you  have  something 
to  undergo ! — Sophia's  distress  will  put 
your  nerves  to  a  sevoreitest,  depend  upon 
it.*' 

^<  Aye — and  that  will  give  me  time  jtttt 
to  run  over  thiB  debate.  I  sep  it's  very 
intportant,  and  you  shall  take  it  to  her — 
-she  will  Jike-to. have  the  first  tidings  of 
it»''  said  Mr.  Villars. 

^  In  the, present  miserable  state  of  her 
•mind»*'  Mrs.  Villars  observe^  '<  it  is  not 
very  likely  that  politics  should—^*' 

<<  It's;^on  that  very  account,  my  dear/' 
jntemiptiQg her :  ''you  know  Soph  was 
always  my  little  politician-— she's  the  only 
one  of  die  family  tbftt  ever  entered  fiilly 
into  my  views  .ortlvingsr-md  ppthing  so 
likcJy>tp  d}V9it  ber>  tboui^htsiipm  ilweUiiig 
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opoD  the  death  of  Delmere,  as  this  vexy 
debate  in  my  hand— it's  admirably  argued^ 
let  me  teU  you.'* 

Emily  having,  in  obedience  to  her 
mother,  taken  her  cup  of  tea,  now  dis* 
appeared  with  her  roll  in  her  hand,  and 
Mrs.  Villars  let  the  subject  drop.  Shortly 
after,  she  left  the  room,  to  assist  in  for* 
warding  her  children's  departure;  and 
quite  aware  of  what  her  husband's  <  run- 
ing  over  a  debate' would  be,  she  engaged 
to  save  Emily  firom  any  displeasure  the 
apparent  inattention  to  her  father's  wish 
might  occasion. 

In  fact  he  soon  became  so  deeply  ab- 
sorbed in  the  subject  matter  before  him, 
as  wholly  to  lose  sight  of  his  children's 
journey,  on  which  they  had  proceeded 
some  miles,  ere  he  had  reached  the  end 
of  his  paper,  which  was  never  a  vejy 
short  process,  even  when  the  four  sides 
of  it  were  not,  as  in  the  present  case^ 
nearly  filled  with  a  debate.  The  fear  of 
overlooking  any  thing  materialf  causing 
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him  to  go  it  over  and  over  again,  back* 
wards  and  forwards,  till  not  even  an 
advertisement  escaped.  It  will  naturaUy 
be  concluded  that  some  object  .of  private 

interest  prompted  this  excessive  solicitude 

•       •     • 

respecting  public  measures ;  no  such 
thing — it' was  pure  disinterested  concern 
for  the  good  of  the  nation,  which  pre- 
dominated over  every  other  consideration 
in  his  mind,  whenever  tliat  most  merciless 
of  all  tyrants,  the  gout,  left  him  the  power 
of  turning  his  thoughts  from  the  racking 
tortiures  to  which  it  had  of  late  years 
condemned  him ;  and  he  discussed  the 
public  weal  in  his  own  chimney  corner^ 
with  all  the  ardour  as  well  as  the  perspi- 
cuity that  had  marked  his  parliamentary 
career,  before  the  state  of  his  health 
obliged  him  to  relinquish  his  seat.  His 
eldest  daughter's  eagerness  for  know- 
ledge of  every  kind,  and  uncommonly 
quick  and  clear  intellect,  enabled  her  to 
follow  his  political  and  financial  disquisi- 
tions to  his  heart's  content    Fortunately 
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for  her,  she  was  at  the  same  time  possessed 
of  discrimiiiation  sufficient  to  save  her 
firom  seeking  the  unenviable  celebrity  of 
a  female  politician^  aod  reserved  her 
talents  on  that  score  for  her  &ther*s  sole 
use  and  enjojonent. 

It  was  the  arrival  o£  thi^  daughter  that 
was  now  so  anxiously  expected.  She 
had  lately  become  a  widow — her  husband, 
colonel  Dehnere,  had  fallen  in  the  field 
erf*  berote  in  the  Peninsula,  and  left  her 
disconsolate  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the 
word. 

Her  loss  seemed  indeed  severe—*  he 
had  been  her  first '  and  early  choice,  he 
stood  high  in  military  fame,  he  adored 
her ;  their  union  had  taken  place '  in  the 
short  interval  between  his  return  from 
active  service  in  the  West  Indies,  and  his 
rcgimeot^s  sailing  for  Spain,  where,  in  the 
very  first  action  in  which  he  was  engaged, 
he  received  his  death  wound. 

She  was  for  some  time  in  a  state  so 
nearly  bordering  upon  distraction,  as  to 

39 
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make  it  impossible  to  thiak  of  l/umng 
her  i  but  the  assiduous  attentions  of  aB 
English  brother  officer's  family,  had  at 
length  so  &r  succeeded  in  soothing  her 
despair,  as  to  enable  her  to  undertake  the 
voyage  home,  under  the  protection  oT 
some  of  the  female  part  of  it  who  were 
returning  to  England. 

At  Exeter  they  were  to  separate^'  «mI 
each  pursue  their  own  road  j  of  course  it 
was  thither  that  Henry  and  Emily  wefe 
hastening  to  meet  their  sister;  and  they 
made  such  good  diligence,  that  they 
reiEM^hed  the  inn  before  her* 

After  the  first  aflbctionate  embrace^ 
which  she  returned  with  some  degree  d^ 
warmth,  she  remained  in  the  state  odT 
silent  abstraction  in  which  her  companiona 
r^resented  her  to  have  perfoitned  the 
whole  voyage—- ^neither  weeping  nor  seenv- 
ing  to  attend  to  any  thing  that  was  passing 
about  her. 

The  Priory  cottage,  situated  at  one 
entrance  oi  Mr.  ViUars's  grounds^  had 


fitted  up)  &r  liei  raeepticm  y  and 

^  decp-ToMed  grief>  tibat  paonter   of 

rtatuaiy  oonld  h»re  figmed..    Th0>meeb- 

ing  with  her  parents  was  productive  of  a 

flood  of  tearsy  which  seemed  to  give  her 

some  relief.—^*'  It  was  seldom  she  could 

tAtam  it,''  the  said  i  and  a  momentary 

^«am  of  interest  plajed  over  her  faded 

countenance   as  she  looked  round  on 

those  by  whon  fthe  was  mcirded-^ut  it 

Hd  not  again  recur. 

Smiiy  had  proposed  taking  up  her 
dbode  with  her  sister  for  a  time,  but 
Ais  seemed  to  distress  her,  she  wished  to 
be  alone— die  dierishedev^^ipearanQt^ 
as  she  induced  every  feefing,  of  that 
wretchedness  to  which  the  remainder  of 
her  life  must  be  devoted}  arguments 
wwe  of  no  avail,  she  spumed  at  eonsofau 
tion,  uid  prided  herself  in  withdrawing 
her  thoughts  wholly  from  a  world,  which 
BO  longer  contained  the  only  object  that 
coiM  have  made  Me  dedlraMe. 
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It  was  at  length  agreed  in  the  faiaily 
to  refrain  from  any  attempt  at  argument 
or  consolation^  and  to  content  themselves 
with  taking  it  in  turn  to  devote  the  day 
to  seeing  her  sit 

'  Witb  leaden  eye  tkat  fored  ike  gn)UDa«'      r 

•■•'  •->  i         ^ 

in.  weeds  deeper  dian  weeds  had  ever  been 
before^  far  as  she  deemed  her. woe  tran- 
scending-every  other  woe. 

Time  passed  on,  but  brought  no  heal- 
ing on  its  wings  to  one  so  enamopred  of 
her  grief  as  the  wretched  Sophia^  a  faint 
occasional  effort  to  converse,  in  considera- 
tion of  her  companion,  only  served  to 
prove  her  total  inability  to  follow  up  any 
train  of  thought  on  ordinary  topics. 

Mr.  Villars  had  not  been  remiss  in 
furnishing  his  quota  of  consolation,  in 
morning,  evenings  and  weekly  papers, 
reviews,  political  pamphlets  of  every  sort 
and  description-— on  one  side  of  the  ques- 
tion^ that  is  to  say ;  for  as  to  ministerial 
sophistry  and  blandishments,  he  was  so 
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completely  on  his  guard  not  to  be  led 
awaj  by  them,  as  never  even  to  give  them 
a  &ir  reading ;  proving  himself  in  that 
reelect  at  least  a  worthy  pupil  of  Burke's 
school,  he  *  hugged  his  prejudices  the 
closer  for  being  liis  prejudices'* — but  he 
only  had  his  share  in  the  general  mortifi- 
cation, of  finding  it  all  in  vain ;  Sophia 
woold  neither  read  nor  listen  ;  she  was 
impenetrable  to  every  sort  of  interest,  but 
what  she  could  in  one  way  or  other  con- 
nect with  her  affliction. 

Had  she  not  been  his  favourite  daughter, 
in  whom  he  could  never  discern  a  fault, 
he  might  have  found  in  his  heart  to  accuse 
her  of  some  thing  approaching  to  wilful 
perverseness,  in  thus  resisting  such  rational 
means  of  comfort  as  he  held  out  to  her. 
As  it  was,  however,  he  only  declared  he 
could  no£  understand  it. 

**  Madame  rCen  reoiendr a  jamais  !  c*est 
clahr  comme  le  jour  cela^^  said  Mademoi- 

*  See  Burke  on  the  French  revolution. 
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fidle  Victoire,  a  French  wsutipg^wcHMiH 
whom  Mrs.  Delmere  had  engaged  m 
Portugal^  on  her  own  maid's  objecting  to 
continue  among  the  **  dirt  and  venniHt 
and  bad  living  to  which  she  was  there 
exposed,  which  no  mortal  creature  could 
away  with/'  she  said,  **  as  was'nt  bom 
and  bred  a  heathen  like  all  them  outland* 
ish  papishes.''  So  Mrs.  Harrison  was  sent 
home— and  Mademoiselle  Victoire,  who 
had  been  left  on  th^  Piwe  hj  the  death 
of  a  French  countess  whom  she  served, 
taken  in  her  stead. 

"  Madame  rCen  reoicndra  jamais  /" 
she  said.  ^^Figurez  iH^uSt  Monsieur,  qv^eU^ 
fCa  pas  jette  un  pauvre  coup-iTml  sur  Ic 
mroiTj  depiiis  que  je  wis  d  son  service  ; 
fit  tous  ks  jours  ce  maudit  closs^apf  et 
cette  vilaine  robe  de  lain^I  et  croiriez  vous 
encore  qu*eUe  s*en  est  fait  f aire  une  dour 
xaine  /  et  qt^eUe  dit  qi^eUe  n*en  portera 
jamais  ^  autre!  par  majbijen^yiiens  plus; 
Uy  a  de  qtu>i  en  mxmrir^* 


HcDiy,  to  whoqir  tbi».  lam  ^tatiop  waa 
addresieclj  knew  that  b»  sister'^  high 
vnwght  enthusiaatip  mind  was  apt  to  nm 
into  extremes,  and  trusted  that  Vf ctoire's 
life  might  yet  be  saved  by  some  uqfore- 
leea  occurrence. 

There  waa  a  member  of  the  £u^Jly  tpo 
little  accustomed  to  keep  herself  in  the 
hack  ground,  not  to  require  a  particular 
intnductiim  to  t|te  reader  i  this  was 
Ifo.  Katharine  ViUara,  a  maiden  sister 
of  Idr.  Villars,  cominonly  known  by  the 
name  of  aunt  l^atty.  Shp  cqmpensiited 
a  slight  deficiency  of  intellect,  by  a  con* 
■derahle  share  of  good  humour,  and 
eigemess  to  please  j  she  vft^s^  short,  fat, 
and  lived  in  a  bustle }  eyep  re^dy  with 
her  assistance  where  it  w^  wa^ted^r-aft  I 
whereit w^  npt;  ^od  had  advipe  at  every 
one's  qervice — a  cpfnn^odity  not  very 
geneiiilly  ^cqeptablp  eyeQ  whei|  issuing 
from  b^(er  oiganised  |iea^  than  poor 
Kitty's,  fai4  consequesitly  &om  her  father 
«pt  to  b^  ovf|fl9o|ce4i,  at  wV^iii  f^  ngv( 
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and  then  « could  not  chuse  but,  wonder/ 
She  had  been  fertile  in  enumerating  the 
proper  topics  of  consolation  that  ought 
to  be  enforced  to  Sophia ;  but  as  her  in- 
spirations were  seldom  much  to  the  point, 
her  solicitude  to  take  her  turn  in  being 
with  her  niece  was  warded  off  (with  the 
delicacy,  however,  which  Mrs.  Villars  and 
her  children  nevier  failed  in  evincing  for 
her  dependent  situation)  by  suggesting 
the  greater  importance  of  her  presence  in 
the  village  school  of  industry.  So  she 
could  but  be  busy  and  fancy  herself  of 
use,  Katty  was  content. 

"  Here  is  a  puzzling  circumstance," 
said  Mrs.  Villars,  as  she  ran  her  eye  over 
a  letter  she  had  received ;  "  my  brother 
writes  word,  that  a  very  important  packet 
has  been  entrusted  by  poor  Delmere  to 
a  friend,  whose  absence  from  England 
kept  him  ignorant  of  his  death  till  very 
lately,  and  who  received  it  with  the  strict 
injimction  of  deliveringit  into  the  widow's 
own  hands  if  he  should  fall — I  suppose 
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no  consideration  whatever  will  induce 
her  to^ad^t  him/* 

.  -<^  •'  Bless  ine  sister !  not  admit  him  !*• 
exclaimed  aunt  Katty^  ^^why  she  must 
you  know— and  if  you  like,  I'll  step  and 
explain  it  to  her  directly." 

"Not  so  fast— not  so  fast,  goodKatty," 
cried  Mr.  Villars  :  "  tntist  never  yet  had 
muoh  weight  with  Sophia. — I  really  don't 
know  how  we  shall  prevail  upon  her  to 
see  this  man." 

**  I  should  think  it  might  be  accom- 
plished," said  Henry  thoughtfully. 

*•  Dear  me,  to  be  sure  that's  what  I 
say,**  rejoined  Katty,  «*  where's  the  diflS- 
cult^  what  must  be,  must,  we  all 
know." 

^*  Fho !  be  quiet  Katt,  and  donH  dis- 
tract HaL — ^Well,  come,  what's  your  de- 
▼ice  ?"  looking  impatiently  at  his  son. 

'*  I  think  we  must  alarm  her  with  the 
idea  of  something  worse,  and  then  she 
may  perhaps  submit  to  compound  for 
that" 


14  DOMB8TIC  «CSN£S 

<'  Ay^f  well !  that's  a  veiy  good 
thought!  go  to  her  then  directty;  and 
see  what  you  can  make  on't.'' 

<<  I  had  better  think  it  over  a  little 
more  at  leisure,*'  returned  Henry }  ^*  to- 
morrow will  do  quite  w  well,  you  know, 
the  po9t  don't  go  out  till  afterqbon/' 

'*  Dear  me  now,  it's  so  odd  to  waste  so 
much  time  in  thinking!  and  I  never  could 
find  I  got  any  good  by  it  in  my  life/' 
observed  Katty.  '*  I  always  act  by 
impulse." 

'<  We  m^ht  have  gone  near  to  guess 
as  much,  Katt,"  retorted  Mr,  Yiilars 
lawghing. 

Charles  and  Laura  Belmont  now  4<'op* 
ped  in  ;  they  were  son  and  daughter  to 
Lord  Belmont,  whose  estate  adjoined  to 
the  Priory. 

<«  We  fire  plotting,'*  said  Henry  to 
Charles,  '^how  to  bring  my  sister  Del- 
mere  to  see  Sir  Edward  4rundel :"  and 
he  told  him  the  circunvitance. 
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<«  Koguiar  enough  !'V  replied  Charles. 
•«  I  ghai]14  have  conceived  it  quite  at 
difficult  to  bring  Sir  Edward  to  see  yoiu* 
tiatery-^ut  he  volunteers  it^  you  say/' 

"  It  rather  appears  he  can't  help  him* 
self-— but  on  what  ground  would  he  be 
likely  to  object  ?" 

'^  Have  you  never  heard  jiis  story  i 
he  is  a  professed  woman-hater,  ever 
since  Miss  Vyner  jilted  him  some  years 
ago. 

«  Well,  to  be  sure  I"  said  Katty,  "  it's 
not  at  all  surprising  any  gendeman  should 
take  it  amiss  to  be  jilted !  but  then  to  go 
and  hate  all  womankind  is  very  unfair, 
because  really  you  know,  Mr.  Belmont, 
one  woman  may  be  very  different  from 
another  r 

"Was there  any  thing  much  out  of 
the  common  routine  in  the  business?'' 
Henry  atked,  with  an  ar<^h  look. 

*^Why,  yes — it  was  something  more 
than  the  every  day  oecurrgnpe  pf  pre^ 
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ftrring  a  larger  fortune  and  higher  title. 
It  had  been  a  long  courtship — «he  had 
professed  unbounded  attachment — ^re- 
sisted a  marriage  her  parents  had  pressed  ; 
every  thing  was  settled — ^lawyers  at  work 
— when  the  sudden  death  of  her  brother 
made  her  a  considerable  heiress ;  upon 
which  she  immediately  contrived  to  pick 
a  quarrel  with  poor  Arundel,  and  has 
since  married  the  Duke  of  Deerham/* 

"  And  that  ermine  mantle,"  said  Mr. 
Villars,  "will  prove  a  panoply  of  wondrous 
efficacy,  in  screening  its  wearer  from 
being  too  harshly  judged  by  her  peers 
—the  world  is  lenient  to  titled  culprits — 
I  have  heard  the  Duchess  of  Deerham 
much  cried  up/' 

**  I  can't  imagine  by  who^''  said  Laura 
with  quickness,  '^  for  I  assure  you,  Mr. 
Villars,  the  world  was  far  less  surprised 
than  Sir  Edward  at  what  happened ;  she 
was  always  deemed  a  very  artful  woman, 
and  the  Duke  is  now  believed  to  be  as 
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audh  her  dupe  as  her  lover  was  before. 
Biit  1  could  find  in  my  keart  to  quarrel 
both  with  you  Charles  and  Mr.  Henry 
YillarSy  for  your  saucy  *  every  day  oc- 
carrence;^'  and  '  common  routine ;'  only 
that. without  my  auxiliary,  Emily,  I  can- 
not  hope  to  make  good  battle  against 
two. — Charles  would  not  have  dared  in 
her  presence  to  have  uttered  such  trea- 
son .  against  the  sex.  When  will  she 
emerge  £rom  her  cave  of  melancholy, 
Mrs.  Villars?  I  can  never  get  sight  of 
her  now  !*' 

She  accompanied  her  accusation  of 
Henry,  with  one  of  her  most  attractive 
smiles,  but  it  was  lavished  upon  an  in- 
sensible, whose  literary  taste,  confined  his 
admiration  of  female  chaiins  to  the  He- 
lens, the  Didos,  the  Angelicas,  the 
Qorindas,  &c.  whose  bloom  immortal 
bids  defiance  to  the  power  of  time.*-^His 
hour  was  not  yet  come,  though  he  asserted 
that  whenever  he  riiould.  meet  with  the 


exact  eouaterpiiit  of  hia  sktar  l&ttljf >  be 
WM  Ailly  prepared  to  fall  in  love.  At 
the  preaent  monmrt^  uideed,  his  mnd 
was  too  much  engrossed  witK  Sophia^ 
even  to  admit  of  tbe  <^  retort  eourteom^'^ 
with  which  he  was  ia  tibe  habit  of  jhymg 
off  Laura's  attacks. 

MnuViUarsti  who  had  been  struck  with 
the  siiflSisioo  Lama's  last  rsmadz  had 
spread  over  the  cheek  of  her  brothert 
saved  him  from  attemptii%  an  awkward 
defenoe^  by  sajing,  ^  We  are^  indeed^ 
doubly  eager  to  conquer  Mrs.  Delmere*s 
reluctauoe  to  come  amongst  us  agaiuy 
from  appr^nsion  that  Emily's  spirits 
are  giving  way  to  the  eoiistent  miseiy 
she  is  witnessing/' 

"  I  expect,"  said  Henry,  recovering 
from  a  fit  of  abstraction,  '^  a  curious  in* 
t^view  between  Sophia  and  Sir  Ednmrd 
Arundel:  I  suppose  the  only  way  to 
bring  it  about,  will  be  to  alarm  her  with 
an  idea  of  the  alternative  b^uE^  the  m* 


7  oflier  going  up  to  Lcztdon — Sh^^ 
wfll  tben  fly  to  the  lesser  eviL'' 

^  A  brigbt  tkoujer^^  Hial  t«^do  act  upon 
it  forthwith]''  ^ied  Mr.  ViUars. 

^  fli  fistrli  Xmfly  home  this  ev^nSaigt 
and  then  try  what  may  b^  obtained  of 
Sqihia,''  replied  Hemy. 
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Hekrt  found  his  sister  in  better  spirits 
than  she  had  yet  been  since  her  misfor- 
tune; Emily  had  the  art  of  soothing 
and  engaging  her  attention  without  ap- 
parent premeditation. 

<^  I  begin  to  look  forward  with  some 
impatience/'  said  Henry,  **  to  the  day 
that  will  bring  my  father  aad  mother 
the  indulgence  of  seeing  you  again 
amongst  us,  Sophia.'' 

<<  My  presence  can  no  longer  be  an  in- 
dulgence to  any  one,  Henry — ^I  only  look 
forward  to  being  borne  with  in  future." 

**  Well !  give  us  an  early  opportunity 
of  displaying  our  powers  of  endurance  in 
that  way." 


DOXXSTIC   SCENES.  21 

**  Some  six  months  hence  I  may  pos- 
sSxIj  summon  resolution  to *^ 

**  Mix  with  the  world/'  interrupting 
her :  **  yes,  yes,  thai  we  depend  upon, 
but '' 

*•  Never,  brother—never  more  1— the 
bare  sound  of  the  word  is  hateful  to  me/' 

"  Then,  I  suppose,  we  must  be  satisfied 
with  your  confiniqg  your  society  to  your 
intimate  acquaintance/' 

**  I  (x>uld  not  bear  my  intimate  ac<- 
quaintance  to  behold  the  wretched  thing 
I  am  now  become/' 

"  Only  your  old  and  particular  friends?" 

'*  Never  more  shall  I  emerge  from  the 
bosom  of  my  own  family/' 

^  Make  haste  into  it,  however,  or  how 
will  you  be  able  to  muster  courage  for 
your  necessary  expedition  to  London  ?" 

"  London,  Henry !"  with  a  look  of 
dismay. 

'*  You  know  there  is  no  escaping  ftom 
the  form  of  proving  a  will  before  a  doctor 
of  law!'? 
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<^  Oh,  Heniy!  you  are  causelessly 
alarming  me !  there  is  no  will !  there  can 
be  none." 

^  You  may  be  under  a  mistake,  dear 
Sophy,  a  letter  this  day  from  my  unde 
Valcort  to  my  mother*' — ^he  stopt  on 
perceiving  her  excessive  agitation. 

Sie  left  the  room. 

"  For  pity's  sake  !*'  said  Emily,  ••  do 
not  pursue  the  subject  at  present,  we 
shall  lose  all  the  ground  I  have  been 
gaining/' 

**  Try  to'  pacify  her  then  by  the  assur- 
ance that  we  will  &11  upon  some  mode 
of  obviating  the  necessity  of  her  having 
to  appear/' 

<*  But  as  there  can  be  no  such  neces- 
sity, why  distress  her  with  the  idea  ?" 

**  Do  not  counteract  me,  dear  Emily ! 
you  shall  know  all  as  we  go  home,  but 
let  me  see  her  again  when  she  is  more 
compoeed!" 

Emily  w6nt  to  her  sister,  and  in  half 
an  hour  they  returned  to  Henry. 
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**  What  Btniok  you  with  snch  dismay, 
Sophia?*'  he  asked. 

^  The  horror  of  having  to  go  to  Lon- 
don to  appear  before  a  stranger." 

^  Woidd  you  sooner  forego  any  ad- 
vantage frooi  the  will?*' 

^  AUand  erery  advantage,  rather  than 
pay  that  price*-— I  care  for  nothing  now, 
but  never  to  be  seen  or  heard  of  more." 

*'  Would  it  be  equally  distramng  to 
jou,  if  a  person  could  come  bather  for 
the  purpose?" 

After  a  nomenfs  cowideradon,  ^  No 
—not  Hear — five  minutes  w(Hild  suffice 
for  that-^and,  five  n^sutes  of  resohxtioa 
I  ooiAl  ccmmand,  if  requisite." 

<'  Then  my  uncle  aiay  be  infooned, 
that  if  it  can  be  so  settled^  you  are  will- 

<<  Certainly — but  in  the  case  of  a  wfli, 
I  Joaowit  cannot :  so  I  am  safe." 

**  There  being  a  wiU,  majr,  however, 
be  an  asaumiition  of  mine^fuppose  it 
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were  only  a  deposit,  directed  to  be  deli-i^ 
vered  into  no  hands,  but  your  own — ^' 

'<  Then  I  can  have  no  option,  but  to 
receive  it,  be  it  what  it  may !" 

A  fresh  gush  of  tears  impeded  farther 
utterance,  and  Henry  having  carried  his 
point,  hastened  home  to  impart  his  suc- 
cess. He  informed  Emily,  by  the  way, 
of  the  circumstance,  who  very  much 
doubted  of  her  sister's  abiding  by  her 
engagement,  when  she  found  who  it  was 
she  must  receive ;  her  present  determi- 
nation being  to  Exclude  all  youthful 
society  beyond  her  own  relations,  and 
so  to  devote  herself  to  the  memory  of 
her  husband,  that  no  man  should  ever 
again  come  near  enough,  even  to  be 
refused. 

<'  Dear  Emily !  is  there  not  too  much 
of  exaggeration  in  all  this  ?*' 

**  Knowing  Sophia^  I  would  rather 
have  it  so,  than  that  she  should  be  more 
calm  and  moderate  upon  the  subject 
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She  is  perfectly  sincere  in  it  all^  but  1 
trust  to  its  excess  for  wearing  it  ouf 

Xhia  iav<w:able  Jresult  was  inunediately 
imparted  to  Mr.  Valacort,  and.  the  arrival 
ef  Sir  Edward  Arundel  was  daily  looked 

It  bad  been  agreed  that  no  intimation 
of  the  person  expected  should  be  given 
to  Sophia,  till  his  being  actually  on  the 
wfot  ahould  make  it  too  late  for  her  to 
retract,  and  Katty  received  a  caution  to 
be  upon  her  guard ;  as  she  had  of  late 
eccasionally  found  her  way  to  her  niee^i 
mider  colour  of  the  reports  she  had  to 
make  to  Emily  respecting  the  school. ; 

For  two  days  she  scrupulou3ly  adhered 
to  the  secrecy  enjoined,  but  on  the  third 
it  occurred  to  her  that  if  she  coiiid  p^r* 
suade  Sophia  to  make  some  little  im^ 
provement :  in  her  dress»  it  would  be  a 
great  pouit  gained,  so  she  forthwith  set 
about  suggesting  the  matter.  : 
.  "  I  have  been  ^unking,^my  dear  niece,'* 
she  began,  ^*  that  you  willr  lose  all  your 
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by  keepii^  it  so  coftstantfy  to- 
ver^d  with  ttett  frightfUl  close  dip/' 

**  I  am  yei^  easy  abbut  'tite  ^inaiter^ 
dear 'aunt.'' 

^^'Butyou  c»nH%oiMibeita{^efdsy  abbiit 
it  all  your  ]i&,  and  you  ought  to  loot^ 
fi>iirard  a  little  to  the  time,  when  you 
will  want  to  be  smart  again/' 

Sophia  shook  her  head. 

**  And  really  it'>s.put  oo  so  hioiistraus 
Wlbecoming  besides/' 

*^  Victoire  puts  it  on  as  she  i  pleases  ^— 
the  eyes  are  closed, .  whose  ap^ipbatioi^ 
jBibhe  I  could  ever  seek.-^-'* 

Tears  forced  their  way,  and  she  be^ 
came  silent. 

<^  Why,  now,  I  declare,  my  dear,  to 
hear  a 'woman  of  your  sense  talk  so  un* 
naturally,  it's  what  I  hatre  no  manner  of 
patience  with,  for,  as  I  say,  though  to  be 
sure,  losing  a  husband  is  a  very  sad  thing, 
yet  as  it  stands  to  reason  that  we  must  all 
^  "some  day  or  other,  but  bless  me| 
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mOm^  tiK  matter,  3n>n:laak  so  ^palei  can 
Lfgdtfymi'^9Xxy:^tdDg  to  take?*' 
^  No,  nothmg^  thnk  you  T' 
^'  Well,  well^  peiiii^ps  you  are  2iot  in 
tke  kitmour  to  listen  to  reason  just'now^ 
•oil 'Won't  tease  you^-^only  I  just  came 
lob^^  fevour,  whkhisi  that  you  would 
htimg^  little  hairfbrward  toj^morrow^aiid 
not  let  your  cap  come  t^te  so  much 
fwt  yoar^&ce~thatVaU. 
»« Why  to4KKtfrow?*' 
^  On  account  of  yofur  beiag  seed^  you 

•«  Seen  !~by  whom  ?•* 

«*  Why,  have  you  quite  fergot  who  you 
have  agreed  to  receive  ?^* 

•  **0h»true!  the  lawyer  with  thepadcet** 

*^  lawyer ! — not  a  bit  of  a  lawyer,  I 
promise  you ;  but  mum  for  that !  they 
dian't  accuse  me  of  betraying — '^ 

^Sophia,  horror-struck  with  the  idea  of 
a  plot  to  entrap  her  into  seeing 'Heaven 
knew  who !  eagerly  interrupting' her,  said 
with  some  indignation, 
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^'  On  no  account  wotild  I  suffer  you  to 
betray  anything  to  9ie,  a«tnt  Katharine* 
but  I  shall  take  it  as  a  favour  if  I  may 
immediately  see  my  mother/' 

<<  To  be  sure  you  shall,  as  fast  as  I  can 
send  her  to  you,  but  only  do  oblige  me 
about  the  cap  T'  she  added,  popping  her 
bead  back  into  the  room  after  she  had 
gone  out  of  the  door. 

Mrs.  Villars  wba  not  slow  in  complying 
with  her  daughter's  request.  Sof^iia 
instantly  aaked  '*  who  was  bringing  her 
the  packet  ?"  Mrs.  Villars,  a  little  disr' 
tressed  at  the  unexpected  '  question^ 
answered  however^  without  hesitation, 
"  Sir  Edward  Arundel/' 

*'  Gracious  heaven !  Sir  Edward  Arun- 
del !  and  was  I,  who  have  renounced  all 
society,  to  h^ave  been  entrapped  into 
seeing  Sir  Edward  Arundel  ?  ,a  gay  man 
of  the  world !  never,  believe  me,  shall 
that  succeed!  I  could  not  have  thought 
vxy  brother  capable  of  such  a  deception." 
.«<No  deception  was  meant,  my  deaj 
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cbiki— 4he  communication  was  only  de« 
lajed^  that  you  might  not  brood  over  the 
painful  necessity  of  seeing  a  friend  of 
your  husband's  longer  tiian  could  be 
hdped  ;  you  would  have  Iiad  timely 
notice  to  summon  your  fortitude  for  the 
trying  occasion/' 

"  I  must  feel  obliged  for  the  intention 
then,  however  mistaken^  but  be  assured, 
my  dear  mother,  I  will  never  see  Sii^ 
Edward  ArundeL'' 

**  Not  see  Colonel  Delmere's  confident 
tial  friend?'' 

^*  Of  such  intimacy  of  friendshipi,  1 
may  very  reasonably  doubt.— I  must 
have  heard  much  more  of  him  had  it 
existed." 

**  Does  not  the  trust  prove  the  fact  7^ 
'    ^  It  may  prove  very  different .  from 
what  it:  is  represented/' 

**  But  surely  the  injunction  cannot 
admit  of  a  doubt." 

*'  At  all  events  there,  can  be  no  differ* 
ence  between  putting  it  into  the  hands  of 
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my  moth«r  or  imfl6*T-«-I'  efltrMt  ymt^ 
dearest  mother^  to  aa^e  me  firom  thia 
distressing  interview.!' 

*<  Any  thing  in  reaaon,  my  (dild^  tor 
save  you  firom  distress  I  would  do ;.  but 
^ere  is  a  sacredness  in  ^e  last  ixqmic^ 
tions  of  those  we  love,  that  I  n&nsr  oouldr 
bring  myself  to  infringOi" 

^'  It  could  nob.  be  a  last  ii^unctionil 
Sir  Edward  Arundel  vraa  toD  dsrisnit  aft 
that  dreadful  moment:  thiapadtet^  vbs^ 
ever  it  may  be^  he  must  long  Iwve  had  in 
his  possession." 

'^  Have  you  any  pravsate  reason  far  ob- 
jeetmg  to  the  sigfad  o£  Sir  Edweaodl 
Arundel  in*  particular/^ 

^^  O  none !  none,  but  as  a  maaof  <^ 
world-HStt^b  as^  I  will  never  meie  hold 
iVMercourse  wi«h  ;  of  Mmsekf  mdividuaily 
I  know  nothing — ^be  was  seldom  alluded 
«s^  thougb»  s)ioken  of  with  friendship 
when  he  happened  to  be  named  i  but  as 
a  gay  man — a  woman's  man— my  heart 
shrinks  ff^m  M  such. — ^I  conjure  youj 


fl^ofb^^.  tc^  save  m^^  frooi.  thi^  q4|oup 
interview  !** 

^  I  l^ok,  my.  do^jT  Sophia,  I  qever 
knew  ypu  so  unrqaspnable  before ;  but  I 
wil  <;oiiault  with  your  father  and  brothel" 
Ifh|t1>  may  be  dope ;  1  cannot  take  it 
upon  myself/' 

Whe^  Mf9,  Villars  had  talked  th« 
matter  over  with  her  husband  and.  son, 
flnxy  ^a&  again  depnjk^  to  try  his 
pofwsn  of  pe]»uasion«  but  ohe  adhered  to 
hficxetusal 

^  Tbea  we  m]!ist  let  the  matter  ^st^*^ 
said  he,  ^'  till  Sir  Edward's  arriv^  and 
ae&  >^h^er  ¥e.  will  consent  to.  r^p^de 
ftopu  th&  letter  oj^thq  u^un^ction.** 

^  ybu  caa^t  aupppse  Henry,  that  iRheni 
I  aa  dfltenninotely  resaat  the  arguii^ents 
«faB  those  I  love,  I  ahatt  suffer  my  ufitipm 
to  be  swayed  hy  thf^  opin«;>n  of  a 
stranger  l'^^ 

!<It  appear^  probable  to  me»'^'  saftd 
Henry  thoughtfully,  <Hhat  ther&  mu^ 
be  some  third  person's  &te  iav<rfved  in 
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this  communication,  which  maketf  a  per- 
sonal interview  so  important." 

This  idea  strack  upon  Sophia's  feeliilg&u 
After  some  struggle,  and  a  Considerable 
pause,  she  exclaimed  with  generous  and 
characteristic  warmth^  ^^  If  th^sre  be  any 
ground  for  such  a  supposition,  I  will  see 
Sir  Edward  Arundel>  cost  me  what  it 
may/* 

**  That  is  felt  and  spoken  like  yoursdi^ 
my  sister }  and  I  will  endeavour  to  ascer- 
tain how  far  Sir  Edward  may  be  informed 
upon  the  subject  before  you  arp  again 
urged." 

Sir  Edward  Arundel  arrived  t^e  follow- 
ing day,  and  sent  a  message  from  the  inn 
requesting  an  interview  with  Mr.  Villars. 

Mr.  Villars  was  become  so  great  a 
cripple,  as  seldom  to  be  able  to  move 
abouty  even  upon  crutches^;  a  civil 
apology  was  therefore  returned,  stating 
his  inability  and  inviting  Sir  Edward  to 
the  Priory. 

On  no  consideration  would  Sir  Edward 
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have  exposed  himself,  to  the  hazard  of 
encotmtering  more  females  .thaa  her  he 
was  compelled  to  see;  he  therefore 
begged  Mr.  Heory  Villars  would  do  him 
the  favour  of  coming  to  the  imi. 

Hemy  went,  and  found  an  elegant 
gentlemanlj'.  man,  evidently  under  great 
depression  of  spirits;  having  an  air  of 
meiancho^  abstraction  that  awakened 
interest  in  the  veiy  first  moment. 

<^  I  have  many  excuses  to  make»  sir/^ 
he  b^an^  ''  for  giving  you  the  trouble  of 
coming  to  me ;  but.the  wretched  state  of 
my  health  and  spirits,  wholly  unfits  me 
for  society ;  you  are  probably  informed 
of  the  peculiar  circumstance  that  com*^ 
pds  me  to  wait  upon  Mrs.  Delmerie ; 
may  I  have  recourse  to  your  goodness 
to  pave  the  way  for  my  reception  ?  I  have 
so  entirely  lost  the  habits  of  social  lifCf 
that  I  am  in  danger  of  appearing  very 
deficient  in  prcqper  respect  for  the  widow 
of  my  deceased  friend^  by  confining  my- 
self^ as  I  must  dO|  to  the  literal  compliance 
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with  his  injuDotion  of  delivering  the 
padcet  into  her  own  hand — for  I  am  realty 
unequal  to  convOTsation-7-and  nothing 
abort  of  the  promise  exacted  by  Delmer^ 
could  force  me  for  one  moment  into  the 
presence  of  a  female." 

These  last  wwds  were  spckea  with 
visible  agitation. 

'*  Nothing  could  be  more  consonant 
to  my  sister's  state  of  mind^  than  this 
exemption  from  the  necessity  of  con- 
versing with  a  stranger/'  was  the  reply ; 
^^  for  be  assured,  sir,  her  reluctance  ta 
this  meetubg  is  quite  as  strong  as  your 
own.  She  professes  an  intentioii  so 
decided  to  dedicate  the  remainder  of  her 
life  to  the  memory  of  h^  lost  husband^ 
as  not  again  to  admit  any  man  into  her 
society,  except  those  belonging  to  our  owil 
family.  If,  therefiMre,  you  could  possibly 
be  satisfied  to  ddiiver  (he  packet  into  the 
hands  of  my  mother  in  an  adjoining  Mcmit 
who  would  give  it  to  my  sister  in  yK>w 


bearing,  H  w<ml4  \ifi  ^  Y^  material  r^ef 
to  Mis*  Delmere.'' 

^  TAo&the  superscription  of  the  packet 
viU  ahQV  I  am  mt  »t  Ubei^  to  do ;  lai^ 
hmmd  tP  act  up  to  tb^  letter  pf  my  pro-' 
iBiaa;  but  certainly  this  unexpepted  eovi^ 
cidence  will  greatly  facilitate  the  matter 
tQ  botb :  m^y  I  then  beg  of  you  to 
a»^ertajii  th»  limr  at  which  it  wHl  mt 
Mcs.  Delmepe  to  feceiye  iiie.^' 

This  w^  readily  undertaken,  and 
fienry  left  him,  as  mudi  stmck  with  the 
digmty  of  his  air  and  manner,  aa  jfithi^ 
extcpme  dejection,  apd  rjepeatedly  ^<- 
presaed  his  surprise  thai  such  a  fate 
should  have  befallen  such  a  man. 

Sophia,  relieved  beyond  her  hopes  inm 
lA  appcefaensioi}  of  being '  drawn  into 
panyeiaation,  appointed  the  next  momiAg 
fiir  this  sflent  ndeeting  without  &rther 
hesitatiQn. 

If  ViGtoire?s  delight  was  gr^t  ait  hear- 
xDg  of  the  expectation  of  a  male  visitorf 

c6 
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what  was  her  dismay  at  being  ordered  to 
add  the  large  bonnet  and  black  crape  veil 
to  the  <^  maudit  closs  cap/'  She  exhaust- 
ed all  her  rhetoric  in  vain ;  there  was  no 
appeal  from  the  determination.  ^^Ah!  juste 
del/*'    she  cried^  **  cela  va  de  nud  en 

At  the  appointed  honr.  Sir  Edward 
Arundel  was  at  the  cottage  door.  On 
his  name  being  announced*  Sophia  rose 
£:om  her  seat  without  looking  up. 

Sir  Edward  advanced,  and  with  a  bow^ 
•putting  the  packet  into  her  hand,  said  in 
a  tremulous  voice,  '*  The  superscription 
will  show  you,  madam^  that  I  was  com- 
pelled to  this  intrusion  on  your  retire- 
went.*' 

The  words  of  the  superscription  were 
these,  '*  I  adjure  you  by  our  £riendsbip 
to  attend  to  my  request,  to  deliver  thiSi 
when  I  am  no  more,  into  Mrsr  Delmere's 
own  hand^^and  no  other^  and  when  she  is 
aloue.'* 
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She  took  it  with  evident  trepidation } 
ilie  aijght  of  the  hand  writing  overpowered 
all  her  assumed  fortitude ;  speech  was 
denied  her — with  difficulty  she  curtsied 
her  t^ft"V^ — 

And  Sir  Edward  Arundel  withdi^w<r    . 
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CHAP.  III. 


It  was  a  considerable  length  c^  time 
ere  Sophia  could  recover  sufficient  reso- 
lution to  open  the  packet. 

These  were  the  contents. 

*  If  ever  these  lines  are  put  into  the 
hands  of  my  Sophia^  her  Delmere  will 
be  no  more.  Should  life  be  lent  me,  I 
may  possibly  bring  myself  to  impart, 
what  it  is  of  importance  she  should  know, 
but  what  I  have  yet  wanted  courage  to 
reveal  in  the  shc^  period  of  our  blissful 
union.' 

Here  the  packet  dropped  from  poor 
Sophia's  hands,  and  she  sat  stupified  and 
lost  in  overwhelming  recollections. 

4 
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Fortunate  was  it,  that  she  had  Femained 

akxie  ;  or  the  circumstance  Colonel  DdU 

m^re  had  so  cautiously  sought  to  conceal^ 

flBust  have  been  betrayed  to  whoever  had 

been  present.     She  continued  in  a  state 

of  apparent  insensibility,  till  a  plentifiil 

effusion  of  tears  at  length  brought  hesf 

relief— and  gathering  up  the  papers  whieh 

had  been  scattered  in  their  &11,  she  went 


<  A  most  disgraceful  family  oqcurreace 
has  been  thus  far  suocessfiiUy  kept  front 
the  world,  and  it  is  torture  to  me  to  dis* 
doee  it,  even  to  you,  the  beloved  of  my 
8oul<!--4n'the  event  of  my  death,  howevttv 
yoe  must  be  infonned,  for  iieasoiiB  whicii 
will  soon  be  apparent  tp  you. 

<  I  hnre a siater^-^h  God!  how  fhidi 
I  tell  yau  that  jnluay  attachea  te  hcs 


'  Placed  at  a  ix)arding-6(^<iol  on  di# 
death  of  my«other,an.d  stiflerwards  imder 
the  can  of  aa  ili  cj)osen  Reach  gover« 
uam^  iier  iieautf  and  acoomplisfaiBenta 
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made  her  the  pride  of  our  &mily.  YariOufiT 
and  splendid  overtures  of  marriage  wei>e 
made  to  her,  but  she  rejected  them  all^ 
Love  for  a  villain  had  taken  possesion  of 
her  mind ;  Frank  Arundel,  (cousin  to  the 
friend  to  whom  I  entrust  this  deposit^ 
but  everyway  unworthy  of  the  connexion^ 
with  a  handsome  person,  and  talents  su-« 
perficial  as  her  own,  captivated  her  light 
aflfections  at  a  ball.  He  laughed  at 
matrimony;  Akneria  had  Ao  principles 
to  oppose  to  his  wit  and  art,  and  soom 
became  his  victim* 

^  The  consequences  may  be  foreseen  ;^ 
when  the  infatuated  girl  became  sensible 
of  the  necessity  for  concealment^  she  had 
recourse  to  her  governess,  an  adept  at 
intngue^  who  having  emigre  relationi^  in 
the  north  of  England,  suggested  tfael 
expedient  of  a  visit  to  them,  and  easily 
obtained  my  father's  permission  for  AL 
meria  to  accompany  her.  There  she  wa& 
introduced  by  a  feigned  name,  and  her 
husband  said  to  be  abroad;  the  distance 
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between    Hampshire    and    Cumberknd 
seemed  a  security  against  detection. 

'  Almexia,  however,  imprudently  in- 
formed her  lover  of  the  plai^  who  soon 
followed  her,  and  obtained  admission  in 
the  fionily  as  the  husband's  brother. 

^  Jnstat  that  period  my  brother  William 

returned  from  a  cruize ;  in  his  wa/  to 

London  he  met  with  an  old  messmate 

who  induced  him  to  spend  a  day  at  Ins 

hoose  on  the  border  of  one  ^the  lakes } 

in  the  course  of  conversation  they  ad^^ 

verted  to  their  schpbl-fellow  Frank  Aran- 

ddy  and  William's  friend  said,  he  had 

been  seen  lounging  about  in  that  neigh-^ 

bouriiood,    probably  ei^gaged  in    some 

amour,  and  they  agreed  by  way  of  frolic, 

to  ^e  him  the  fright  of  a  detection,  by 

assuming^  the  character  of  relations  ot 

the  girPs ;  tiiey  succeeded,^  but  too  well } 

I  cannot  enter  into  the  cursed  particulars. 

Suffice  it  to  say,  that  William,  on  discover^ 

ing  his  sister,  challenged  her  seducer. 
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<  Th^  \pere.  botli  vi0)wdQ4--^ 
severaljr^  Anmdel  oiprtcjly^ 

<  41n^mia.ifiaa  tjbrowni  iutp  pceomture 
labouiv  but  ihq  infant  Uved^-flod  livesr:^ 
and  it  ia  solicitude  Cor  the  future  &tc  of 
this  poor  childt  which.  ha3  drawn  front 
me  aU^  iids,  odkoua  detail.  To.  yoxt^my 
Sop^  i  took  fqr  the  protection  and  oaapa 
of  hei^;.  but  how.  to.taj^e  t^e  charge, withr 

ottt  hetra}dng  the.  ip^miow  i^oret^^mHt 
temain  SbF  .yow*  aiSbetiooate  ingeou^.  to^ 
devise^ 

^The  &w  reamomg  sad  paxticulMs 
necessary  to.  be  toU,  u^  that  the>  c^el 
tra|ispired>  but  not  its.  cause*  Arumdet 
di0d^~William  wa^  i^moyed  tot  X^ondcw 
ftm  the.  best  surgical  as^stance,  wd  wxQt0 
me,  tbe>  borcid  details  as  soon  aa  be>  wa^ 
able  to  hold  a  pen.— rl  need  np/b  dwell 
Upon  my  feelings.  I  applied  fyx  leave  of 
absence,  determined  to  use  my  utmost 
influence  with  my  &ther,  to  part  with 
the  Hampshire  estate,    that   Almeria*s 
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PUBkOvd  fion  that  neighbotiiliood  mighf? 
be  aoBoimtad  for  without  giving  rise  to 
siu}ikaoi]. 

'  I  fbnndmy  fiither  diuigeiomly  ill  with 
spasm  brought  on*  by  the  cruel  iiitdOH- 
geiie^  and  he  £.ed. 

*  I  had  come  with  the  fuli  purpoee  to 
we  Ahoeria^  and  ^ideavouF  to  bring-  her 
toa  sense  of  her  miBccmduct,  or,  if  I  &il^^ 
tonak&her  pelting  with  the  chid»  c^sb- 
dmon  of  the  pf  ovkion  ta  be  allotted  to 
her;  b^  she  bad  withdrawn^  from  ^e 
scene  ofher  detection  and  sufierings^  and 
concealed  her  retreat. '  In  the  apprehen« 
aion  of  h^  being  redtaced  to  absolute 
was^  I  was  eompeltsd^  however  relnetant^ 
tottitruat  tte  (SMal  business  to  Sir  Edward 
Amndelv  and  lieafve  ftincfe  in  hi»hands  fbr 
hisr  s^iffif,  whenever  he  might  be  able  to 
diseGwer  her  abode.  After  months  of 
iinittltosB  mqtmys  he  heard  of  her  by  aii 
Hfiloolced  for  chance,  just  as  he  was  also 
ordered  abroad,  Mid  could  therefore  only 
leave  direelioas  with  his  banker  to  make 
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quarterly  renuttances  to  her  by  he^ 
assumed  naite,  and  write  me  word  of 
what  he  had  done* 

'  I  wrote  to  her ;  iA  her  absw^r  she 
bewailed  her  errors,  and  their  dreadful 
conseq[uences,  but  earnestly  entreated  to 
be  allowed  to  remain  in  the  obscurity  to 
which  she  had  condemned  herself^  stafe^ 
ing  at  the  same  time,  that  h^  recovery 
had  been  attended  with  circumstances  so 
unfavourable,  owing  to  the  misery  she 
had  endured,  as  to  have  brought  on' 
complaints  that  must,  ere  long  prove 
fatal* 

^  I  could  do  nothing  farther  tSl  my 
return,  and  you  may  recollect  that  L 
then  talked  of  a  necessary  journey  into 
the  north,  before  the  completion  of  our 
marriage ;  but  her  dread  of  the  meeting, 
caused  her  again  to  remove,  and  appoint 
a  circuitous  mode  of  remitting  her  an-f 
nuity.  She  spoke  of  her  child,  a»  if  she 
lived  but  in  its  sight,  and  yet  with  the 
want  of  consideration  that  has  marked 
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eveay  action  of  her  life :  she  gave  ho  .diie 
hy  which  to  find  it,  when  the  death  o( 
the  parent  should  leave  the  poor  infant 
destitute  of  all  protection. 

'  On  our  dq)arture  for  Portugal,  I 
was  once  more  obliged  to  have  recourse 
to  ^  Edward,  whose  anival  was'  daily 
expected,  and  to  whom  alone  I  could 
confide  this  important  packet,. with  the 
certainty  of  ite  safely  reaching  your 
hands  in  the  event  of  my  death*  and 
securing  your  protection  for  the  un- 
happy tittle  girl  whenever  the  wretched 
mother  sludl  be  no  more.' 

It  may  be  apposed  th^t  much  time 
and  many  tears  .went  to  the.  perusal  of 
this  .distressing  narrative.  C^  all  taskf 
that  could  have  beeo  imposed  upon  the 
open-hearted,  sincere,  and  generous  So? 
]^iia,  that  of  h&ef^g  a  iSubier/ugey^Bi 
the  most  impnu^cable* 

In  revolving  and  reflecting  upon  the 
circumirtaQC^  which  she  was.  not.  very. 
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speedily  able  to  :do  wkh  any^iiegree  of 
islearneas,  the  onlya-dsotiroe  that  oSfered 
itself  to  her :  pteirpks^d  i&ind,  was  i  to  coa- 
suit  Sir  Edward  Arundel,  a  liieataiae 
«(rhich  must  involve  a  necessity  of  &rther 
intercourse. 

Sickening  thou^tl^yi^t  unayoidable ! 
APT^very  e<msideration  of  honour  and  de- 
iicacy,  with  rasjteet  to  Delmere,  ipre- 
duded  her  imparting'the  contents  4>f  the 
^adcet  to  any  third  person  wfaatev^* 
The  very  precautidiis  he  had  taJoen  to 
guard  the  knowledge  of  them, ^venfrcttn 
her  own  family,  imperiously  pointed  out 
the  line  of  conduct  he  expected  fix>m 
her :  still,  towards '  Chis,  what  could  she 
posMbly  do?  could  she  write?  enter 
into  correspondence  with  a  stranger !— « 
the  danger  besides  of  writing  upoti  so 
confidential  a  subject ! — an  interview  was 
the  only  alternative-Hand  this  imght 
li^rd  the  means  of  discussing  at  once 
all  thirt  was  neetissary,  aiid  have  done 
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With  it.  A  strange  step  'too,  for  h^  to 
takef  bttt  Sir  Edward  must  himself  be 
aware  it  Was  unavoidable;  and  the  re* 
spectfiil  distance  of  his  manner«^the 
eddsiderste  feeling  he  had  evinced  for 
her  idtgoVeraable  emotion,  softened  ik^ 
embarrassment  in  some  d^ee^ — her 
husband's  high  opinion  of  him  too-r 
their  long  firiendship— he  was,  in  short, 
the  only  person  she  could  have  brought 
herself  to  see  again ;  and  after  all,  there 
was  no  other  resource. — 

So  she  sent  for  her  brother. 

She  informed  him  that  the  contents 
of  the  packet  could  not  be  imparted 
even  to  him ;  but  that  they  involved 
the  absolute  necessity  of  her  again  see* 
ing  Sir  Edward  Arundel. 

Henry  was  all  astonishment;  there 
was  an  eagerness  in.  her  manner  which 
nothing  had  yet  excited. 

^  I  apprehend  he  must  by  this  time 
be  gone."    He  replied. 
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^  My  dew  brother^  lose  no  time  to 
ftscertain  whether  he  be  or  not — it  is 
of  the  utmost  importance  I  should  see 
him." 

Heniy's  curioskywas  extraordinarily 
raised^  but  he  hastened  to  make  the 
i^uiiy  she  desired 
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CHAP.  IV. 


Snt  Edwarcl  AriindePs  nerves  were  in 
80  shattered  and  irritable  a  states  that 
the  agitation  of  having  been  ibrced  into 
the  presence  of  a  woman^  had  greatly 
disordered  him ;  he  had  been  in  a  slight 
degree  a  '*  malade  imagmaire^*^  and  fan- 
cied himself  unfit  to  travel  that  d^y* 
Having  shut  himself  up,  therefore,  with 
orders  not  to  be  disturbed,  he  was  a  good 
deal  surprised,  and  not  very  well  pleased^ 
when  his  servant  brought  up  the  name 
of  Mr.  Henry  ViUars,  with  an  earnest  re- 
quest to  be  admitted. 
VOL.  I.  n 
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Sir  Edward  could  frame  no  valid  ex- 
cuse^ and  the  visitor  was  shown  up. 

Henry  apologised  for  an  intrusion  to 
which  he  was  compelled,  he  said,  by  his 
sister's  earnest  wish  for  another  inter- 
view. 

Sir  Edward  looked  aghast. 

"  She  said,**  continued  Heniy,  "  the 
contents  of  the  packet  made  it  of  the 
utmost  importance.'' 

*<  I  am  extremely  unwell,  Mr.  Villars. 
-—I  am  shocked  at  my  apparent  rude- 
ness to  Mrs.  Delmere — ^but  if  she  knew 
the  torture  I  endure  in  female  society — 
and  indeed  in  all  society — ^if  it  were  pos- 
sible to  commit  to  writing — ** 

*^  I  am  quite  sure,*'  interrupted  Henry, 
*^  there  must  be  some  cogent  reason 
against  writing  for  my  sister  to  have  so 
far  conquered  her  own  reluctance  to 
society  of  every  kind,  and  more  parti- 
cularly (you  may  recollect,  sir,  I  men- 
tioned it  to  you)  to  that  of  men,  as  to 
have  proposed  an  interview— there  seems 
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to  be  something  in  the  packet  she  has 
reoeiined  -  from  you  that  strangely  un- 
hinges her ;  she  spoke  with  an  earnest- 
ness no  other  subject  has  yet  awakened 
since  poor  DeUnere's  death/' 

The  import  of  the  packet  now  indeed 
ficst  recurred  to  Sir  £dward's  recolleo- 
tian,  for  hitherto  he  had  solely  dwelt 
i^on  the  miserable  necessity  of  having 
to  deliver  it.  His  mind  had  of  late  been 
so  engrossed  by  his  own  unhappinesSj 
that  he  had  not  reflected  upon  the  sub*- 
sequent  intercourse  which  the  nature  of 
the  contents  might  produce.  Instantly 
aware  there  could  be  no  escape  from  this 
vexatious  result,  he  civilly  apologised  for 
his  present  inability,  but  begged  to  as- 
sore  Mrs.  Delmere  he  would  obey  her 
commands  the  following  morning. 

He  felt  that  he  wanted  the  intervening 
time  to  obtain  composure  sufficient  to  go 
through  a  consultation,  which  he  fore* 
saw  must  nm  into  length.  But  as  he 
reflected  upoh  the  matter  more  at  lei* 

D  2 
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sure,  he  also  came  to  feel  that  the  retiFed 
dignity  of  Mrs;..Delmere's  deportbient 
was  calculated  to  inspire  respect,  al- 
though she  was  a  female  $  she  had  besides 
so  efibctually  concealed  herself  from  him^ 
that  he  must  acquit  her  at  least  of  vanity^ 
for  he  had  always  heard  she  was  very 
handsome.  Her  whole  soul's  being  given 
up  to  grief  too,  so  many  months  after 
Delmere's  death,  showed  that  there  were 
still  such  things  as  faith  and  affection  in 
woman.-^Upon  the  whole,  he  found  him- 
self  in  a  better  state  of  prepslration  for 
this  undesirable  visit  than  he  could  have 
expected,  and  began  to  look  forward  to 
the  next  morning  with  some  degree  of 
•calmness. 

Sophia,  on  the  other  hand,  though  she 
could  not  rejoice  in  the  unhappiness 
which  caused  his  reluctance  to  female 
society,  yet  experienced  considerable  re- 
lief in  the  security  it  afforded  her  agiainst 
either  flattery  or  unwelcome  assiduities ; 
^nd  notwithstanding  that  she  passed  a 
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sleepless  night  in  revolving  the  topics 
Ae  had  to  discuss,  she  arose  with  far  less 
dr^ead  of  the  interview  than  she  could 
have  imagined. 

Meanwhile,  Henry's  surprising  report 
of  a  second  interview  requested  by  So- 
phia, difiused  much  satisfaction  at  the 
Priory. 

At  an  early  hour  the  next  day.  Sir 
Edward  Arundel  waited  upon  Mrs.  Del- 


*^  You  would  scarcely  be  surprised,  I 
inoagine,  sir,''  she  began^  <<  at  the  mes- 
sage I  found  myself  compelled  to  send 
by  my  brother ;  as  I  have  every  reason 
to  suppose  you  acquainted  with  the  con- 
tents of  the  packet  entrusted  to  you. 

'*  With  one  circumstance  of  it,  but 
too  well  indeed,  madam ;  Mr.  Arundel 
was  unfortunately  my  near  relation." 

**  You  were  commissioned  I  find  to 
torwuid  the  means  of  subsistence  to  his 
unhappy  victim." 

^  My  being  suddenly  ordered  abroad^ 

d3 
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obliged  me  to  leave  the  care  of  the  re* 
mittances  to  my  banker,  but  I  find  they 
have  been  duly  attended  to.'' 

**  May  I  inquire,  sir,  whether  funds 
were  deposited  for  the  purpose? — So  near 
a  relation  of— of— "  the  words  stuck  in 
her  throat. 

'*  Funds  were  deposited  to  the  amount 
of  the  annuity,''  he  hastily  interrupted, 
to  save  her  distress^ 

"  You  probably  know  her  present 
abode,  and  can  point  out  the  means  of 
communication  with  her/' 

<*  She  has  hitherto  taken  successful 
pains  to  conceal  it»  by  the  circuitous  mode 
she  has  adopted  for  the  receipt  of  her 
annuity ;  her  signature,  however,  is  re- 
gularly received,  which  proves  her  to  be 
still  in  existence,  though  from  the  feeble 
unsteady  characters  of  the  last,  I  should 
conceive  the  final  close  to  be  at  hand." 

<<  And  is  there  no  practicable  method 
of  tracing  her  actual  residence  ?** 

Sir  Edii'ard  considered. 
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Sbe  went  on,  **  Penitence  so  sincere 
and  lasting  is  entitled  to  great  commi- 
aeration.  I  have  done  with  the  world — 
andvdth  society — but  to  the  claims  of 
misfortune  I  cannot  be  insensible.  I 
would  instantly  go  to  her,  if  I  knew 
where  to  find  her/^ 

l^Edwardy  for  the  first  time,  raised 
his  eyes  to  her  face— it  was  uncovered* 
In  the  agitation  of  the  expected  inter- 
view, she  had  forgotten  her  bonnet  and 
veil,  and  most  carefully  had  Victoire 
kqpt  them  out  of  sight. 

There  was  somethii^  indescribably^ 
sfiecting  ia  the  contrast  of  the  habitual 
depression  grief  had  stamped  on  her 
countenance,  and  the  glow  with  which 
the  benevolent  feeling  she  had  just  ex» 
pressed  for  a  moment  irradiated  it ;  the 
eSdct  upon  Sir  Edward  was  as  instanta- 
neous, but  not  so  brief  f  emerging  at 
OQce  from  the  dry  cold  manner  in  which 
he  had  thus  far  answered  her,  he  said 
with  animation,  ^<  I  will  not  rest  till  I 
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have  discovered  her  retreat,  and  you  i^all 
be  informed  of  it  without  delay." 

A  slight  bow  of  acknowledgment  was 
all  the  reply. 

After  a  pause,  she  resumed,  "  There  is 
another  circumstance^  sir,  of  too  delicate 
a  nature  to  be  committed  to  paper,  which 
rendered  a  personal  interview  indispensa- 
ble.  I  must  have  recourse  to  your  ad- 
vice as  to  the  colour  to  be  given  to  my 
adoption  of  the  child ;  I  am  debarred 
from  imparting  this  distressing  business 
to  my  own  family,  and  consequently  from 
consulting  with  them  upon  it ;  but  adopt 
her  I  certainly  shall,  whatever  difficulty 
may  attend  the  measure,*' 

**  Have  you  well  considered^  madam  ?** 

"A  i/f^/^,'* interrupting  him  with  quick- 
ness, *^  can  admit  of  no  consideration,  but 
of  the  best  means  to  accomplish  it ;  and 
the  difficulty  here,  lies  only  in  the  danger 
^£  betraying  what  it  is  so  important  to 
conceal.** 

•«  Will  you  allow  me,  madam,  a  few 
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hours  to  diink  over  What  may  be  done» 
and  gire  me  leave  to  wait  upon  you  in 
the  evening,  to  impart  the  result  ?'' 

^  It  appears  to  me,  sir,  that  it  is  un- 
neoessary  to  give  you  that  farther  trouble 
at  present — ^you  are  so  good  as  to  under- 
take to  discover  her  abode,  which  may  be 
safely  imparted  to  me,  under  cover  to  my 
Inother;  I  will  immediately  go  to  her^ 
and  according  to  the  state  of  health  in 
iriiich  I  find  her»  I  may  be  enabled  to 
fimn  a  judgment  of  the  period  when,  her 
release  shall  consign  the  child  to  my 
care ;  it  will  then  be  time  enough  for 
Hie  to  learn  what  may  have  occurred  \x> 
you  as  to  the  most  unsuspicious  mode  of 
introducing  her  into  my  family." 

'*  1  beg  pardon  for  my  precipitation,'* 
he  said,  with  a  sense  of  mortification  he 
could  not  veiy  \fell  account  for.  '*I 
cmiceived  you  wi^ed  to  take  immediate 
cha^e  of  the  child.'' 

^*  And  rob  the  unh^py  woman  of  her 
only  remaining  comfort  ?— O  no  I'' 

i>5 
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<<  Her  errors  you  do  not  then  consider 
as  a  dangerous  example  to  her  daughter, 
should  her  life  be  prolonged  ?" 

'*  Her  contrition  and  sufferings  might 
rather  convert  them  into  warnings ;  at 
all  events  it  is  not  by  me  that  her  cala- 
mity shall  be  increased — ^but  I  am  now^ 
sir,  trespassing  unnecessarily  upon  your 
time— with  a  journey  on  hand,  you  must 
wish  to  be  relieved.** 

Sir  Edward  was  not  just  then  conscious 
of  any  such  wish,  but  he  believed  she 
felt  it,  and  immediately  took  his  leave. 

Indeed,  Sophia,  who  had  exerted  her- 
self to  the  utmost,  could  but  rejoice  the 
trying  task  was  over;  though  she  ac- 
knowledged to  herself  that  Sir  Edward 
was  not  to  be  classed  with  mere  men  of 
the  world;  it  was  evident  also,  that 
misanthropy  had  not  dried  up  the  source 
of  benevolence  in  him ;  and  his  general 
dislike  to  female  society,  stamped  him 
the  only  man  with  whom  she  could  bear 
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to  foresee  the  necessity  of  holding  farther 
intercourse. 

Much  of  the  trouble  Sir  Edward  Arun- 
del had  proposed  taking  to  discover  the^ 
abode  of  Mrs.  Wilson  (as  she  chose  to 
can  herself )»  was  unexpectedly  saved  by 
receiving  information  at  his   banker's,. 
that  a  &fr.  Jones  had  just  been  there,  and 
brought  a  letter  from  her,  by  which  he 
was  appointed  to  receive  the  annuity  for 
her  in  future^  This  letter  was  accompanied 
by  one  addressed  to  Sir  Edward  Arundel^ 
but  directed  not  to  be  delivered,  to  him^ 
till  after  Mrs.  Wilson's  death. 

To  Mr.  Jones,  Sir  Edward  immediately/ 
f^aired,  and  readily  obtained  the  infor-- 
mation  he  wanted. 

Mr.  Jones  was  nearly  related  to  the^ 
person  in  whose  neighbourhood  Mrs.. 
Wilson  had  lived  ever  since  her  quitting* 
Cumberland.  He  reported  her  to  be  in. 
the  last  stage  of  a  decline  ;  said  that  on. 
receiving  news  of  Colonel  Delmere's- 
deaths  she  had  written  the  letter  toSir*' 
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Edward,  and  entrusted  him  with  the  de- 
lii^ry  of  it  into  the  banker's  hands.  He 
believed  it  to  relate  wholly  to  her  child, 
about  whose  fate  she  seemed  to  sufier 
considerable  anxiety.  He  imagined  it  was 
the  interest  he  bad  expressed  for  her 
forlorn  and  calamitous  situation  that  had 
occasioned  her  placing  this  confidence  in 
him. 

Sir  Edward  now  calling  to  mind  his 
friendship  for  Delmere,  as  well  as  his 
own  affinity  to  the  child,  formed  the 
desperate  resolution  of  encountering  one 
female  more*  He  would '  go  himself  to 
the  unhappy  woman,  and  soften  her  dying 
moments,  by  reporting  ther  interest  ex- 
pressed by  Mrs.  Del  mere  for  the  little 
giri,  an4  bearing  testimony  to  the  very 
respectable  protection  in  which  she  would 
be  placed  with  her* 

He  felt  himself  unaccountably  roused 
to  action,  and  could  scarce  help  smiling 
when  he  recollected  the  difficulty  he  had 
found  to  bring  himself  into  the  presence 
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of  Mis.  Deknere,  and  compared  it  with 
the  alacrity  with  which  he  was  now  volun- 
teering a  similar  step.  — He  was  half 
tempted  to  allow  that  Mrs.  Delmere 
mi^t  have  some  share  in  producing  this 
change — she  certainly  had  somewhat 
ihak^i  the  inveteracy  of  his  prejudice 
Bgaknst  the  sex,  by  showing  him  tiiat  there 
actually  existed  a  woman  capable  of  strong 
attachment  and  above  coquetry.  As  to 
her  he 'was  now  about  to  see,  he  merely 
considered  her  as  a  suffering  human  being, 
and  as  such  entitled  to  the  commisersu 

A. 

tion  of  every  benevolent  mind.  He  hoped 
too^  that  an  interview  with  her  might 
bring  to  light  something  that  would  serve 
as  a  plausible  cover  to  the  introduction  of 
the  child  into  Mrs.  Delmere's  family. 

Amidst  these  and  various  other  cogita- 
tions upon  the  subject,  he  reached  the 
abode  of  Mrs.  Wilson,  and  gained  admit* 
tance ;  but  found  her  in  so  reduced  and 
weak  a  state,  that  it  was  but  very  gradually 
he  could  unfold  his  purpose^  and   at 
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different^  and  sometimes  distant  intervals 
he  could  ascertain  all  the  particulars  it 
was  so  important  to  know ;  her  excessive 
agitation  in  the  first  instance,  having 
brought  on  a  paroxysm  of  such  alarming 
violence,  as  to  give  reason  to  apprehend 
it  might  snap  the  attenuated  thread,  by 
which  her  life  still  hung ;  and  every  sub^ 
sequent  meeting  in  a  degree  renewed  the 
danger. 

He  had,  however,  the  real  enjoyment 
of  perceiving  that  he  soothed  and  com- 
forted  her  lacerated  mind  by  the  fair 
prospect  he  held  out  for  her  child.  Tlie 
circumstances  he  gathered  from  her  were 
briefly  these. — 

The  duel  had  taken  place  at  the  hour 
when  labourers  usually  leave  ofi^  work ;  a 
sufficient  number  of  them  were  soon 
brought  togetlier  by  the  report  of  the 
pistols^  to  take  charge  of  conveying  the 
wounded  men  to  different  farm-houses, 
till  medical  aid  could  be  obtained. 
Doctor  Prior,  the  rector  of  the  parish,. 
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happened  to  pass  as  Frank  Arandel  was 
canying  into  a  house^  in  a  state  of  insen- 
sibility: perceiving  him  to  be  a  jgentleman^ 
and  conceiving  that  better  accommoda- 
tioD  and  greater  quiet  might  be  requisite 
than  the  fanner's  large  family  of  children 
couldadmit  ofhis  affording  to  the  wounded 
man,  he  benevolently  ordered  him  to  be 
taken  to  the  parsonage,  which  was  near 
at  hand :  proper  applications  soon  re- 
stored animation,  but  the  surgeon  who 
had  been  called  in  gave  no  hopes  of 
recovery. 

The  worthy  divine,  judging  it  highly 
important  to  acquaint  the  sufferer  with 
his  real  situation,  took  upon  himself  the 
psdnful  task,  and  performed  it  with  all 
the  gentleness  and  feeling  the  occasion 
required.  It  threw  the  dying  man  into 
a  horrible  state  of  despondency ;  his 
waitings  and  strong  expressions  of  remorse 
clearly  betrayed  that  his  conscience  was 
burthened  with  even  more  than  the 
making  up  of  his  own  dreadful  account.. 
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Doctor  Prior,  in  the  true  spirit  of  hi^' 
calling,  was  endeavouring  to  calm  his- 
mind,  and  bring  it  into  a  state  to  benefit 
by  religious  consolations^  when  AlmeriA 
franticl J  rushed  into  the  room,  in  defiance 
of  all  Mrs.  Prior's  attempts  to  keep  her 
back :  her  ungovernable  grief  soon  made 
manifest  all  that  was  before  suspected. 

She  was  with  much  diflSculty  induced 
to  leave  the  apartment,,  where  her  ap- 
pearance had  considerably  increased 
the  dangerous  symptoms  of  the  patient. 
The  good  doctor  used  all  his  rhetoric  to- 
urge  Arundel  to  the  only  reparation  in 
bis  power,  by  an  immediate  union  witb 
the  hapless  girl;  the  necessary  means* 
were  instantly  resorted  to,  and  the  wretch- 
ed man  had  at  least  one  load  less  upon 
his  ^ilty  mind,  in  the  reflection  that 
his  child  would  not  come  into  the  world- 
with  disgrace  attached  to  its  name. 

Almeria  at  that  time  cared  little  abouir 
herself,  one  way  or  other ;  her  faculties 
were  all  absorbed  in  grief.    Arundel  did 
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not  survive  their  marriage  many  days,  and 
the  shock  of  his  death  accelerated  the 
birth  of  the  child  ;  but  it  was  not  till  the 
tittle  Agatha  was  some  weeks  old,  that 
the  joint  endeavours  of  the  worthy  couple 
who  had  taken  her  under  their  roof,  could 
bring  Almeria  to  a  just  sense  of  her  own 
misconduct.     When  at  length,  however^ 
her  eyes  were  opened  to  it,  she  fcflt  the 
disgrace  so  strongly,  that  she  voluntarily 
inflicted  upon  herself  the  atoning  penance 
of  letting  the  stigma  rest  upon  her  dining 
Ufe,  by  leaving  her  family  in  ignorance 
of  her  actual  marriage,  and  concealing 
herself  wholly  from  them.    Doctor  Prior 
remonstrated  in  the  most  forcible  man- 
ner against  this  concealment,  but  in  vain ; 
she  was  inflexible  from  the  fear,  as  she 
told  Sir  Edward,  that  her  child  would  be 
taken  fiom  her ;  and  the  good  man  know- 
ing nothing  of  either  of  the  families,  could 
devise    no  mode  of  counteracting  her 
detemiination. 
A  longer  continuance  of  his  paternal 
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admonitions,  might  possibly  have  brought 
her  to  a  more  proper  sense  of  what  she 
owed  to  her  family  i  but  in  the  dread  o£ 
being  discovered,  she  became  impatient 
for  removal  to  some  place  of  greater 
privacy,  and  fixed  upon  Wales,  Finding 
he  could  not  dissuade  her  from  her  pur- 
pose, he  kindly  recommended  her  to  the 
care  and  attentions  of  a  married  sister,  in 
the  vale  of  Festiniog.  Here  she  gave 
herself  up  to  a  state  of  despondency, 
from  which  she  was  never  drawn,  but  by 
the  caresses  of  her  infant ;  she  continued 
however  to  drag  on  her  miserable  exists 
ence  for  more  years  than  could  have  been 
expected,  considering  the  wretched  state 
of  her  health  ever  since  its  birth. 

Whether  the  various  conferences  with 
Sir  Edward  Arundel,  however  consoling, 
might  not  from  their  agitating  nature 
have  hastened  the  period  of  her  fate,  there 
is  no  saying ;  but  on  the  very  morning  he 
had  fixed  for  his  departure  she  expired. 
He  now  of  course  delayed  it  till  he  could 
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see  proper  care  taken  of  her  remains  j 
and  sent  off  the  little  Agatha  with  her 
maid  a  day's  journey  on  the  road,  to 
await  his  joining  them.  The  child's 
Intimate  claim  to  the  name  of  Arundel, 
having  at  once  removed  all  the  difficulty 
of  her  introduction  into  Mrs.  Delmere*B 
family. 

Colonel  Delmere's  ignorance  o{  the 
actual  miarriage  arose  from  his  brother's 
banng  been  immediately  taken  to  his 
firiend's  house  at  some  distance  from  the 
parsonage ;  and  the  daily  inquiries  being 
confined  to  the  state  of  Arundel's  wound, 
the  whole  matrimonial  transaction  had 
been  kept  as  secret  as  was  at  the  time 
intended:  and  when  the  emigr£  family 
to  whom  Almeria  had  first  gone,  were 
applied  to  for  information,  they  indig- 
nantly disclaimed  all  farther  knowledge 
of  her,  having  quarrelled  with  their  rela- 
tion for  the  deceit  put  upon  them ;  who, 
(m  her  part,  had  disappeared  from  the 
moment  of  the  discovery. 
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CHAP.  V. 


Sir  Edward  made  no  unnecesaaiy  de^ 
lays  in  proceeding  with  his  little  charge 
into  Hampshire;  and  having  deposited 
her  in  the  inn  at  his  last  stage,  he 
proceeded  alone  to  Hurstboume^  having 
settled  it  in  his  own  mmd  that  a  woman^ 
of  true  feeling  was  such  a  phenomenon, 
she  deserved  the  consideration  of  being' 
spared  from  the  effects  of  sudden  sur- 
prise. 

He  imparted,  with  a  little  well-judged 

circumlocution,  the  result  of  his  journey. 

<  The  circumstance  of  the  marriage  was 

BO  much  beyond  Sophia's    hc^^es,  and 
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moothed  down  so  many  difficulties,  as  to 
awaken  a  sense  of  more  genuine  satisfac- 
tion than  she  had  experienced  since  her 
ioss;  and  a  sweet,  expressive,  though. 
mdaacholy  smile  accompanied  her  ac- 
knowledgment for  the  trouble  he  had 
taken. 

This  smile  strangely  affected  him. 

The  respect  with  which  she  had  in- 
spired him  in  the  former  visits  had  over- 
come his  repugnance  to  her  society ;  he 
was  inclined  to  consider  her  as  a  being 
wholly  distinct  from  the  sex  he  had  fore- 
sworn. She  was  his  friend's  disconsolate 
relict-^^-renouncing  the  world  for  his  sake 
—careless  of  her  claims  to  admiration-^ 
alive  only  to  grief  and  to  benevolence.— 
"What  beauty  of  intellect  had  he  not 
traced  in  those  woe-worn  features ! — and 
whilst  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  them  dur- 
ing his  narrative,  a  thought  had  crossed 
his  mind,  whether  smiles  could  ever'  have 
become  them  half  so  well ! — ^The  smile 
^errfore  which  now  ]broke  through  her 
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downcast  pensive  expression,  as  she 
raised  her  head  to  speak,  took  him  so 
unawares  that  it  altogether  disconcerted 
him— he  remained  a  moment  at  a  loss^ 
for  what  he  was  going  to  say. 

Sophia  had  not  lifted  her  eyes  to  his 
ftce,  and  he  recovered  his  self-possession» 
He  went  on  to  inform  her  of  Almeria's 
death — she  interrupted  him  in  eager 
solicitude  for  the  child*  **  She  widied 
not  to  lose  an  instant  in  sending  a  trus^ 
|>erson  for  her.'* 

He  had  real  pleasure  in  telling  her  the 
child  was  already  within  reach. 

Sophia  now  gave  him  a  look  of  grati- 
tude and  pleased  surprise.  This  was  the 
first  time  her  eyes  had  rested  upon  his 
countenance — it  bespoke  so  much  soul, 
as  to  set  her  immediately  at  ease,  under 
the  sense  of  obligation. 

He  begged  leave  to  go  for  his  little 
charge,  and  to  be  allowed  to  deposit  her 
himself  in  the  hands  of  her  aunt.  After 
aU  the  trouble  he  bad  taken,  there  was 
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no  revising  ^what  he  seemed  to  req[aest  9s 
a  gratification. 

During  his  absence^  Sophia,  imparted 
at  the  Piiory  what  had  occurred.  There 
remained  no  call  for  device  or  conceal- 
ment. Almeria  Delmere  had  been  clan* 
destinely  married  to  Mr.  Francis  Arundel, 
who  lost  his  life  in  a  duel ;  the  family 
had  never  forgiven  her;  she  had  lan- 
gnished  in  ill  health  and  retirement  ever 
since,  and  was  lately  dead,  leaving  an 
miprotected  orphan,  which  Sophia  meant 
to  adopt. 

This  was  told  and  publicly  repeated. 
But  to  her  father  and  mother,  Henry  and 
Emily,  she  accounted  for  the  secrecy 
so  strictly  enjoined,  by  Colonel  Delmere's 
ignorance  of  the  marriage  ceremony 
having  actually  taken  place- 
Sophia's  thoughts  were  now  for  the 
first  time  again  necessarily  drawn  into 
worldly  concerns ;  it  occurred  to  her,  that 
Sir  Edward's  return  would  be  at  the 
dinner  hour,  and  that  she  could  not  well 
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avoid  asking  him  ;  she  therefore  appoint- 
ed Heniy  to  do  the  honours  of  her  table 
to  him ;  and  next  came  the  considera- 
tioB  how  best  to  accommodate  Agathaand 
her  maid  in  the  cottage. 

All  this  was  too  new  not  to  be  attended 
with  a  little  hurry  of  spirits,  which  made 
her  more  than  usually  susceptible  of  in- 
conveniencety  from  the  heat  of  the  weather. 
«<  Do  put  this  cap  rather  more  off  my 
&cet  Victoire/'  she  said,  as  her  maid  set 
about  dressing  her ;  "it  heats  me  so 
intolerably/'  The  usual  period  of  weeds 
had  loqg  been  past,  but  she  had  perti- 
naciously adhered  to  the  close  cap. 

"  Ah  /  *  k  ciel  en  soit  hue  /"  exclaimed 
Victoire,  and  she  contrived  to  pull  for- 
ward a  little  hair  as  she  adjusted  the  cap ; 
not  being  able,  however,  to  please  herself 
in  putting  it  on  in  a  way  so  different  from 
that  for  which  it  was  intendedt  she  hdd 
the  looking-glass  for  her  lady's  opinion, 
" Madame  must  look  handsome  any  way," 
she  said  j  *^  but  this  cap  will  disgrace  voy 
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**  I  can't  possibly  care  about  it,  so  i 
does  but  feel  more  comfortable/'  Sophia 
replied,  declining  to  look. 

*^  Can  I  fall  upon  no  means  of  attract- 
ing your  eye  to  the  glass,  without  betray- 
ing my  purpose!*'  exclaimed  Victoire; 
'*  I  really  did  wish  that  you  should  observe 
the  alteration  in  your  looks  before  it 
alarms  your  friends/' 

Am  I  really  so  much  altered  ?" 
Indeed  I  can't  help  thinking  so." 
Let  me  see  the  glass  then  ?" 

Victoire  handed  tlie  glass  to  her— the 
wily  waiting-woman  had  gained  her 
point }  Sophia  was  not  very  alarmingly 
altered,  but  she  had  always  been  an  ele- 
gant dresser,  and  the  cap  as  it  was  now 
put  on  looked,  so  insufferably  awkward, 
that  it  offended  Jier  eye. 

"  I  see  no  particular  alteration  in  my 
looks ;  but  you  certainly  have  made  an 
intolerable  fright  of  my  head,  Victoire — 
put  me  on  the  mob  you  have  been  want- 
ing, me  to  wear." 

VOL.  I.  E 
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Victoire  was  triumphant,  and  the  instant 
she  had  finished  her  lady's  toUettey  flew 
to  the  Priory  to  impart  the  glad  tidings. 

Katty  exulted  in  the  success  of  her 
interference  taking  the  conquest  over  the 
close  cap  wholly  to  herself,  and  thence 
proceeded  to  anticipate  such  wonderful 
results  as  certainly  were  not  very  obvious 
to  those  more  prone  to  combine  proba- 
bility with  their  conjectures. 

AgaAhz,  Arundel's  first  appearance  at 
the  cottage  was  not  prepossessing ;  tall 
for  her  age,  and  aukwardly  dressed — shy 
-—frightened — clinging  close  to  the  maid  ; 
her  head  hanging  down,  sufScing  her  own 
thumb,  and  scowling  from  under  her  dark 
locks  at  Sophia  and  Henry,  (who  had 
come  at  his  sister's  bidding  to  receive  Sir 
Edward),  Every  word  addressed  to  her, 
instead  of  producing  an  answer,  made  her 
draw  a  little  farther  back  till  she  gat 
quite  behind  Winny,  who  on  her  part,  by- 
way of  encouragement,  went  on  saying, 
^<  Oh  fie !   missy  tear !   how  can  you  pe- 
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have  so  pat  ?  'tis  shame  1  look  up  and 
speak,  if  not  your  aunt  will  whip — I  must 
call  plack  man  take  you  away." 

At  every  fresh  threat  the  poor  child's 
terrcM-  increased,  till  she  at  length  burst 
into  a  violent  passion  of  tears,  hiding  her 
face  in  Winny's  petticoat 

'*  There  are  no  black  men  to  frighten 
children  in  this  country,"  said  Henry ; 
^'take  her  into  the  garden  to  see  the 
flowers*  and  let  her  feed  the  ducks  and 
chickens  with  this  bit  of  bread ;  she  will 
soon  see  there  is  nobody  here  that  will 
hurt  her." 

Winny  obeyed. 

"Rather  an  inauspicious  beginning  I" 
said  Henry,  looking  after  them. 

Sophia,  though  much  overcome  by  the 
scene,  replied,  "Poor  thing!  spoilt  by 
her  mother,  I  dare  say,  and  mis-managed 
by  her  maid ;  I  must  expect  to  have  some 
trouble  with  her ;  but  I  could  perceive 
an  intelligent  eye  through  her  scowl,  and 
if  her  temper  be  not  injured,  she  will 
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soon  do  very  well.     I  have  nothing  now 
to  draw  off  my  attention  from  her." 

Dinner  passed   satisfactorily  enough, 
though   Sophia's  spirits  were   evidently 
hurried ;   but  she  forced  herself  to  con- 
verse, and  every  word  she  uttered  heigh- 
tened Sir  Edward's  opinion  of  her  under- 
standing.    The  appearance  of  coffee  put 
him  in  mind  that  his  visit  drew  towards 
a  close  ;    he  hastily  turned  his  thoughts 
to  the  possibility   of  striking   out  some 
mode  of  making  himself  farther  useful 
with  respect  to  his  young  cousin  ;  and  it 
luckily  occurred  to  him,  that  it  would 
now  be  necessary  to  inform  his  uncle  of 
the  existence  of  this  grandchild;  "which 
with  Mrs.  Delmere's  permission  he  would 
take  upon  himself,  and  acquaint  her  with 
the  result." 

This  could  admit  of  no  objection,  and 
Sir  Edward  took  his  leave. 

Sophia  then  made  another  attempt  to 
draw  her  little  charge  into  talk,  but  it 
would  not  yet  do— so  she  gave  up  the 
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point,  leaving  her  to  the  salutary  effects 
of  a  night's  rest^  and  greater  familiarity 
with  the  animals  and  objects  about 
her. 

The  report  Henry  had  to  make  at  the 
Pkiory,  of  Agatha's  introduction,  created 
some  alarm  for  the  task  Sophia  had 
undejtaken  ;  but  Katty  made  very  light 
of  the  matter  indeed. 

'*  If  my  niece  Delmere  will  but  be 
guided  by  me/'  she  said,  *<  I'll  answer  for 
her  being  soon  got  into  order — ^nothing 
can  be  so  easy — her  mother  has  been 
too  sparing  of  the  rod,  that's  all ;  and 
when  once  she  becomes  sufficiently  ac- 
quainted with  old  father  birch,  my  niece's 
^irits  need  not  be  worn  to  death  with 
teaching  her,  for  I  can  undertake  her 
catechism,  and  Mamosel  may  instruct  her 
in  French  grammar,  and  all  tlie  rest  will 
follow  of  course." 

This  easy  mode  of  settling  the  affair, 
was  only  answered  by  a  good-humoured 
smiley  which  Katty  pleased  herself  by 
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construing  into  a  smile  of  approbation, 
and  there  it  ended. 

The  next  morning  proved  of  better 
promise^  with  respect  to  Agatha.  Winny 
having  been  instructed  to  refrain  from 
threats,  had  recourse  to  her  usual  alterna- 
tive, a  bribe ;  strawberries  and  milk  ap- 
peared upon  her  aunt's  breakfast  table, 
and  the  sight  of  them  lightened  up  the 
little  girl's  countenance,  to  an  expression 
that  convinced  Sophia  there  was  at  least 
no  deficiency  of  intelligence  in  her.  A 
few  words  of  gentle  kindness  soon  brought 
her  to  agree  to  let  Winny  go  to  her  own 
breakfast,  and  remain  alone'  with  her 
aunt;  and  as  long  as  the  strawberries 
lasted,  all  went  on  well ;  but  the  instant 
she  had  made  an  end  of  them,  she 
became  importunate  for  Winny  to  take 
her  back  to  her  mamma. 

The  task  of  informing  the  child  of 
her  mother's  death,  had  been  purposely 
reserved  for  Mrs.  Delmere,  who  chose  Uk 
delay  it  for  some  days. 
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**Do  you  love  your  mamma  very 
much  ?'• 

"  Yea." 

**  When  you  were  at  home,  did  you 
like  better  to  stay  with  her,  than  with 
Winny  r 

"  I  like  to  stay  with  mamma  and  with 
Wiony,  and  I  want  to  go  to  mamma 
now.*' 

••  Well,  but  let  Winny  iSnish  her  breaks 
fast  first ;  she  don't  eat  so  quick  as  you 
do ;  and  let  us  talk  a  little  more  about 
mamma ;  was  she  not  very  sick  when  you 
feaher?*' 

«  Yes." 

*'  And  could  she  let  you  play  about 
and  make  a  noise  when  she  was  sick  ?" 

*•  No ;  I  always  go  to  Winny  to  play 
with  me — but  I  like  mamma  to  kiss  and 
coax  me,, and  tell  Winny  to  give  me  cake 
and  plums." 

*^  Now  if  Winny  stays  and  plays  with 
you  her^  and  takes  you  to^gather  currants 
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in  my  garden,  won't  you  like  to  stay  with 
me  till  mamma  gets  better  ?** 

"  Will  she  let  me  make  a  noise  then, 
and  not  be  angry,  when  she  is  quite  well?" 

"  When  people  are  quite  well  they 
don't  so  much  mind  noise." 

"  Are  you  quite  well  ?  and  will  you 
let  me  make  a  noise  ?** 

"  Yes,  when  I  can't  find  any  better  way 
to  please  you." 

**  Then  I'll  stay  here,  for  I  do  like  to 
make  a  noise,  and  I  want  to  go  and  see 
if  Winny  has  done  breakfast." 

"  You  shall  presently — look  here,  do 
you  know  what  bird  this  is  ?"  opening  a 
volume  of  Bewick. 

This  attracted  and  kept  her  quiet  a 
little  longer ;  her  aunt  then  thinking  she 
had  gained  as  much  ground  as  could  be 
expected  at  first,  gave  way  to  her  reite- 
rated demand  of  going  to  her  maid. 

This  little  specimen  will  suffice  to  show, 
that  Sophia  was  at  home  in  the  manage- 
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meoi  of  children.  Exertion  of  every  Und 
ma,  however,  so  new  to  her^  that  she 
somewhat  distrusted  her  own  persever- 
ance ;  but  knowing  she  had  help  at  hand 
at  the  Priory,  set  her  mind  at  ease,  nor 
WIS  it  long  ere  she  became  sensible  of  the 
power  of  useful  occupation  to  subdue 
grie£  This  was  matter  of  surprise :  she 
had  expected,  in  taking  charge  of  Agatha, 
to  experience  a  constant  struggle  between 
her  feelings  and  her  duty,  wholly  uncon- 
sdous  of  the  invigorating  support  ever 
arising  from  an  active  and  well  directed 
punniit. 

Grief  certainly  did  not  fail  to  recover 
its  hdd,  when  she  sat  listlessly  down  to 
give  way  to  it ;  but  intervals  of  inaction 
can  neither  be  long  nor  frequent  with 
those  who  have  the  education  of  a  child 
at  heart ;  and  after  a  time,  Sophia  could 
not  but  acknowledge  to  herself,  that  in- 
stead of  grief  intruding  upon  her  every 
thought,  she  not  unfrequently  had  almost 
to  look  for  it.     There  however  it  was  — 
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deep-rooted  in  her  lieiiit*8Core—4hei] 
of  her  Delmere,  never  to  he  obliterateii  ; 
but  BOW  softened  mto  a  seodiuig 
dioly,  wluch  achottted  ef  ii 
with  her  own  famSjr,  nd  m^fafc  Im 
cherished  there ;  but  to  the  deniiegHc 
circle  she  resolutely  msnrted  upon  otm* 
fining  herself— *not  ev«n  tfie  BeLonftta 
could  obtain  an  exemption. 

Agatha's  stroi^  fainify  l^ea&m  to 
Delmere,  quickly  ripened  Sophia^ir  good* 
will  into  extreme  affection  for  her ;  and  a 
very  few  days  had  been  sufficient  to  n* 
concile  the  child  perfectly  to  het  new 
situation^  and  set  her  thou^lta  so  eeoi. 
pletely  at  rest,  with  regard  to  her  mother, 
as  to  remove  all  difficulty  in  the  COTHBuai- 
cation  of  her  death,  upon  winch  she  had 
quietly  observed,  "  WeU,  if  you  say  dear 
mamma  is  gone  to  be  happy,  so  ia  Aggy 
too,  with  dear  aunty!*'  A  tittle  moie 
sensibility  might  have  pleased  dear  aunty 
better,  but  at  that  joyous  age»  preaant 
pleasure  is  all  in  all. 
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CHAP.  VI. 


Irpaanot  be  expected^  that  Sir  Edward 
Arandei's  visits  so  repeated,  and  wholly 
ooDfined  to  the  cottage,  should  escape 
tlieobservatkm  of  the  neighbourhood;  ufi 
Sjit^s  daily  intercourse  with  the  village^ 
•he  waa  assailed  on  ail  hands  upon  the 
«li|ect.  She  <<  wished  people  would  be 
anttified  to  mind  their  own  busii]^ss«'' 
<*  She  did  not  know  what  concern  any- 
body bad  with^  who  Visited  at  the  cottage^ 
er  for  what  purpose !" 

This  made  ^e  matter  veiy  dear.  Mrs. 
Katharine  Villars  herself  did  not  attempt 
to  deny  it^  ao  there  could  be  no  doubt 
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but  the  marriage  was  to  take  place— -and 
when  Agatha  appeared  by  the  name  of 
Arundel,  the  thing  was  beyond  all  dis- 
pute. **  Madam  Delmere  was  already 
taking  charge  of  Sir  Edward's  natural 
daughter." 

How  all  this  was  canvassed  and  com- 
mented on,  may  so  readily  be  imagined 
as  to  make  it  not  worth  detailing ;  the 
only  remarkable  circumstance  was  the 
dead  silence  of  the  communicative  Katty, 
upon  the  subject  at  the  Priory ;  but  this 
was  the  result  of  mature  deliberation.  She 
well  knew  that  if  these  reports  should 
reach  Sophia,  or  even  the  Priory,  there 
would  be  an  end  of  the  whole  afiair,  and 
all  her  anticipations  and  prognostications 
would  be  knocked  on  the  head  at  once: 
so  she  very  judiciously  put  a  seal  upon 
her  own  lips ;  but  recollecting,  at  the 
same  time,  that  servants  might  betray 
what  she  wished  concealed,  she  thought 
it  would  be  well  to  put  them  on  their 
guard  also.    So  she  told  them,  *^  if  they 
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should  hesLT  any  idle  reports  in  the  viikge, 
about  Sir  £dward  Arundel  and  Mrs.  Del- 
iKre,  not  to  take  any  notice  of  it  to  the 
fiunily;  as  it  would  vex  Mrs.  Delm'ere '  to 
have  the  thing  talked  of,  when  she  was 'but 
just  leaving  off  her  weeds." 

llie  servants  delighted  to 'be  thus 
entrusted^  as  they  considered  it»  with  the 
secret,  were  faithful  to  the  injunction  of 
alence  to  the  heads  of  the  family,  and 
contented  themselves  with  settling  the 
how,  and  the  when,  amongst  one  another. 
At  Belmont  Park,  however,  no  such 
d&cretion  was  enjoined;  the  house- 
keeper first  brought  the  news  from  the 
village  to  Laura's  maid,  who  lost  no  time 
ID  imparting  it  to  her  lady,  as  she  was 
dressing  her ;  and  Laura  went  full  of  it 
into  the  drawing  room,  where  she  found 
her  father  and  brother. 

"  Here's  news !"  she  exclaimed^  **  who 
could  have  thought  that  this  eternal 
aflBiction  of  Mrs.  Delmere's-^this  un- 
heard of  woe  J — these  desperate  resolves 
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of  never-ending  8eclusim,.fllioiild  alUii^ 
evaporated  and  ^  made  tihemaebM  aov' 
upon  the  very  fiist  appeaiance  of  a  aouit 

manr 

<<  What  can  you  mean,  Laum^*'  aaktd 
her  brother. 

<<  The  disconsolate  of  the  collifl^  I 
going  to  be  married  to  Sir  Edward  Anm^ 
del,  that's  all !" 

<<  Impossible  P'  cried  Chadea* 

**  Stavely  had  it  firom  one  of  the  Prioiy 
servants^  or  I  should  not  give  credit  to  it 
myself,''  she  replied. 

<<  Surely,  Laura,  it  cannot  be  tniat 
said  Charles. 

**  Where  is  the  wonder  pray  ?«— in  &^ 
male  instability?"  Lord  Belmont  drilj^ 
asked. 

^<  It  cannot  be  true  I"  reiterated 
Charles:  ^^  besides^  you  know  Sir  £d^ 
ward's  repugnance  to  female  society,  on 
the  other  h^nd,  my  Lord !"  turning  to 
iia  father. 

<'  You  are  very  young  indeed,  my  dear 
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CSHde^  Car  aaua  of  five4ncUiveatji!f' 
iwtktt  wffij. 

^  1b  it  beii^  very  ymnag  to  expect 
jpeopla  to  act  conistentfy?'' 

**  Yay  l-^wktst  it  is  oontmry  to  their 
■JBfMty  or  their  indination.*^ 

*^  That  would  go  near  toi  baoash  cos* 
aateacy  fioik  die  worlds  I  think." 

^  And  M^en  you  have  lived  as  long  in 
the  world  as  I  have  done^  you  will  cease 
to  look  for  it,''  Lord   Bdmout  cooUy 

Warm-hearted  and  unsuspicious  him- 
self Charles  was  frequently  distressed  at 
the  cold  selfish  system  and  ojmiions  of  a 
thorough-paced  time-server,  such  as  his 
firther  had  become ;  for  in  early  life  Lord 
Bdmont  too  had  thought  and  felt  as 
w^rverted  youth  is  prone  to  do ;  but 
disappointments  of  various  kinds  had 
made  him  cynical*  One  friend  of  his 
eady  days  had  robbed  him  of  his  mis- 
trass  J  another  had,  before  he  came,  to 
his  title,  by  misrapresentation^  jostled  him 
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out  of  his  seat  in  Parliament ;  a 
had  plundered  him  at  play  when  flushed 
with  wine :  and  instead  of  ascribing  these 
misfortunes  to  their  true  cause,  his  owu 
choice  of  unprincipled  companions,  he 
hardened  his  mind  into  a  disbelief  of  all 
virtue  and  disinterestedness. 

The  title  and  estate  which  had  de- 
volved to  him  from  an  uncle,  was  clogged 
with  the  condition  of  his  marrying  his 
cousin,  in  failure  of  which  he  was  to  for- 
feit all  the  unentailed  part  of  the  property; 
but  the  condition  was  no  sort  of  distress 
to  him  i  he  conformed  to  it  with  the  same 
indifference,  as  if  so  much  live  stock  had 
been  annexed  to  the  estate.  And  Lady 
Belmont,  on  her  part,  had  given  him  her 
hand  with  all  the  readiness  and  regard 
to  propriety  with  which  she  would  have 
given  it  to  any  other  peer  her  father 
might  have  seen  fit  to  select.  Of  her 
ladyship,  there  is  little  more  to  be  saidt 
than  that  she  was  bom  and  bred  a .  wo« 
man.  of  &sbioo,  and  secured  by  nature 
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firom  those  dangerous  appendages,  beauty 
and  talent ;  of  course  she  thought  <  as 
aU  the  world  thinks,'  and  acted  <  as  all 
the  world  acts  ;'  and  in  return  for  this 
unqualified  conformity  to  its  laws  and 
opinions,  *  all  the  world'  was  unanimous 
in  deeming  her  an  extremely  correct  and 
well-bred  woman* 

With  parents  such  as  these^  it  was  ra* 
tber  matter  of  wonder,  that  Charles  Bel- 
mont should  retain  so  much  soul,  than 
that  Laura  should  be  found  wanting ;  for 
altiiough  the  guileless  Emily  took  her  for 
what  she  professed  herself;  and  believed 
in  her  friendship,  she  was  in  fact  ^  far 
other  than  her  seeming.'  There  was  a 
considerable  di£ference  of  years  between 
her  and  her  brother ;  she  was,  as  Texier, 
m  his  inimitable  readings,  described  Ci- 
dalise,  *  line  jeune  demoiselle  de  dixhuit 
i  trente  cinq  ans^*  who  would  have  been 
modestly  inclined  to  rate  her  claim  low 
m  that  scale,  but  for  a  certain  wicked 
book  of  reference  which  cruelly  deprives 
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the  female  nobility  of  a  privilege  the  (in 
this  one  instance  at  least)  happier  ple- 
beians so  freely  indulge  in ;  that  of  re- 
maining awhile  stationary  at  the  age  that 
best  suits  their  fancy.  But  if  Laura 
could  not  arrest  the  progress  of  time, 
she  was  wondrous  expert  at  obliterating 
the  print  of  his  foot :  an  adept  in  the 
most  recondite  mysteries  of  the  toilet, 
with  merely  a  good  figure,  and  a  very 
moderate  share  of  beauty,  she  had  suc- 
ceeded in  establishing  herself  a  distin- 
guished belle;  and  continued  a  bloom- 
ing perennial,  amid  the  succession  of  an- 
nual beauties  that  live  their  little  day, 
and  fade  from  notice.  Her  manners 
varied  with  her  society;  attractive  or 
insolent,  as  might  suit  the  occasion :  at 
the  Priory,  all  conformity  and  sweetness : 
her  object  of  course  was  Henry— not 
merely  from  her  insatiable  avidity  ibr 
conquest,  but  with  calculating  pnidence 
toi  ensure  a  ctnps  de  reserve.  Having 
iMmt  from,  sad  experience,  that 
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'*  lis  not  in  moruds  to  command  success/* 

she  judged  it  expedient  to  guard  against 
the  hst  melancholy  result  of  continued 
iaflore  in  her  more  aspiring  aims,  by  hav- 
ing this  snug  resource  to  fly  to  at  her 
utmost  need. 

A  pic  nic  fete  champetre   had   been 

proposed  by  a  neighbouring  family,  in 

which  l^e   Behnonts  and  the  Yillars's 

agreed  to  join.    It  was  settled  that  the 

young  people  should  ride ;  Emily's  horse 

having  fallen  lame,  Charles  Belmont  pre-» 

vailed  upon  her  to  mount  a  mare  of  his 

that  was  remarkably  quiet.     The  party 

set  out  in  high  spirits ;  one  of  the  servants, 

who  went  forward  to  open  a  gate,  rode 

a  mettlesome  animal,  which  became  un- 

niiy  at    his  companion's  passing  him; 

the  gate  slipped  from  the  man's  hand  at 

the  moment  Emily  was  going  through  it, 

and  fell  against  her  mare,  who  in  her 

flight  set  forth  at  full  speed,  and  all 

Emily^s  eflforts  to  check  her  proved  in* 
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effectual ;  Charles  aware  of  her  danger, 
leaped  a  gate,  and  reached  the  spot  he 
saw  the  mare  making  for,  just  in  time  to 
turn  her  into  the  hedge,  by  which  he 
succeeded  in  stopping  her,  but  the  sud- 
den jirk  threw  Emily  off/ 

She  was  stunned,  but  not  hurt,  and 
wished  to  make  light  of  her  fall,  but  the 
tremour  and  agitation  of  Charles  exceeded 
all    bounds,    and    betrayed  feelings  of 
which  he  had  hitherto   scarce   himself 
suspected  the  extent — ^they  did  not  es- 
cape Emily's  notice ;   the  other  gentle- 
men of  the  party  were  importunate  for 
her  remounting  immediately,   asserting 
that  she  would  never  recover  courage  to 
get  on  a  horse's  back  again,  if  she  did 
not  J    but  Charles  vehemently  opposed 
it;   denouncing  vengeance  against  the 
poor  animal,  and  insisted  upon  taking 
Emily  into  a  farm-house  close  by,  to  re- 
cover from  her  fright,    and    await  the 
coming  up  of  the  barouche,  which  was 
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only    occupied  by  Lady  Beliuont  and 
Katty. 

EmiJy  was  in  fact  very  little  fright- 
ened, but  finding  that  Charles  was  de- 
termined to  transfer  all  his  own  terrors 
to  her,  she  hoped  by  acquiescence  to 
ward  off  the  observation  of  her  compa- 
nions; so  she  suffered  him  to  lead  h^r 
into  the  house,  urging  him  at  the  same 
time  to  remount  his  own  horse,  and  pro- 
ceed with  the  rest — but  in  vain  j  he 
would  not  stir  till  he  had  seen  her  safely 
deposited  in  the  barouche.  The  other 
equestrians  being  satisfied  that  she  was 
unhurt,  and  in  good  hands,  now  gave 
the  reins  to  their  steeds,  and  were  soon 

out  of  sight. 

The  time  that  elapsed  before  the  ar- 
rival  of  the  barouche  was  not  unprofit- 
ably  spent  by  Charles.  The  farmer's 
wile  had  shown  her  guests  into  a  par- 
lour,  and  busied  herself  in  collecting 
every  restorative  she  could  think  of  for 
Eiuily,  and,  indeed,  for  her  companion. 
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been  checked  by  Sophia's  wish  for  retire- 
ment ;  but  Emily  unconsciously  betrayed 
such  solicitude  for  promoting  the  ac- 
quaintance between  her  and  the  Belmonts, 
as  soon  opened  her  sister's  eyes  to  the 
motive,  and  she  gave  way  to  meeting 
them  at  the  Priory  with  as  good  a  grace 
as  she  was  able. 

Agatha   was   now  become  the  play- 
thing  and  amusement  of  the  Priory,  as 
well  as  the  occupation  of  the  cottage. 
The  occupation  had  its  difficulties,  which 
Mrs.  Delmere  took  the  most  judicious 
modes   of  overcoming.     The  child  was 
intelh'gent  and  affectionate  in  an  uncom- 
mon degree ;  but  she  was  also  violent  and 
refractory.    The  grand  impediment  to 
rapid  improvement  lay  with  Winny,  "  Cot 
pless  hur  soul,  hur  was  not  of  marple,  to 
hear  her  poor  little  tear   missy  cry  so 
long  and  hart — preak  a  plood  fessel  may 
pe  and  tie  !— no  inteet^  Matam  Telmere's 
must  not  expect  hur  can  to  so !"    Of 
course,  whilst  Agatha  was  aware  of  the 
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power  of  her  tears  over  her  maid^  she 
was  not  sparing  of  them.  Affection  and 
Irifi^lfipga  were,  however^  gradually  work- 
ing their  way,  when  a  sad  check  to  the 
progress  came  fron)  an  tmlooked-for 
qoarten 
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CHAP.  VIL 


When  Sir  Edward  Arundel  went  to  in« 
form  his  unde  of  the  existence  of  a  grand-r 
childy  he  found  him  in  great  affliction  for 
his  only  remaining  son,  who  had  been 
seized  with  a  putrid  feyer,  and  given  over 
by  the  physicians. 

He  died — ^and  when  the  first  paroxysm 
of  grief  had  subsided^  Mr.  ArundePs 
thoughts  naturally  reverted  to  Agatha, 
whom  he  now  determined  to  make  heir^ 
ess  to  his  large  property.  <<.She  is  all 
that  I  have  left,'^  he  said;  '<  and  it  will 
be  an  object  of  great  interest  to  me,  te 
have  her  educated  under  my  own  e^e  ^ 
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JOU9  my  dear  Sir  Edward,  I  know  to  be 
pofisewed  of  too  much  Uberalrty  to  grudge 
this  preference  of  my  grand^daughter  to 
your  hereditsAy  claims/' 

This  was  but  doing  justice  to  Sir 
Edward's  disinterestedness;  he  highly 
applauded  the  intention,  but  ataxiously 
fiooght  to  prevail  upon  his  uncle  to  leave 
die  child  under  Mrs.  Delmere's  care,  and 
pomted  out  the  obvious  advantages  of  it 
vkh  much  energy.  Mr.  Arundd,  how- 
ever, adhered  tenaciously  to  the  idea  of 
haring  h«r  educated  under  his  own  eye ; 
it  would  be  both  a  consolation  and  an 
aBosement  to  him,  and  there  could  be 
no  difficulty  in  meeting  with  some  proper 
person  to  take  dbarge  of  her,  when  she 
v»  a  little  older ;  meanwhile  Mrs.  Arun- 
dd  (a  widowed  relative,  who  had  the 
care  of  his  £uaiiy)  would  see  to  aU  that 
was  necessary  for  the  present. 

Sis  Edwaxd  could  obtain  no  mitigation 
of  this  decree.  He  foresaw  Mrs.  Del- 
laere^s  resistiasiQe  to  it,  and  sought  to 
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store  his  mind  with  all  the  persuasive 
arguments  he  could  devise,  to  conquer 
her  reluctance,  and  soften  her  sense  of 
the  sacrifice  she  was  called  upon :  tq 
make  to  Agatha's  ultimate  advantage. 
This  he  satisfied  himself  could  be  better 
effected  in  person  Uian  by  letter ;  —so 
he  again  repaired  to  his  inn,  at  Hurst- 
bourne,  whence  he  dispatched  a  messen- 
ger to  request  admittance  at  the  cottage^ 
trusting  that,  although  this  might  savour 
a  little  of  formality,  it  would  secure  him 
from  the  danger  of  encountering  any 
other  female,  than  her  who  had.  now  be*- 
come  an  exception  to  his  prejudice  against 
the  sex. 

His  note  followed  Sophia  to  the  Priory, 
whither  she  had  just  walked  over  with 
her  little  charge. 

**  Will  you  take  care  of  Agatha  for.an 
hour,  aunt  Katharine  ?*'  she  said^  after 
reading  the  note.    «  I  am  wanted  at  the^ 
cottage." 

,  •«  Don't  let  it  be  longer,  my  iiear>  for 
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I  haye  a  thousand  things  to  do^^'  replied 
the  ever  busy  Katty. 

**  I  will  send  Winny  for  her,  if  I  do 
not  return  myself  by  that  time/'  was  the 


Sir  Edward  Arundel's  communication 
extremely  distressing  to  Sophia ;  and 
the  circumstance  of  his  imcle's  intention 
to  make  Agatha  his  heir,  on  which  he 
had  chiefly  relied  for  reconciling  her  to 
the  separation,  did  but  increase  her  un* 
wiUinguess  to  part  with  her.  *<  You  could 
not  have  offered  an  argument  less  calcu- 
lated to  remove  my  objection,  than  her 
being  threatened  with  becoming  an 
heiress,'*  she  said. 

<*  Threatened  I'!  Sir  Edward  exclwned 
with  much  surprise :  *^  forgive  the  repe* 
tition  of  your  word ;  but  you  spoke  it 
with  ai^  emphasis,  which  I  own  astonishes 
me.'^ 

<<  Your  astonishment  will  surely  cease, 
if  you  reflect  for  a  moment,  how  greatly 
the  chances  against  a  girl's  marrying 
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happOy,  are  increased  by  her  being  made 
aii  object  to  the  rapacity  which  pervailes 
every  rank  of  life.  What  is  to  convince 
her  that  she  is  sought  for  those  qualities 
which  ensure  conjugal  felicity,  and  with« 
out  that-—*'  Poor  Sophia's  countenance 
clouded  over^  and  she  was  imable  to  pro* 
ceed* 

Sir  Edward,  without  seeming  to  ob- 
serve it,  playfully  replied,  <^  Consummate 
beauty  might  be  objected  to,  on  the  same 
grounds ;  but  we  should  not  readily  find 
a  young  lady  willing  to  forego  the  dan*' 
gerous  possession,  and  submit  to  a  little 
intentional  disfigurement.'' 

With  recovered  self-possession,  she  re- 
plied, **  But  will  you  not  allow  that  we 
mi^t  find  many  a  married  one  ready  to 
agree  with  me,  that  beauty  or  fortune 
had  proved  the  bane  of  her  happiness? 
I  grant  you,  however,  that  it  is  not  the 
experience  of  others  that  would  be  likely 
to  induce  a  young  woman  to  renounce 
either  advantage^  particulady  in  the  pre- 
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sent  mode  of  edacatioii««^Vou  look  miri 

^  I  c<mfes8  it  is  new  to  me  to  hetf 
such  an  opinion  seriously  advanced/' 

^*  I  have  known  it  acted  upon,*'  Sophisi 
rqilied.  *^  A  fiiend  of  my  own  had  but 
one  child,  and  it  was  a  daughter ;  she 
used  all  her  influence  with  her  husband 
to  obtain  his  concurrence  in  letting  the 
world  understand,  that  he  favoured  the 
idea  of  male  succession  so-  much,  as  to 
mtend  her  no  larger  a  fortune  than  if  she 
had  had  brothers,  t/nder  this  impressioii 
she  was  sought  and  won  by  a  man  of 
fiirtune  so  inferior,  and  deUcacy  so  greats 
as  would  have  elSectually  precluded  him 
from  urging  his  suit,  had  he  conceived 
her  to  be  an  heiress :  he  is  possessed  of 
every  estimable  and  every  amiable  quality^ 
and  they  are  eminently  happy ;  but  it  was 
almost  laughable  to  hear  of  the  difficulties 
he  raised  against  oVring  his  affluence  to 
his  wife,  when  he  discovered  he  had  been 
cheated  into  marrying  an  heiress ;  he  did, 
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however,  at  length  submit  to  be  nmde 
rich,  and  she  ^  bears  her  faculties  so 
meekly/  as  to  spare  his  pride  all  the 
mortifications  he  had  anticipated.'' 

''  There  is  no  contending  against  a 
fact,  nor  shall  I  deny  that  a  large  for- 
tune may  cast  a  doubtful  shade  over  the 
disinterestedness  of  a  lover ;  but  until 
we  can  new  model  our  generation,  we 
must  expect  to  pass  for  singular,  at  least, 
in  holding  such  advantages  cheap/' 

**  At  the  hazard  of  even  passing  for 
romantic,  I  must  adhere  to  it.  I  can 
adduce  another  case  in  point,  where  the 
loss  of  the  fortune  has  produced  the  hap- 
piness its  possession  would  have  impeded} 
a  son  was  born  at  the  end  of  si:d;een 
years,  during  which  a  poor  girl  had  been 
considered  as  sole  heiress  to  a  large 
estate;  a  suitor  to  whom  she  had,  in 
obedience  to  her  parents,  though  much 
against  her  own  inclination,  agreed  to 
give  her  hand,  immediately  drew  back. 
She  was  suffered  to  marry  the  man  of  her 
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and  their  felicity  is  unclouded. 
What  must  it  have  been  with  the  mer- 
cenary wretch,  to  whom  she  was  so 
nearly  sacrificed?  Many  a  womap  has 
also  remained  sii^Ie  all  her  life  from 
being  impressed  with  the  idea  that  her 
fortune  was  the  chief  attraction/' 

*'  I  perceive  I  have  no.  chance  of  \>ring- 
ing  you  to  consider  my  imcle's  intentions 
to^cards  Agatha,  as  any  compensation 
for  parting  with  her ;  but  shall  you 
think  it  right  to  risk  changing  them,  by 
tJie-refusal  to  give  ber  up  i  He  is,  I  am 
obliged  to  confess,  both  captious  and 
whimsicaL" 

"  Whatever  my  view  of  the  subject 
may  be^  I  am  clear  I  should  not  be  jus- 
tified in  acting  upon  it ;  a  grandfather's 
right  must  supersede  mine ;  but  if  you 
could  obtain  a  compromise,  I  might  still 
hope  to  avert  some  of  the  mischief  I 
foresee  from  this  change  in  poor  Agatha's 
prospect.** 

^  Command,  my  utmost  exertion  in 
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any  thing  that  may  relieve  your  solicit 
tude  for  her/' 

"  If  she  might  be  entrusted  to  me  for 
half  the  year — ^^en  he  goes  up  to  at- 
tend parliament — ^he  would  not,  during 
his  stay  in  London^  miss  the  amusement 
he  expects  her  to  be  to  1iim  j  and,  oh ! 
how  much  more  than  amusement  she 
would  be  to  me !" 

* 

*'  And  of  what  inestimable  importance 
to  the  poor  child  !'*  exclaimed  Sir  Ed- 
ward. 

Just  at  this  instant  the  door  was  sud- 
denly opened,  and  Katty  put  in  her  head 
to  say,  "  I  really  couldn't  wait  for  Winny 
any  longer,  and  my  brother  wouldn^t  be 
troubled  with  her  noise,  and  nobody  else 
Was  in  the  way,  so  I  have  brought  her.'* 

«  O  law !  Sir  Edward  Arundel !"  in- 
terrupted  a^gatha^  as  i^e  skipped  into 
the  room. 

"  Sir  Edward   Arundel!**    repeated 
Katty,  in  the  utmost  surprise. 
As  she  held  the  door  in  her  han.d,  it 
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had  screened  Sir  Edward  from  her  sight, 
he  having  retreated  to  the  wall  in  dismay 
at  the  sound  of  another  female  voice, 
whilst  Sophia  coloured  from  confusion  at 
having  forgotten  to  send  for  the  child, 
according  to  her  promise.  These  little 
circumstances  went  to  the  strengthening 
o{  Eattj's  hopes,  at  the  same  time  that 
she  felt  rather  disconcerted  at  her  own 
mal-a-propos  intrusion ;  and  she  was  on 
the  point  of  again  shutting  the  door  and 
running  off^  when  she  recollected  that 
this  would  be  the  height  o(  incivility :  so 
then  bustling  forward,  she  reiterated— 

'^  Sir  Edward  Arundel !  why,  dear  me, 
niece  Delmere !  why  didn't  you  tell  me 
who  it  was  that  sent  for  you  ?  I  am  sure 
I  should  never  have  thought  of  such  a 
thing,  as  breaking  in  upon  your  secret 
conferences  in  this  manner. — However,  as 
it  has  so  happened,  I  am  extremely  glad^ 
ar,  to  liave  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you— - 
and  I  hope  we  shall  be  better  acquainted^ 
and  that  you  will  not  suspect  my  having 
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any  intentions  of  prying  into  my  niece's 
conduct. — ** 

f^  My  dear  aunt !"  cried  Sophia,  break«> 
ing  into  this  foolish  speech,  **  depend 
upon  it  one  look  of  your  countenance 
will  always  suffice  to  exonerate  you  from 
unkind  intention  of  any  sort*— Give  me 
leave.  Sir  Edward,  to  make  you  ac- 
quainted with  Mrs.  Katharine  Villars, 
a  favourite  aunt  with  all  of  us,  whose 
good*nature  we  are  apt  to  trespass  upon, 
from  finding  it  inexhaustible.  I  b^  your 
pardon,  indeed,  for  neglecting  to  send  for 
Agathal" 

This  was  uttered  with  a  look  and  a 
smile  that  Sir  Edward  thought  might 
have  become  an  angeL 

"  Well,  my  dear-,  she  will  perhaps  be 
in  your  way  now,'*  said  Katiyf  with  a 
significant  look ;  ^  shall  I  take  her  with 
me  to  old  Nanny's  ?" 

**  No,  I  choose  to  stay  here,**  cried 
Agatha ;  <<  I'm  never  in  tfunt  Delmere's 
way  when  I'm  quiet,  am  I,  aunty  ?'* 
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<^  You  may  amuse  yourself  with  look*- 
ing  over  the  prints  in  that  book  yonder," 
said  Sophia,  '*  if  y6u  have  had  as  much 
walking  as  you  wish/' 

"I  could  walk  a  good  deal  more-^^d 
I  like  to  go  to  old  Nanny,  because  she's 
so  fimny  ^  but  I  always  like  best  to  stay 
with  you,  when  I  may,  aunty  1*' 

Sophia's  eyes  filled.  ^ 

Sir  Edward  had  no  idea  there  had  b^en 
so  mudi  heart,  in  the  little  girl — he  felt 
pleased  with  her^  and  upon  reflection 
he  did  not  regret  the  intrusion  of  Mrs« 
Katharine :  the  circumstance  had  shown 
Mrs.  Delmere  in  a  new  light ;  with  what 
sweetness  she  had  warded  off  the  conti- 
nuation  of  her  nonsensical  harangue ! — 

The  subject  under  consideration  was 
carried  on  in  a  way  not  likely  to  attract 
the  chfld's  attention.  It  was  finally  set- 
tled that  Sir  Edward  should  use  his 
utmost  influence  with  Mr.  Arundel  in 
&vour  of  Sophia's  proposal ;  and  then. 
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having  bestowed  as  much  time  as  he  de- 
cently could  i^on  the  sandwiches  he 
took  his  leave,  with  a  feeling  something 
bordering  on  mortification  for  not  being 
detained  to  dinnen 

**  What  makes  Sir  Edward  Arundel 
look  80»  when  he  speaks  to  you,  aunty  ?'' 
said  Agatha,  the  moment  the  door  was 
closed  after  him. 

"  Look  how,  my  dear  ?*' 

**  I  don't  know — so  good-natured  I 
mean/' 

<<  Does  he  not  always  look  good-na« 
tured  ?*' 

**  No,  indeed  !-»he  always  looked  cross 
at  me,  and  at  Winny— and  his  voice  was 
like  being  angry;  but  he  makes  it  so 
good-^natured  like  when  he  speaks  to 
you." 

Sophia*s  mind  wds  engrossed  by  Ae 
subject  shd  had  been  canvassing,  and 
she  paid  no  attention  to  the  child's  re- 
mark. 
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Not  80  aunt  Katty — she  treasured  it 
in  her  heart  of  hearts  when  AgAtha  re-t 
pested  it  to  her ;  nothing  could  be  more 
promising!  but  she  deemed  it  prudent 
to  caution  the  little  girl  against  the  mis* 
diief  she  might  inadvertently  do ;  so  she 
told  her,  **  Little  girls  should  never  look 
at  gentlemen/' 
"  Why  not  ?" 

^  Because  gentliemen  don't  like  to  be 
observed  upon  when  they  are  in  com« 
pany  with  ladies." 
«*  What  is  *  observed  upon  ?'  *' 
*<  Taking  notice  of  what  they  say  and 
do." 

^  What  would    Sir  Edward   do   tQ 
me?" 

"  He  would  be  very  angry  with  you." 
'^  But  I  don't  care  for  his  being  angry^ 
for  I  don't  love  him  one  bit" 

**  But  aunt  Delmere  would  be  angry 
with  you." 
•«  Would  ahe  ?— Is  she  a  lady  ?"  Agai» 
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tha*s  idea  of  ladies  was  confined  to  the 
visitors  she  saw  at  the  Priory. 

<*  To  be  sure»  child !  what  a  'foolish 
qu^tion !'' 

<<Then  mustn't  I  mind  Sir  Edward 
Arundel  at  all  when  he  visits  aunty  ?" 

<*  No  ;-*don*t  trouble  your  head  about 
any  thing  he  says  or  does,  but  amuse 
yourself  with  your  playthings.'^ 

«  Well  then,  so  I  wiU,"  replied 
Agatha* 

LAura  had  not  been  remiss  in  endea* 
vours  to  ascertain  the  truth  of  the  re- 
ports that  prevailed  in  the  village,  for 
Sir  Edward  was  an  object  of  no  slight 
interest;  and  Emily  perfectly  satisfied 
her,  by  explaining  the  nature  of  his  vi* 
sits.  Charles  Belmont  had  never  given 
any  credit  to  the  stoiy ;  and  Lord  Bel- 
mont conceived  it  to  be  immaterial,  as 
not  likely  to  afiect  Sir  Edward's  political 
conduct  one  way  or  other ;  so  the  matter 
was  pretty  much  at  rest  with  the  family 
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at  ihe  Parky  and  neither  hint  nor  inuendo 
fipm  any  of  them,  had  given  the  s%hte8t 
alarm  at  the  Priory;  where  Sophia^s 
continued  depression,  when  not  called 
upon  for  particular  exertions,  had  like- 
wise contributed  to  avert  every  idea  of 
the  kind. 
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CHAP.   VIII. 


Sir  Edward  found  himself  irresistibly 
impelled  to  be  a  very  active  agent  in  the 
negociation  he  had  undertaken.  No 
wonder !  Mrs.  Delmere^  although  a 
woman^  was  formed,  it  must  be  acknow- 
ledged^  to  excite  feelings  of  interest  and 
esteem,  in  every  thinking  mind!  possibly, 
indeed,  her  being  the  relict  of  his  friend 
might  bias  his  judgment — at  uiy  rate  it 
assuredly  entitled  her  to  be  served  with 
zeal — he  should  not  be  much  surprised 
to  discover  very  exalted  sentiments  in 
her — ^in  fact  friendship  was  wholly  inde- 
pendent of  sex— why  should  not  good 
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sense  and  a  cultivated  mind  receive  the 
tribute  due  to  them,  though  they  hadthe 
misfortune  of  being  decked  in  female 
attire !  He  had  once  valued  himself  upon 
his  skill  in  physiognomy — ^this  Miss  Vyner 
had  caused  him  to  forswear }  and  yet  it 
now  again  forced  itself  upon  him--4hera 
was  no  mistaking  the  expressi<m  of  Mts. 
Delmere's  countenance— so  opea'~sa 
candid — so  intelligent.  Delmere  he  rei- 
collected  used  to  rave  of  her  beauty— 4i^ 
features  might  be  faultiest-— he  had  paid 
DO  particular  attention  to  them^fiiendi 
ship  had  nothing  to  do  with  beanly  of 
person — ^though  certainly  the  eye  even  of 
a  friend,  rests  with  more  pleasure  upon  an 
agreeable  £ice,  than  upon  a  plain  one  1— - 

In  co^tations  such  as  these,  he  reached 
Rock  Castle. 

It  was  a  matter  of  no  small  dijficulty  to 
bring  Mr.  Arundel  to  give  the  slightest 
consideration  to  Mrs.  Delmere's  proposaL 
Having  been  many  years  a  widower,  he 
had  acquired  all  the  selfish  habits  of  an 
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did  badidor,  add  expected  indulgenee  n 
all  his  whims ;  he  looked  for  amusement 
fh>m  the  chfld's  playfulness ;  and  when 
UAd  of  her  hitherto  n^lected  education, 
and  the  improvement  already  visible  from 
Mrs.  Delmere's  judicious  managementf 
he  laughed  at  the  idea  of  beginning  to 
educate  at  such  early  years,  adding^ 
*'And  you,  Ned,  of  all  people  in  the  worldi 
setting  forth  the  pre-eminence  of  any  one 
woman,  who  have  been  taught  a  lesson 
that  might  have  pietty  wdl  settled  you 
with  regard  to  the  whole  sex !" 

Finding  his  uncle  not  to  be  moved  by 
this  argument,  he  endeavoured  to  alarm 
him  by  strongly  stating  the  torment  a 
child  so  sadly  spoiled  would  be  to  himself) 
and  the  little  probability  of  Mrs.  ArundePs 
being  able  to  manage  her. 

This  so  far  succeeded  as  to  protract 
the  ultimate  decision  to  the  end  of  a  few 
weeks  trial.  He  would  have  the  child 
and  her  maid  come  to  Rock  Castle  forth- 
with  i   and  if  it  actually  i^peared  that 
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« 

she  was  above  their  hand,  he  would  agree 
to  let  ber  go  back,  for  Mrs.  Dehnere  to 
make  her  more  tractable,  during  the' 
winter  months,  while  he  was  in  London. 

Not  being  able  to  obtain  any  better 
terms,  Sir  Edward  was  obliged  to  let  the 
matter  rest  there  for  the  present,  and  set 
forward  once  more  for  the  Priory  cot* 
tage. 

Vexed  and  mortified  at  the  ill  suocess 

of  his  embassy,  it  was  very  natural  S(^hia 

should  occi^>y  his  thoughts  during  his 

journey.     He  had  so  friendly  a  sense  too 

of  the  disi^pointment  she  would  feel; 

he  had  seen  how  her  heart  was  set  upon 

fulfilling  her  duty,  by  all  that  was  left  of 

Delmere— and  he  so  honoured  her  for  it ! 

It  likewise  occurred  to  him,  (for  what 

will  not  occur  to  a  nnnd  long  turned  on 

one  subject  ?)  that  he  himself  must  have 

appeared  deficient  in  testimonies  of  respect 

toDelmere's  widow! — Having  been  forced 

once  more  into  female  society,  whether 

he  wou^d  01:  no,  he  foresaw  the  unfortu- 
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oate  consequence  must  be  an  occasional 
continuance  of  intercourae»  wlueh  might 
eventually  throw  him  into  the  way  of  the 
other  women  of  the  family ;  audit  would 
be  but  a  proper  compHment  to  request 
ho:  introduction  of  him  to  her  mother 
and  sister~and  certainly,  if  they  at  all 
resembled  her,  there  was  n^  so  maxik 
cause  to  shun  them,  as  he  had  been  ia» 
clined  to  thii]k,--«*In  fact,  be  could  not  but 
acknowledge  to  himsdf,  that  his  mind 
was  considerably  ^relieved  by  being  able 
again  to  think  well  of  a  woman  y  and  he 
might  possibly  have  been  too  sev^e  in 
his  condemnation  of  the  whole  sejt:  for 
the  failure  of  one. 

To  that  one  his  thoughts  now  reverted^ 
and  he  was  led  to  a  comparison  betweea 
her  and  Mrs.  D^ere*  He  had  never 
been  able  to  consider  this  so  impartially 
before,^  and  he  was  free  to  confe^  he  dis» 
covered  deficiencies  in  Miss  Vynar,  which 
had  not  struck  him  till  this  moment ;  she 
wanted   that  dignified  simplidt^^^that 
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total  disr^ard  of  admiration,  so  appareat 
m  Mrs.  Delmere ;  he  recollected  traits 
in  Augusta^  that  m^ht  fairly  enough 
liave  been  placed  to  the  account  of  co^ 
quetzy^dunng  the  height  of  her  pretended 
attacbroenty  had  not  love  blinded  hit 
jii4gnient«*— Aye,  love  was  ever  delusive! 
—widely  different  is  the  unbiassed  dear* 
sjgbtpdneae  of  fiiendshqi ! 

Su^  Edward  had  &ou|g^t-- land  canvasa- 
ed^^^md  argued  lomself  into  a  very  placid 
state  of  mind;  and  he  arrived  at  the 
cottage  with  looks  so  different  from  any 
he  bud  worn  in  hi3  former  visits  as  irn- 
jQpedjatdy  to  impress  Sophia  with  the 
cerUioty  of  bis  having  succeeded  to  her 
uteoatwish. 

^  I  soaicely  need  ask  what  news  yea 
bring,  Sir  Edward;  I  read  success  in  your 
CQUBteoano^'^  she  said 

'^  I  grieve  to  disappoint  you,'^  he  re- 
plied; ^  I  have  not  succeeded  to  the 
extent  of  my  wishes. 

So^ihiA  cbajsged  co^ur^    «'  Have  yH 
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entirely  failed  ?''   in  a  voice  of  much 
alann. 

<<  Not  entirely ;  I  have  obtained  a 
suspension  of  the  final  determination, 
which  is  something;  but  even  that  is 
clogged  with  a  condition  which  I  fear 
will  distress  you — Agatha  and  her  maid 
must  besent  without  delay  toRock  Castie  ; 
and  according  a«  his  grandchild  pleasies 
him,  Mr.  Arundel  will  decide." 

'<  0»  Sir  Edward !  she  will  be  taken 
from  me  altogether ! — she  will  be  lost  !— 
and  so  shall  I  !'* 

Sir  Edward,  much  affected,  endeavour- 
ed to  convince  her  of  the  slight  ground 
there  was  to  apprehend  that  she  could  at 
Rock  Castle  be  under  such  management 
as  to  a£K>rd  her  grandfather  the  amuse- 
ment he  looked  for. 

A  little  recovering,  Sophia  resumed, 
^  My  exclamation  may  sound  both  vafn 
and  selfish,  as  if  I  alone  could  counteract 
the  mischief  to  which  she  has  been  ex-- 
posedf  and  that  my  own  deprivation  were 
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mjr  chief  concern — ^but  1  mean  that  from 
your  representation  of  Mrs.  Arundel,  she 
cannot  be  the  person  to  manage  such  a 
child  as  Agatha ;  and  my  distress  is  not 
so  much  for  the  loss  of  my  own  pleasure 
in  her,  as  for  losing  the  means  of  doing 

the  best  I  can  by  all  that  is  left  of *' 

Again  tears  impeded  her  utterance ;  and 
the  mistaken  idea  of  refraining  from 
speaking  of  her  husband  in  the  first  period 
of  grief,  when  nothing  can  be  an  aggra- 
vation, made  it  now  almost  impossible 
for  her  to  pronounce  his  name. 

*•  I  trust  to  the  improbability  of  Mrs. 
ArundePd  acquiring  any  sort  of  controul 
over  Agatha,  for  her  speedy  restoration 
to  the  only  hands  that  seem  equal  to  the 
undertaking/' 

^*  I  should  have  but  little  confidence 
in  them,  were  it  not  for  the  assistance  of 
my  mother  and  sister,  to  which  I  can 
upon  any  emergence  have  recourse ;  for 
she  is  by  no  means  a  common  child,  either 
in  mind  or  disposition.*' 

VOL.    !•  O 
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"  Will  you  forgive  my  breaking  for. 
one  moment  into  this  interesting  subject^ 
with  a  request  for  the  honour  of  an  intro- 
duction to  that  mother  and  sister  at  your 
leisure  ;  I  am  anxious  for  an  opportimity 
of  making  my  personal  apology  at  the 
Priory,  for  the  apparent  rudeness  with, 
which  I  declined  the  obliging  invitation 
of  Mr.  Villars,  the  first  time  I  was  down 
here." 

**  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  make  you 
acquainted  with  them ;  and  perhaps  it  had 
better  be  without  loss  of*  time,  for  I  think 
they  were  proposing  a  visit  at  some  dis- 
tance this  morning.  I  will  slip  on  my 
pelisse  in  a  minute." 

Meeting  Agatha  at  the  door,  she  sent 
her  into  the  room  to  put  by  her  books  i 
telling  her  to  get  ready  to  go  with  her 
and  Sir  Edward  to  the  Priory. 

He  kindly  took  her  hand,  and  asked 
some  question  about  jthe  books,  which 
she  answered,  adding,  **  Now  you  look 
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almost  as  good-natured  at  me  as  you  do 
at  aunt  Delmere/' 

"  Did  I  ever  look  crossly  at  yon, 
Agatha  ?**  he  replied,  rather  surprised  at 
the  observation. 

**  Yes,  that  I'm  sure  you  did ;  that 
made  me  tell  aunt  Katty  I  didn't  love 
you  one  bit." 

*<Well,  I'll  take  care  not  to  look  so 
any  more,  and  then  I  hope  you  will  love 
me  one  bit." 

<•  Nor  at  Winny  neither  ?'* 

"  Nor  at  Winny  neither." 

*•  O  !  then  I  shall  love  you  indeed,  and 
take  care  not  to  make  you  angry." 

Mrs.  Delmere's  return  stopped  what 
more  might  have  come  out,  and  they  pro- 
ceeded to  the  Priory ;  Agatha  running 
and  skipping  on  before,  so  as  not  to  im- 
pede the  continued  discussion  of  the 
topic  uppermost  in  Sophia's  thoughts; 
and  ere  they  reached  the  drawing-room 
window  that  opened  to  the  lawn,  he  had 
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succeeded  in  raising  some  hope  in  her 
mind,  that  the  visit  to  Rock  Cattle  might 
produce  the  very  contrary  effect  from, 
what  she  feared. 

The  introduction  of  Sir  Edward  Arun- 
del was  a  very  agreeable  circumstance 
to  the  whole  family,  and  Mr.  Villars  made 
a  point  of  retaining  liim  to  dinner ;  to 
which  he  <  nothing  loath,*  assented.  A 
frank  cordiality  of  manner  prevailed  at 
the  Priory,  which  soon  set  their  guest  at 
ease^  although  in  company  with  two  new 
females. 

When  the  carriage  was  announced^ 
that  was  to  take  Mrs.  Villars  and  Emily 
to  their  visit,  Henry  proposed  a  walk 
sbjont  the  grounds  to  Sir  Edward.  At 
their  return  they  found  Mr.  Villars  deeply 
engaged  with  his  newspaper — Sophia 
arranging  some  specimens  in  her  sister'a 
herbal — and  Agatha  teaching  Doll  her 
letters  in  a  comer  of  the  room. 

Sir  Edward,  after  observing  upon  the 
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selection  of  the  botanical  specimens,  ad- 
dressed some  littie  playful  question  to 
Agatha. 

No  answer. 

He  repeated  his  question. 

No  answer. 

**  Agatha !"  said  Sophia,  "  don't  you 
hear  Sir  Edward  Arundel  speaking  to 
you  ?" 

«  Yes.'* 

^  Then  why  don't  you  answer,  my 
dear?" 

*^  Because  aunt  Katty  said  1  mustn't." 
*«  Impossible !  aunt  Katty  couldn't 
bid  you  be  rude !" 

<<  But  indeed,  now  aunty,  she  did  tell 
me  never  to  mind  any  thing  Sir  Eclward 
Arundel  said  or  did,  when  he  was  with 
you — and  she  said  he  would'nt  like  it — 
indeed  she  did  now !" 

Sophia,  wholly  unconscious  of  Katty^s 
ideas,  saw  nothing  in  these  words,  but 
some  misconception  of  the  child's — ^but 
aa  electrical  shock  could  not  have  pro- 
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duced  a  more  instantaneous  effect  than 
they  had  upon  Sir  Edward.  A  plot  !— 
a  plan ! — a  perception  of  female  art  rushed 
into  his  mind,  and  with  it  such  a  recur- 
rence to  all  his  prejudices^  as  made  him 
wish  himself  any  where  but  where  he  had 
so  weakly  got  himself  introduced.  A  dark 
cloud  overshadowed  his  brow,  and  he  sat 
silent  and  abstracted. 

Just  at  this  moment,  Katty  bustled 
into  the  room.  "  Do  give  me  the  aro- 
matic vinegar !  quick!  quick.'* — But  her 
eye  now  falling  upon  the  visitor,  she 
began  an  elaborate  complimentary  speech, 
which  was  broken  into  by  JiLgatha,  who 
Tunning  to  her,  caught  hold  of  both  her 
hands,  exclaiming,  **Now,  aunt  Katty  !^ — 
aunty  Delmere  won't  believe  me !— didn't 
you  say  Sir  Edward  Arundel  would  be 
angry,  and  aunt  Delmere  too,  if  I  mind- 
ed any  thing  he  said  or  did  when  he  was 
with  her — now  wasn't  them  your  words?" 

This  abrupt  attack  qiute  overset  poor 
Katty,  and  she  stammered  out,  *<  Aye ! 
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%*  Edward,  or  any  other  gentleman,  or 
lady."— 

"  No,  no !  but  you  did  say  Sir  Edward 
— ^and  I  said — *' 

^  Well,  no  matter  what  you  said, 
Agatha!"'  interrupted  Sophia;  her  ob- 
servation awakened  by  Katty's  evident 
coafusion.  "  Come  hither,  we  will  defer 
our  lecture  upon  behaviour  to  some  more 
convenient  time— no  gentlemen  like  little 
girls  that  are  troublesome.** — 

There  was  such  perfect  unembarrass- 
ment  and  openness  in  Sophia's  counte- 
nance, while  saying  this,  as  seemed 
decidedly  to  acquit  her  at  least  of  par- 
ticipating in  whatever  idea  might  have 
taken  possession  of  the  rest  of  the  family. 
— Sir  Edward  felt  more  at  ease,  ^nd 
determined  to  abide  by  his  dinner  engage- 
ment, for  his  first  impulse  had  been  to 
make  some  pretence  for  a  sudden  retreat 

'^  Merciful  goodness ! — ^and  here  am  I 
forgetting  the  poor  woman  in  a  fit  all 
this  while  !f  ^  cried  Katty,  eager  to  escape, 
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"  wKat's  the  dose,my  dear  ?— e  spoonful  ?* 

^^  My  dear  aunt !  you  are  not  going  to 
make  her  swallow  the  aromatic  vin^ar  ? 
you'll  choak  her !"  cried  Sophia. 

*^  Dear  me !  I'm  glad  you  told  me,  I 
thought  it  had  been  the  same  as  hartSr 
hora,  and  that  sort  of  thing." — 

•  •*  The  hartshorn  is  on  the  chimney 
piece  in  the  next  room."  Katty  moved 
off  with  all  speed. 

**  I  should  apprehend  full  as  much 
danger  from  the  doctor  as  from  the  dis- 
ease^ if  Mrs.  Katharine's  prescriptions 
pass  uncorrected,"  said  Sir  Edward  to 
Henry,  trying  to  recover  himself* 

^*  That  apprehension  might  not  be 
misapplied  to  higher  authorities  than 
aunt  Katty's,"  Henry  answered  with  a 
smile. 

**  What  has  Katty  been  about  now  ?" 
said  Mr.  Villars,  who  had .  been  too  in- 
tent upon  Lord  W        's  movements,  to 
hear  a  word  of  what  was  paasip^ 
He  laired  heartily  wliea  told,  and 
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^*  Nothing  can  be  more  diverting 
than  the  confusion  of  Katty's  brain ! 
Every  thing;  finds  its 'way  pik-^mSle  into  it^ 
and  issues  from  it  in  the  same  order — ^it's 
an  inexhaustible  funu  of  amusement !  I 
wouldn't  have  her  set  right  for  ch?  world,*' 

^^  But,  my  dear  father!  what  is  sport  to 
youy  may  be  death  to  some  of  the  poor 
people !  If  she  could  but  just  be  restrain- 
ed £rom  administering  her  remedies  till 
she  consulted  you  or  my  mother — ^"  said 
Sophia. 

MnViikTB  had  called  Sir  Edward's 

-attention  to  the  newspaper^  while  she 

spoke,  and  a  political  disquisition  ensued, 

which  superseded  all  farther  concern  in 

Katty's  proceedings  for  the  present. 
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VUAV.  IX. 


After  dinner,  Sophia  communicated  the 
result  of  Sir  Edward's  negociation ;  and 
the  tiitie  and  mode  of  sending  Agatha  to 
Rock  Castle  was  taken  into  considera- 
tion. 

** -Suppose,"  said  Katty,  "I  were  to 
take  her  there !  I  shouldn't  mind  the 
trouble  at  all ;  it  would  be  quite  a  party 
'Of  pleasure  to  me ;  and  then  I  could  put 
them  into  the  right  way  of  managing  her, 
you  know." 

Sir  Edward  was  somewhat  amused  with 
^he  idea  of  a  meeting  between  the  bust- 
'Aing  communicative  Katty,  and  tlie  prim 
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Mrs.  Afundel ;  but  very  loath,  under  the 
alarm  that  had  now  taken  possession  of 
his  mind,  to  promote  any  unnecessary 
intercourse,  he  proposed  a  trusty  ser- 
vant of  his  own  to  attend  Agatha  and 
Winny  on  horseback ;  Mrs.  Delmere  had 
thought  of  VictcHre ;  >f  r.  Villars  sug- 
gested his  old  butler,  of  whom  the  child 
wafi  fond. 

During  these  pro's  and  con's,  Katty 
finding  her  services  not  likely  to  be  ac-  - 
cepted  in  the  way  she  had  proposed,  forth- 
with turned  her  thoughts  to  making  her* 
self  useful  in  another.  **  Nobody  will 
think  of  telling  the  poor  little  girl  of  all 
this  !"  was  her  considerate  reflection, 
"  and  she  will  be  taken  by  surprise,  so  J 
had  better  prepare  her." 

And  away  she  went  in  quest  of  Agatha ; 
she  found  her  at  high  romps  with  Winny 
and  the  old  butler. 

"  Aye,  make  the  most  of  your  time, 
my  love/*  said  Katty,  "you'll  not  be 
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allowed  all  these  indulgences  where  you 
are  going.*' 

"  Why,  whfere  am  I  going  to  ?" 
**  To  your  grand-papa  Arandel.** 
^*  Indeed,  but  I  shan't  do  no  such  thing ! 
I  don't  care  for  my  grand-papa  Arundel.'* 
"  Oh  fie !  it's  very  naughty  indeed,  not 
to  care  for  one's  grand-papa  !'* 

«^  Well,  ton't  cry  missy  tear,"  said 
Winny,  "  I  will  peg  Matam  Telmere's 
hot  let  you  go.'* , 

"  Now  Winny,  how  can  you  be  so  fool- 
ish;  I  tell  yon  she  must  go,^  cried  Katty. 
**  But    I    won't    thenl"    exclaimed 
Agatha,  passionately. 

"  Oh  fie !  fie !  little  girls  that'say  they 
won't,  must  be  made  to  do  things !"  con^ 
tinned  the  judicious  Katty. 

Agatha  now  worked  up  to  one  of  her 
tits  of  violence,  stamped  with  rage,  screan^ 
ing  out,  "  Nobody  can  make  me !" 

'^  Then  I  must  fetch  aunt  Delmere  to 
you,"  Said  Katty  J  "you  daren't  behave  so 
to  her!" 
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**  Daren't  I  ?  but  you  shall  see  I  dare!*' 
she ;  and  running  away  from  them, 
she  rushed  into  the  drawing  roonn  vocife- 
rating through  her  tears,  ^'  I  will  not  go 
to  grand-papa,  aunt  Delmere,  I  will  not 
go  away  from  you !" 

^<  Hush,  Agatha4**  with  great  mild- 
ness, '*  you  know  I  never  understand  you, 
when  you  speak  and  cry  at  the  same  time 
•^compose  yourself!  and  when  we  are 
alone  you  shall  tell  me  what  you  have  to 
say — we  must  not  trouble  company  with 
our  arguments." — 

**  No,  but  aunt  Katty  says — '* 

**  You  shall  t«ll  me  that  by  and  bye — 

and  then  I  have  something  to  tell  you, 

when  you  are  good  and  quiet  again — get 

out  of  the  window  upon  the  lawn  now, 

and  look  at  that  beautiful  shriib  yonder/* 

Aga£ha  went  sobbing  to  the  window, 

and  did  as  her  aunt  bid  hen 

<*  Katty  WHS  determined  not  to  be  idle," 
said  Mr.  ViUars ;  "^  she  is  a  rare  hand  at 
working  up  a  broil" 
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^*  t  had  better  go  and  learn  from  her 
what  has  passed/'  said  Mrs.  Villars. 

"  Thank  you,  dear  mother,  if  you 
please/'  returned  Sophia ;  and  Mrs. Villars 
left  the  room. 

*•  This  will  require  something  more  of 
x^oercion^  I  presume,  than  is  habitual  with 
you,"  Sir  Edward  observed. 

"  It  will  require  no  harsh  means,"  re- 
plied Sophia ;  ^*  affection  will  do  every 
thing  with  a  disposition  like  hers." 

**  But  is  coaxing  a  child  into  good 
humour,  any  thing  more  than  a  temporary 
expedient,  productive  of  worse  conse- 
quences ?*' 

"  I  have  no  intention  of  coaxing  her." 

**  You  must  not  be  surprised  that  a 
bachelor  should  have  no  conception  how 
such  matters  are  managed." 

'<  Bachelors^  in.  general  cannot  much 
care ;  but  as  this  poor  little  girl  is  going 
where  you  have  some  influence,  it  may 
not  be  unuseful  for  you  to  see  how  she 
can  be. brought  round*' 
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Sir  Edward,  more  interested  than  he 
was  at  all  aware  of,  in  any  thing  that  con- 
cerned his  new  friend,  expressed  the  wish 
he  strongly  felt»  that  it  might  enable  him 
to  suggest  what  could  prove  advantageous 
ta  the  child. 

Agatha  had  been  recovering  some 
composure  whilst  this  was  passing ;  and 
Sophia  having  only  waited  to  hear  her 
mother's  report,  proposed  to  Sir  Edward 
to  accompany  her  to  the  seat  under  the 
plane  tree ;  and  taking  Agatha  by  the 
hand  as  she  went  by,  led  her  along  with 
'tbem. 

An  occasional  short  sob,  showed  that 
all  was  not  yet  well  within.  *  *  Aunt  Katty 
said — "  she  agsun  b^an. 

Sophia  interrupted  her ;  '^  you  are  not 
yet  enough  recovered  to  tell  me  your 
story,  Agatha;  so  you  shall  first  hear  mine. 
You  must  know  that  I  am  going  to  do 
something   that  is  very  disagreeable  to 

.me.'* 

"  O  dear  aunty ! — ^what  ?'*  eagerly. 
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<*  Something  that  I  would  not  do^  if  I 
could  possibly  help  it." 

•*  Who  makes  you  ?  your '  papa  and 


mamma'  r** 


"  No,  'ti^  my  own  will  makes  me.** 

*^  O  dear  aunty  don't  let  it  then !  my 
will  only  makes  me  do  what  I  like.** 

«*  That*s  because  you  are  too  young 
and  childish  yet,  to  know  what  is  best 
for  you.*' 

'*  How  can  it  be  best  to  do  what  I 
don*t'like  ?** 

"  Do  you  remember  when  you  had  a 
bad  head-ache  and  stomach-ache  last 
week  ?*' 

"  Yes.** 

"  Do  you  remember  that  you  would 
not  take  the  physic  I  had  ordered,  when 
Winny  carried  it  to  you  ?** 

"  Yes,  that  I  do— I  threw  it  at  her.** 

"  Why  did  you  take  it  afterwards  ?*' 

**  Because  you  know,  aunty,  you  said 
it  would  make  me  not  have  the  head-ache 
and  stomach-ache.** 
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"  And  was  I  right  ?" 

"  O  yes,  aunty,  I  was  well  quite  soon, 
for  I  played  at  battledore  afterwards, 
and  kept  it  up  ever  so  many.'* 

*'  Then  you  see  I  knew  what  was  good 
for  you  better  than  you  did." 

**  Yes,  to  be  sure — I  know  that  very 

well." 

•*  And  it  was  because  you  are  yet 
too  young  and  childish,  for  your  own 
will  to  make  you  do  what  is  best  for 

you." 

"  When  I  am  older  and  wiser,  shall  I 

always  do  what  is  best  for  me  ?" 

"  I  hope  so — if  while  you  are  a 
child  you  always  try  to  do  what  those 
who    are  older  and  wiser   tell  you  is 

right." 
"  But  I  shan't  never  like  to  do  what  is 

disagreeable  though." 

**  If  you  were  to  be  ill  again  now,  and 
I  sent  you  a  dose  of  physic  by  Winny; 
would  you  throw  it  at  her  ?" 

''  No." 
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^*  Why  not  ?" 

^'  Because  it  made  me  well^you  know." 

**  Very  well — then  you  see  you  have 
already  sense  enough  to  take  a  dose  of 
physic,  because  you  know  it  is  good  for 
you,  though  it  is  disagreeable." 

"  Yes,  I  have  sense  enough  for  that,'* 
said  Agatha,  with  some  exultation. 

*'  Aad  if  I  were  to  bid  you  do  any 
thing  else  you  didn't  like,  because  I  knew 
it  was  good  for  you,  would  you  do  it  ?" 

"  Yes,  if  you  bid  me.*' 

'*  Very  well,  then  you  would  do  right 
—  and  what  happens  when  you  do 
right?*' 

*<  Then  you  love  me  a  good  deal, 
aunty.** 

"  And  does  that  please  you  ?*' 

^*  Yes,  very  much  indeed !  because  I 
love  you  so  dearly." 

Poor  Sophia's  eyes  filled  at  the  warmth 
with  which  this  was  said.  "Now,  Agatha," 
she  continued,  "  when  you  grow  up  to 
be  a  woman  like  me,  you  will  knew  of 
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yourself  without  any  body's  telling  you, 
what  are  the  disagreeable  things  people 
must  do,  in  order  to  do  right.'' 

•*  And  who  loves  them  for  doing  right, 
when  they  are  great  big  women  ?" 

*•  All  their  relations  and  friends.  And 
now  I  am  going  to  tell  you  what  the  dis- 
agreeable thing  is,  I  must  be  obliged  to 
do,  because  I  know  it  is  right.*' 

"  What  is  it  ?"  very  anxiously. 

*•  I  shall  be  obliged,  my  dear  little  girl, 
to  let  you  go  away  from  me  for  a  little 
while." 

^*  O  dear — dear  aunty  i"  and  she  burst 
into  an  agony  of  tears  ;  ^'  that  was  what 
I  wanted  to  tell  you,  about  aunt  Katty — 
but  must  you  indeed  let  me  go  ?" 

^*  I  should  not  do  right  if  I  did  not. 
Your  grand-papa  Arundel,  wants  very 
much  to  see  his  dearlittlegrand-daughter, 
and  make  her  love  him  ;  and  if  I  were 
not  to  let  you  go,  it  would  make  him  un- 
fas^py — and  when  you  have  pleased  him 
by  making  him  a  visit,  then  you  may  come 
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back  again  to  me,  and  you  and  I  shall  be . 
all  the  more  happy  for  having  both  done 
what  was  right.*' 

^*  O  dear  aunty  !**  sobbing  j  •*  but  I 
wish  grand-papa  would  come  and  see  me 
here." 

**  And  so  do  I  —  but  that  can't  be/* 

^  And  must  I  go  all  alone  by  my- 
self?" 

*•  Winny  will  go  with  you." 

*^  But  why  can't  you  go  too,  aunty  ? 
O !  1  shouldn't  mind  where  I  went  then  I" 

This  was  too  much  for  Sophia,  after 
the  trying  exertion  she  had  made,  and  her 
own  tears  fosced  their  way  in  spite  of 
her. 

Just  then,  Katty  beckoned  Agatha  to 
her,  from  the  opposite  side  of  the  lawn, 
calling  out  at  the  Bame  time,  "  We  are 
going  to  the  Fheasantry ;  ask  your  aunt 
to  let  you  come  with  us." 

It  was  quite  a  relief  at  this  moment,  to 
send  the  child  from  her,  and  she  bid  her 
ga    And  away  skipped  Agatha,  m  if 
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there  had  been  no  dreaded  grand-papa  in 
the  world. 

'*  Happy  age  I''  said  Sophia,  as  she 
arose  to  move  towards  her  father^  who 
had  been,  wheeled  out  upon  the  Jawn  m 
his  Merlin  chair,  where  he  was  deeply 
engaged  in  a  financial  pamphlet.  *'  Happy 
age !  when  grief  can  so  easily  give  way 
to  the  first  new  object !" 

<<  Alas!  I  fear  the  objects  that  may  be 
presented  to  her  at  Rock  Castle,  will  be 
but  little  calculated  to  promote  what  you 
have  so  successfully  begun/'  said  Sir 
Edward. 

Sophia  so  strongly  apprehended  this, 
that  she  could  not  answer. 

<<  I  am  not  much  accustomed  to  chil- 
dren/' he  went  on ;  "  and  I  confess  that  I 
am  surprised  at  the  facility  with  which  you 
succeeded  in  turning  Agatha's  thoughts* 
from  her  own  distress^  to  a  sympathy  with 
yours,  and  an  emulation  of  your  ex- 
ample." 

**  She  is  a  child  of  strong  affections  and 
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quick  parts/' replied  Sophia;  ^'and  steady, 
rational,  kind  treatment  will  mould  her 
into  any  thing — the  very  warmth  of  her 
temper  may  be  turned  to  good  account/' 
•^  I  cannot  but  admire/'  resumed  Sir 
Edward,  "  what  an  adept  you  are,  on  a 
subject  so  foreign  to  what  I  should  natu- 
rally have  supposed  your  pursuits  to  be*" 
*'  I  am  perhaps  in  this  instance  more 
indebted  to  the  experience  of  others  than 
to  my  own  reflections  upon  the  subject.  It 
has  ever  been  one  of  deep  interest  in  our 
family.  I  had  a  sister  —  some  years 
younger  than  Emily  and  myself,  that — 
but  she  was  too  much  of  an  angel  for 
this  world  !'* 

Excessive  emotion  from  a  concurrence 
of  painful  retrospections,  overpowered  her 
already  harassed  spirits,  and  checked 
her  utterance. 

Sir  Edward's  thouglits,  as  he  silently 
contemplated  her,  were  led  back  to  old 
Montaigne— and  the  preference  he  gives 
to  friendship  over  love.     **  Ces  deux  sen- 
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timens  sont  bien  entres  chez  mot  en  conhois^ 
sance  run  de  Vautrey  mais  en  comparaison 
jamais  ;"  he  says.  "What,  indeed,  is  love 
compared  to  the  esteem  and  admiration 
this  woman  inspires !" 

They  were  approaching  Mr-Villars, 
who  interrupted  his  revolvings  by  a  sud- 
den exclamation. 

*'  It  is  impossible  things  can  be  suffered 
to  go  on  so  V*  looking  full  at  them  as  he 
raised  his  eyes  from  his  pamphlet. 

Sir  £dw£urd  started. 

"Specie  will  be  annihilated  altogether!'* 
he  continued. 

Sir  Edward  smiled  at  his  own  alarm. 

Mr.  Villars  entered  upon  a  luminous 
statement  of  the  increasing  mischief  of 
paper  currency,  &c.  &c.  in  which  his 
auditor  entirely  concurred,  and  hoped  he 
should  soon  have  an  opportunity  of  renew- 

• 

ing  the  discussion,  being  unfortunately, 
he  said,  obliged  at  this  moment  to  -take 
his  leave  j  which  he  did  very  abruptly, 
from  having  perceived  an  addition  to  the 
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party    that    was    returning  from    the 
Fheasantry. 

Something  had  passed  at  dinner,  re- 
specting an  expectation  of  the  Belmonts 
in  the  afternoon,  which  had  determined 
him  to  make  his  escape  immediately  after 
coffee ;  but  the  interesting  scene  with 
Agatha  had  put  it  out  of  his  head,  and 
nearly  produced  the  misfortune  he  most 
dreaded,  that  of  encountering  fashionable 
females. 

While  the  walking  party  were  advanc- 
ing, Mr.  ViUars  continued  his  animadver- 
sions  to  his  daughter ;  which  were,  how- 
ever, interrupted  by  Mrs.  Villars  bringing 
a  letter  for  his  approbation,  which  she 
had  been  writing  at  his  desire.  Putting 
it  into  his  hand,  she  asked,  ^^  What  have 
you  done  with  Sir  Edward?  is  he  gone?** 

^*  Yes ;  by  the  way,  what  were  you  and 
he  in  such  earnest  discourse  upon, Soph?** 

This  question  just  reached  the  ear  of 
Katty,  as  the  walkers  came  up.  "  Now 
I  hold  that  to  be  a  very  unfair  question. 
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brother/*  she  exclaimed ;  "  don't  you, 
joung  ladies  ? — ^I'm  always  for  old  people 
not  prying  into  the  concerns  of  young 
ones,  when  they  have  a  mind  to  talk 
apart. — We  took  the  roundabout  path  to 
the  Pheasantry,  you  know  Emily,  on  pur- 
pose not  to  interrupt  them." 

Sophia,  who  had  never  yet  bestowed  a 
single  thought  upon  what  had  of  late  so 
much  engrossed  the  mind  of  her  aunt, 
calmly  said,  '*I  should  have  been  very 
un  willing,indeed,to  have  been  interrupted 
till  I  had  carried  my  point" 

But  Emily,  perceiving  the  efiect  of 
Katty's  speech  upon* some  of  the  party, 
subjoined,  *'  I  was  extremely  glad.  So- 
phia,  you  allowed  Sir  Edward  Arundel  to 
witness  your  method  of  bringing  little 
Agg  to  reason,  that  he  may  report  it  at 
Rock  Castle^  provided  they  have  but 
judgment  to  follow  it  up !" 

**  Ayey  but  that's  the  thing  not  to  be 
expected,  you  know,"  resumed  Katty ; 
**  and  that's  what  made  me  ofier  to  go, 

VOL.  I.  H 
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to  put  them  into  the  way  on^t — ^and  I  am 
sure,  as  I  said,  I  should  think  it  no  sort 
of  trouble,  for  the  delight  of  my  life  is  to 
be  useful/' 

**  Of  that  we  are  all  aware,  dear  sister," 
repUed  Mrs*  Villars  ;  **  but  there  are 
various  considerations  to  be  taken  into 
the  account." 

«  Well,  well !  so  'tis  but  settled  for 
the  best,  I  shall  be  content."  * 

"  And  you  know  you  arc  never  at  a 
loss  for  objects  to  bestow  your  usefulness 
upon,  Mrs.  Katharine,"  said  Laura,  with 
an  arch  smile. 

*'  Why  no,  as  you  say,  Miss  Belmont," 
returned  Katty,  <*  nobody  can  accuse  me 
of  idleness,  and  not  making  the  most  of 
time  i  what  is  it  Mr.  Pope  the  poet  says, 
about  time, —  you  know,  Henry  i 

'<  Oh  time !  than  lead  more  specious !" 

^' Not  Pope!"     ^ 

«  Not  lead  r       [  ''^'^^.  ^'"""^  ^^^^^"* 

••  Not  specious !"  J 

"  Vou  see  Gold  is  become  such  an 
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obsolete  commodity,  Katt  foi^ets  its  very 
name/'  said  Mr.  Villarsy  lau^iing  heartily. 

**  Ah,  well! — gold  or  lead,  no  matter 
which — ^but  I  meant  about  giving  it  *  a 
tongue." 

**  Who  would  have  thought  of  your 
Ming  short  there,  Kati,"  said  Mr.Villars. 

''You  are  always  so  full  of  your  jokes, 
brother,  you  won't  help  one  out;  but 
Henry  knows  what  I  mean.'* 

*'  We  take  do  note  of  time  but  from  its  lots 
**  To  give  it  then  a  tongue  was  wise  in  man." 

Henry  repeated. 

**  Yes,  yes,  thafs  it ;  but  that's  not  all 
— ^there's  something  about  lead  and  gold 
too,  I'm  sure." 

"  O  time!  than  gold  more  precious — ^more  a  load 
"  Thn  lead  to  fooW 

said  Emily. 

"  Aye,  that's  what  I  was  thinking  of— 
but  you  see  things  get  jumbled  in  my 
head  somehow." 

H  2 
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«•  Never  mind,  Katt ;  they  don't  en- 
cumber it  long;  you  jumble  them  out 
again  with  very  good  effect." 

A  discussion  now  followed  of  the  ad- 
vantages and  disadvantages  to  arise  from 
Agatha*s  change  of  abode ;  during  which, 
Sophia,  finding  herself  tired  and  exhaust- 
ed, had  slipped  away,  having  desired  her 
mother  to  let  Agatha  be  sent  after  her  to 
the  cottage. 

Here,  however,  she  found,  instead  of 
rest,  fresh  and  unforeseen  cause  of  dis-. 
quietude.  Mademoiselle  Victoire  received 
her  with  un  air  boudeur  so  marked  as  not 
to  be  overlooked. 

"What  is  the  matter?**  said  Sophia, 
"  something  seems  to  have  disturbed 
you." 

"  Matter  enough,  indeed  !**  was  the 
answer ;  "  when  I  have  the  misfortune 
to  be  so  entirely  excluded  from  madame's 
confidence,  as  to  be  ignorant  of  what  the 
wliole  country  rings  with.*' 
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"  What  may  that  be,  pray  ?" 

"Madame's  approaching  marriage  with 
Sire  Arondel." 

'<  My  approaching  marriage  with  Sir 
Edward  Arundel !"  reiterated  Sophia  in 
utter  astonishment ;  *  *  surely  ,Victoire,you 
dream !  or  your  ignorance  of  the  language 
must  make  you  misunderstand." 

"  No,  no — she  could  not  misunderstand 
—all  the  servants— all  the  people:  had  it 
£rom  Madame  Kattee  herself. — She  had 
never  been  so  ill  treated  before  ;  she  de- 
fied any  of  the  ladies  she  had  served  to 
convict  her  of  the  smallest  indiscretion ; 
and  she  had  been  entrusted  with  des  con- 
fidences  bien  autrement  importantes  than  a 
simple  affiur  of  inatrimony, — Madame 
was  the  first  that  ever  doubted  her 
fidelity.*'  Here  a  plentiful  shower  of  tears 
heightened  the  pathos  of  her  oratory.  . 

She  might  otherwise  have  gone  on 
much  longer,  before  Sophia  had  powe^c  to 
stop  her,  so  confounded  was  she  with 
what  she  heard — that  it  should  be  possible 

h3 
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for  her  aunt  to  have  taken  such  a  fancy 
into  her  head !  or  if  she  had — to  have 
communicated  it  to  the  servants,  was  so 
much  beyond  all  former  absurdity,  as  not 
to  be  credited. — ^At  the  same  time  the 
report,  wherever  it  might  originate,  was 
vexatious  to  a  degree  that  scarcely  left 
Sophia  the  power  of  articulating  with  any 
sort  of  calmness — 

**  You  may  rest  assured,  Victoire,  that 
there  is  not  the  slightest  foundation  for 
such  a  report -there  must  be  some  un^ 
accountable  mistake  in  regard  to  my 
aunt's  giving  any  sanction  to  it — and  I 
charge  you  to  contradict  it  flatly  where- 
cver  you  may  hear  it." 

Victoire  was  as  much  undone  to  find 
there  was  no  chance  of  a  wedding,  as  at 
having  been  kept  in  ignorance  of  it, 
'*  because,  certainly,"  she  said,  *<  nothing 
could  so  soon  console  madame  for  her 
loss,  as  un  beau  cavalier  comme  Sire 
ArmdeV 
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Sophia,  with  marked  displeasure,  for- 
bade her  ever  again  to  speak  upon  so 
hateful  a  subject,  and  immedia;tely  dis- 
patched a  messenger  for  Katly,  feeling 
she  could  have  no  peace  till  she  had 
ascertained  what  had  actually  occured. 


h4 
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CxiA.P*  X* 


Kattt  obeyed  the  summons  with  great 
alacrity,  little  suspecting  the  attack  that 
awaited  her.  She  was  at  first  a  good 
deal  confused^  but  soon  rallying,  **  won- 
dered at  the  nonsense  of  people  to  come 
teasing  her  niece  with  such  reports,  par- 
ticularly when  she  had  taken  sfuch  pains 
to  prevent  it.'* 

*'  But  with  whom  ?  and  in  what  did 
the  reports  originate  ?''  Sophia  asked. 

*«  Bless  you,  my  dear !  why  who  can 
tell  ?  his  coming  so  often,  I  suppose,  and 
seeing  nobody  but  you.f' 

<*  But  who  spoke  to  you  upon  the 
subject,  aunt  ?" 
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Why,  dear  heart  alive !  how  can  I 
recollect  ?— Every  body — ^the  people  of 
the  village — and  the  servants — they  were 
all  full  of  it — but  I  give  you  my  word,  J 
forbad  them  all  to  talk  of  it,  and  told  them 
it  was  as  much  as  their  place  was  worth ; 
and  I  made  no  manner  of  doubt,  they 
would  have  kept  it  all  snug  among  them- 
selves." 

'*  But  did  you  not  make  it  clear  that 
there  was  nothing  to  keep  snug  ?  that  it 
was  all  abominable  scandal  and  malice." 

**  Really  now,  my  dear,  it  would  have 
gone  against  my  conscience  to  say  that, 
when  it  was  the  very  thing  I  was  wishing 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart  to  happen  ; 
but  I  protest  to  you  I  forbad  every  one 
of  *em^  again  and  again,  to  mention  it :  for, 
says  I,  it  stands  to  reason  that  my  niece 
would  be  extremely  angiy  to  have  such 
a  thing  get  about  yet.** 

"Yet!  merciful  heaven!  whv  that 
was  confirming." 

**  Nay,  now,  niece  Delmere !   I  must 

h5 
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say  this  is  such  an  unfair  accusation !  can 
you  possibly  call  it  confirming,  when  I 
was  all  the  while  forbidding  them  ?  but 
as  to  telling  a  falsehood,  and  sa3dng  it's  a 
thing  I  don't  wish,  it's  what  you  must 
excuse  me,  I  never  will  do,  seeing  how 
much  I  have  your  happiness  at  heart." 

Sophia  had  never  found  it  more  difll- 
cult  to  command  her  temper ;  she  did, 
however,  command  it,  and  only  said,  **  I 
know  how  kind  your  intentions  always 
are,  aunt !  but  if  you  would  only  have 
warned  me — " 

"  Warned  you !  that  would  have  been 
a  good  joke  indeed!  when  it  was  the 
very  thing  I  was  wanting  nobody  to  do— 
knowing  well  enough,  that  the  upshot  of 
that  would  have  been  oversetting  all  my 
hopes  at  once  !** 

•*  Good  heaven !  hopes ! — well !"  again 
checking  herself;  "  we  will  say  no  more 
upon  the  subject ;  it  only  remains  now  to 
consider  what  may  best  be  done/' 

•«  Wxj^  if  you^  take  my  advice^  my 

15 


deWy  tiie  very  best  that  can  be  donej  is 
just  to  leave  the  matter  where  it  is :  what 
need  you  caie  what  they  say  ?  there's  no 
treason  in  matrimony !  and  you  being 
oBce  again  a  free  wcnnan-*— *' 

**  I  beg  pardon  for  interrupting  you ; 
but  I  must  entreat  to  hear  no  more  of 
this— -and  request  you  to  give  the  most 
ttttqualified  contradiction  to  every  sug- 
gestion of  the  kind,  and  say  that  I  hold 
myself  degraded  by  the  bare  suspicion 
of  such  levity*" 

<■  I'm  quite  sorry,  my  dear,  to  see  you 
in  such  a  taking,  and  PU  say  any  thing 
you  please,  and  teU  them  all  that  you 
know  nothing  of  it's  having  got  about." 

**  My  dear  aunt  Katharine,  will  you 
give  me  leave  just  to  mention  the  words 
I  wish  you  to  make  use  of" 

^  To  be  sure,  my  dear,  if  you  think  J 
am  not  to  be  trusted ;  but-—" 

^*  Then  only  be  kind  enough  to  say, 
MiB.Delmere  would  despise  hersdf,  if 

H  6 


156  DOMSSTIC   SCEMES* 

she  could  ever  think  of  contractiDg  a^ 
second  marriage  i*' 

"  Well  now,  I  protest  you  don't  know 
how  dangerous  it  is  to  make  such  decla- 
rations! I'm  sure  you  must  remember 
poor  Mrs.  Watson's  declaring  she  never 
would  marry  a  man  that  wore  a  wig  or 
took  snuff;  and  — '^ 

"  Once  more,  forgive  my  interrupting 
you !  but  my  head  aches  so  desperately^ 
1  must  go  and  lie  down/* 

«  Dear  dear  !  how  sad  \  what  can  have 
brought  it  on  ?  shall  I  sit  by  you,  my 
dear  ?" 

**  By  no  means,  quiet  and  darkness  are 
my  best  restorers. 

*'  But  really,  niece,  I  don't  like  to  leave 
you.wbil9  you  are  ill —particularly  when 
you  are  so  vexed. — I  might  think  of 
som^ifching  to  enliven  you." 

**  ^o,  thank  you,  dear  aunt !  good 
Qig^t—good  night !" 

Very  reluctantly  did  Katty  repeat  the 
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words,  and  leave  her  to  her  meditations, 
irhich  were  not  of  a  nature  to  procure 
her  much  repose ;  and  at  a  very  early 
hour  of  tlie  foUowing  mormng  she  was 
with  her  mother. 

Mrs.  Villars,  wholly  ignorant  of  the 
report.  Was  alarmed  at  Sophia's  agitated 
appearance— the  explanation  sufficiently 
accounted  for  it.  She  took  ample  share 
in  the  vexation,  but  endeavoured  to 
padiy  her  daughter  with  the  idea  tibat 
the  thing  must  die  away  of  itself,  when 
there  were  actually  no  grounds  for  it 

*'  But,  dearest  mother,  do  but  consider 
the  humiliation  of  its  reachingSirEdward's 
ear.  I  see  only  one  mode  of  proceeding 
for  me ;  and  that  is,  never  more  to  admit 
him  at  the  cottage." 

^<  Agatha's  going  to  her  grandfather/' 
Mrs.  Villars  observed,  *'  will  naturally 
put  an  end  to  his  visits,  and  to  all  farther 
idea  on  the  subject'' 

**  At  all  events  I  am  determined  not 
to  receive  him  again/*  said  Sophia ;  **  and 
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now  that  he  has  become  acquainted  here^ 
what  further  intercourse  may  be  neces- 
sary respecting  Agatha,  can  be  carried 
on  through  you." 

Mrs.  Villars  conciured  in  this;  pleased 
that  Sophia  had  struck  upon  any  thing 
to  satisfy  her  delicacy  in  some  degree : 
though  not  entirely  coinciding  in  her 
wish  of  so  completely  shutting  the  door 
against  future  contingencies,  she  judged 
it  best  to  let  matters  of  this  nature  take 
their  own  course. 

When  she  imparted  the  circumstance 
to  Mr.  Villars,  he  treated  it  with  great 
contempt  '*  Stuff  and  nonsense  !*'  he 
cried ;  *<  who  the  devil  would  mind  the 
gossip  of  a  country  village !  he  thought 
Soph  had  had  more  sense. — ^For  bis  own 
part,  he  wished  with  ail  his  soul  the  re^ 
port  were  true;  Sir  Edward  appeared 
to  him  a  perfect  gentieman,  with  a  very 
clear  financial  head,  for  he  entirely 
agreed  in  his  view  of  H-*---'s  pamphlet'* 

^  At  any  rate,*'  Mrs«  Villars  resumed, 
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**  it  would  not  be  pleasant  to  have  such 
a  rumour  reach  Sir  Edward  as  sanctioned 
by  us ;  and  your  sister  really  seems  to 
have  encouraged  it.  I  wish  you  would 
enforce  the  impropriety  to  her ;  she  will 
more  readily  give  way  to  your  admoni* 
tions  than  either  to  Sophia's  or  mine." 

Mr.  Yillars  was  sensible  of  the  inde« 
licacy^  and  promised  to  lecture  her ;  he 
accordingly  acquitted  himself  of  the  task 
with  much  earnestness  and  considerable 
warmth,  but  little  effect.  Poor  Kattjr's 
reasoning  faculties  were  of  that  obtuse 
description,  which  completely  foils  the 
powers  of  logic.  She  ended  as  she  be- 
gan, by  declaring,  that  *'  if  she  could  be 
allowed  to  understand  her  mother  tongue, 
she  had  made  it  as  clear  as  so  many 
words  could  make  it,  tiuit  it  was  a  su^ect 
ikejamily  did  not  choose  should  be  talked 
of:  and  she  thought  it  the  hardest  thing 
in  the  world  to  have  the  report  kid  at 
her  door,  when  any  body  might  see 
she  had  been  oying  her  eyes  out  all 
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night  with  vexation  at  her  niece's  sus« 
peeting  her  of  it ;  but  as  to  making  her 
say  it  was  a  thing  she  did  not  wish,  that 
was  such  a  falsehood  as  nothing  should 
induce  her  to  utter  — " 

She  was  interrupted  with  the  assurance- 
that  her  wishes  should  in  no  shape  be 
interfered  with,  provided  she  kept  them 
to  herself;  and  all  that  could  finally  be 
obtained  was  a  faithful  promise— that  she 
would  henceforth  hold  her  tongue  upon 
the  subject. 

Sir  Edward  Arundel  had  left  the  Priory 
in  a  very  doubtful  frame  of  mind.  He 
could  not  satisfy  himself,  whether  he  had 
done  right  or  wrong  in  getting  intro- 
duced to  the  Villars's.  He  had  no  great 
fiiuit  to  find  with  any  of  them ;  on  the  con- 
trary— ^but  there  certainly  was  something 
very  remarkable  in  what  the  child  had 
betrayed  ;  and  yet  Mrs.  Delmere  seemed 
so  perfectly  unembarrassed  by  it,  that 
she  must  stand  acquitted  of  whatever  it 
might  mean.    Where  woman  was  con- 
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cemed,  however,  double  dealing  might 
always  be  apprehended — ^that  he  knew 
but  too  wejl ! — Deimere's  widow  though 
might  really  be  deemed  an  exception  to 
general  rules.  What  feeling ! — what  good 
s^ise  in  every  word  and  look! — ^what 
happiness  might  not  the  friendship  of 
such  a  woman  impart !  but  to  cultivate 
it  was  not  a  thing  to  be  thought  of;  her 
family-*-the  world — could  not  under- 
stand it! — ^Friendship  with  woman  was 
even  a  proverbial  jest !  he  should  imme- 
diately be  suspected  of  what  could  never 
again  arise  in  his  mind — no— it  would  ne» 
verdo!— the  purity — ^the  delicacy  of  that 
sort  of  attachment  was  ever  misconstrued 
—in  fact,  it  was  evident  the  aunt  was 
already  upon  the  look  out,  and  there 
was  no  knowing  how  far ,  some  others  oi 
the  family  might  be  so  too ! — 

Mrs.  Delmere  herself  was  assuredly  as 
free  from  such  thoughts  as  he  was ---her 
whole  soul  was  engrossed  by  grief  for 
her  husband,  and  solicitude  for  AgaA^ha 
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— ^not  another  idea  could  find  place  in 
it --this  was  her  great  perfection  ! — it  was 
here  she  soared  above  her  sex !— in  such 
a  mind  as  that,  to  obtain  an  interest  were 
indeed  somethii^!-^and  might  he  not 
in  some  degree  entitle  himself  to  it  by 
vigilant  attention  to  the  situation  of  the 
child  at  Rock  Castle! — He  congratulated 
himself  upon  having  carried  his  point  in 
the  choice  of  old  Jenkins  for  her  esccMt 
-*^that  would  ensure  him  a  faithful  re^ 
I  of  her  reception  there,  which  he 
dhould  have  pleasure  in  imparting^,  He 
had  for  one  moment  been  tempted  to 
otB^T  himself  as  her  conductor,  but  that 
might  have  been  misinterpreted  l-^Yes^-— 
he  was  glad  he  had  resisted  that ! — On 
tile  whole,  it  would  be  well  to  guard 
against  misconstructions,  and  act  as  oc-^ 
casion  might  arise. 

At  his  return  home,  however,  his  plails 
were  somewhat  disconcerted,  by  finding 
old  Jenkins  laid  up  with  a  rheumatic 
fever,  with  very  little  prospect  of  being 
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soon  able  to  stir,  and  Agatha  was  ex* 
pected  at  Rock  Castle  without  delay. 

Here  was  a  dilemma  !-^ 

To  offer  himself  after  all  that  had  just 
been  passing  in  his  mind,  was  not  to  be 
thought  of!— the  circumstance  must, 
however,  be  imparted — ^but  how  ?^-^p«i- 
n^  a  correspondence  with  a  woman  was 
aa  extremely  awkward  thing  !-^so  much 
time  lost  by  letters  too! — ^vei4)al  oom^ 
munication  greatly  preferable — far  more 
expeditious  to  return  to  Hurstboume  at 
once. — He  also  found  his  spirits  so  emi- 
nently benefited  by  aU  the  exercise  he 
had  of  late  been  obliged  to  take  in  this 
business — it  was  clearly  every  way  best. 

So  back  he  went — ^not  this  time  to  the 
inn,  but  straight  to  the  Priory  cottage. 

He  sent  in  his  request  to  see  Mrs.  Del- 
mere  on  particular  business. 

Mrs.  Delmere  was  sorry  she  was  so 
particularly  engaged  she  could  not  re- 
ceive  Sir  Edward ;  but  if  he  would  have 
the   goodness  to  impart  the  business. 
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whatever  it  might  be,  to  Mrs.  Vlllars,  it 
would  be  exactly  the  same  thing  as  to 
herself. 

This  message  was  accurately  and  dis- 
tinctly delivered  by  Victoire  in  French. 

Sir  Edward  was  in  no  sort  of  hurry» 
and  would  wait  Mrs*  Delmere's  leisure, 
and  do  himself  the  honour,  in  the  mean- 
while,, to  pay  his  respects  at  the  Priory. 

Mrs.  Delmere  did  not  expect  to  be 
disengaged  all  day — ^was  the  second  mes- 
sage Victoire  brought. 

He  hoped  she  was  not  ill  ? 

**  No,  perfectly  well,"  Victoire  said. 

He  left  his  best  compliments,  and  re- 
paired to  the  Priory,  with  a  mixture  of 
surprise  and  displeasure,  that  was  very 
evident  in  his  appearance,  when  he  made 
his  bow  to  Mrs.  Villars. 

He  informed  her  circumstantially  of 
his  disappointment  at  the  cottage  and 
reference  to  her ;   not  without  hope  of 
some  explanation  from  her  upon  the  sub- 
ject i  but  she  simply  said,  **  She  was  glad 
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she  was  at  home  to  receive  the  commu- 
nication be  had  come  to  make. 

With  increased  dissatisfaction,  he  im- 
parted  his  business ;  and  with  constrained  * 
civility,  expressed  his  wish  to  know  what 
expedient  might  now  be  adopted  ? 

It  hickily  happened  that  Mrs.  Villars's 
housekeeper  had  asked  leave  to  visit  her 
mother  in  the  very  part  of  Hereford- 
shire to  which  Agatha  was  going  ;  and 
this  being  sufficient  protection,  settled 
the  afiair  at  once. 

When  he  rose  to  take  his  leave,  Mrs. 
Villars  invited  him  to  accept  of  their 
family  dinner,  which  he  coolly  declined, 
and  hurried  away  in  a  state  of  consider-^ 
able  discomposure. 

His  road  lay  in  a  contrary  direction ; 
but  it  so  happened  that  his  steps  mecha- 
nically took  the  Cottage  path ;  and  just 
as  he  recollected  himself,  and  was  turn- 
ing away  from  the  garden  wicket,  he 
saw  Katty  coming  towards  it  from  the 
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house,  and  could  not  well  avoid  stopping 
to  make  a  civil  inquiry  after  her  health ; 
which  was  followed  by  an  expression  of 
regret,  at  having  so  unfortunately  timed 
his  visit,  as  to  find  Mrs.  Delmere  en- 
gaged  for  the  whole  day. 

"  Why  yes,"  replied  she,  with  some 
hesitation,  determined  to  be  upon  her 
guard  this  time :  "  Yes— it's  altogether 
unfortunate  enough,  to  be  sure  ! — but  I 
hope,  sir,  Mamosel  delivered  the  mes- 
sage very  civilly.  I  was  fearful  she 
mightn't,  and  wished  to  have  taken  it 
to  you  myself,  but  my  niece  wouldn't 
let  me." 

"  Perfectly  civil — only  very  disap- 
pointing." 

**  O  dear !— disappointing ! — aye,  now 
that's  just  what  I  thought  it  would  be  ; 
and  made  me  so  desirous  she  should  see 
you,  if  it  had  only  been — **  she  stopped 
short,  aware  of  saying  more  than  she  in* 
tended. 
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••  For  five  minutes/'  he  said,  finishing 
her  sentence  for  her :  **  that  was  oblig- 
ingly considerate  of  you,  Mrs.  Katharine  j 
but  the  business  that  engaged  her  is  so 
important,  as  not  even  to  admit  of  that 
short  interruption." 

"  Business  1 — bless  your  heart,  no! 
'tisn't  business  at  all. — Dearee  me !  what 
am  I  thinking  of!— 1  beg  pardon — ^yes, 
yes,  it  is  business — that  was  the  message 
she  sent  you,  you  know.** 

•*  That  was  certainly  the  message  de- 
livered,  but  I  perceive,  a  more  simple 
one  would  have  been,  that  my  presence 
was  unacceptable." 

*•  My  goodness !  but  you  wouldn't 
have  had  her  so  rude;  besides,  that's 
quite  a  mistake  too ;  for  if  it  wasn't  for 
a  reason  I  can't  explain — on  account  you 
see  of  wanting  to  stop  all  farther  sur- 
mises on  the  subjects— " 

*«  To  what  subject  may  you  allude, 
Mrs.  Katharine,  I  don't  understand—" 

"  Dear,  no,  to  be  sure !  I  wouldn't  for 
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the  world  you  should — that's  just  the 
thing! — ^and  so  I  wish  you  a  very  good 
morning.  Sir  Edward!'*  breaking  away 
abruptly,  lest  she  should  betray  more ; 
and  leaving  him  perplexed,  bewildered, 
and  very  indignant  withal,  at  the  incon- 
ceivable caprice  of  Mrs.  Delmere. 

So  he  walked  away  in  high  dudgeon  ; 
and^  to  complete  his  discomfiture,  as  he 
went  along  the  paling  of  the  Cottage 
garden,  to  get  back  into  the  road,  he 
caught  a  glimpse  through  a  break  in  the 
laurejs  of  Sophia,  sitting  upon  a  bench^ 
with  a  book  in  her  hand,  and  Agatha 
playing  al^  her  side. — 

He  flew  off  in  an  absolute  rage. 

"  Oh  woman  !  woman !  woman  !  ca- 
pricious, inconsistent  woman !  Fool  that 
I  was !— Idiot !  to  give  an  instant's  cre- 
dence to. friendship  with  woman  ! — that 
I  could  for  one  moment  expect  a  soli- 
dity in  woman,  of  which  so  few  men  are 
capable  I" 


D05IESTIC    SC£N£S.  I69 

*  .    .    / 

Thus  he  went  on,  reviling  the  sex,  and 
abusing'  his  own  weak  folly,  till  he  was 
fairly  seated  in  his  chaise,  on  his  return 
to  town. 

As  he  came,  however,  by  degrees  to 
fhink  the  matter  over  more  cooHy,  he 
was  not  so  clear  that  Mrs.  Delmere's 
conduct  quite  deserved  the  stigma  his 
anger  had  affixed  to  it.  What  claim,  after 
ail,  could  he  yet  lay  to  her  friendship  ? 
Engrossed  as  her  mind  still  evidently  was, 
could  it  be  expected  that  she  should  be- 
stow it  unsought  ?  Woiild  it  have  any  va- 
lue if  she  did  ? — Her  gratitude  indeed ! 
Yes — to  her  gratitude  he  surely  had  some 
claim !  he  who  bad  abjured  the  sex !  to 
have  encountered  v^hat  he  had  done  for 
her  sake !  common  gratitude  might  have 
induced  her  to  put  herself  out  of  her  way 
for  one  half  hour  in  return  for  his  having 
come  so  many  miles — solely  -  apoii  her 
business  too!  Gratitude,  however,  carried  , 
but  a  cold  sound  with  it!    it  was  cer- . 

VOL,  I.  I 
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tainly  not  the  feeling  to  satisfy  friend- 
8hq>}  and  mdeed'  he  trusted  he  was 
incapable  of  the  meanness  of  acting  ^rith 
a  view  to  be  repaid  by  gratitude — odious* 
thought! 

He  then  reverted  to  the  foolish  aunt ; 
-^-wfaat  nught  her  words  mean  P-^tf*  any 
thing  she  said  were  likely  to  have  a 
meaning ! — ^it  did  seem  as  if  her  niece's 
un;«^iUingness  to  trust  her  with  the  meA* 
sage^  argued  a  fear  of  her  betraying 
something.  ^  We  want  to  stop  all  far- 
ther surmises,'  she  said;  surmises P^^of 
what  ? — Could  it  be,  that  the  busy  world 
ventured  to  misinterpret? — ^impossiUe! 
the  EWorld  there  knew  exactly  what  their 
intercourde  turned  upon  :-^  still  thero 
might,  to  be  sure,  be  prying  msdkioiiii 
pec^le!— 

In  short,  he  continued  sdliloquisin^ 
till  he  heartily  rqpented  his  precipitancy 
in  declining  the  invitation  bf  Mrs.  ViLi 
lars  i  and  by  the  time  he  reached  home. 
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he  had  made  the  determination  to.  fwfu^ 
flome  plausible  ei^cuqe  for  a  speedy  xe^t 
turn  to  th$  Pxiqiy^  and  ^de»your  to  g^ 
to  t)ie%botto9i  of  ,tI)Q  9^^^  ^ 

Tke  d^y.  now  <same  th^t  was  to  takK 
AgfAb»&onx:  her  a«qt^,^.whQi  foui»4»:tbA 
pain  of  paftiog  mth  h«r:  fafi^iexpst^A^ 
wlyatjshe  had  JqHglnedi.  ^he  had  not^b^ 
lieved  she  could  again  have  been  aiiye 
to  so  lUipht  gr^f. 

The  child  too^.  wl)o  had  appeared  ^to*^ 
leral^y  reoonpiled.  to  thqidea  of  goings 
when  she  actutilly  saw  the  carriage  at 
the  door,  resisted  enteifng  it  with  aU  her 
O0ght»  ,and  it  wftft .  by  maioL  force  Winny 
finaUy  acconpiislwd  tiie.ioitter,  . 

Neither  could  Sophia  look  for  much 
Gomfost  from  such  accounts  as  Winny 
was  fikely  to  transmit  of  her  charge,  her 
duU  in  writing  amountiiog  to  little  more 
thatt  imltiiig.  a  few  words  together  in  a 
wdkj  that  iQ^wred  some  practice  to  de<y. 
jrfier.      Her  lady  had  bestowed  paiim 
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upon  making' her  copy  sentences  that 
might  convey  useful  information/  such- 
as  *  Miss  Agatha  is  well/ — *  Miss  Aga- 
tha is  not  well/ — *  She  is  cheerful/  &c.  &c. 
And  this  was  all  the  relief  to  which  she 
could  look  forward,  beside  the  hope  that 
Agatha  might  prove  too  troublesome  an' 
inmate  to-  be  long  suffered  at  Rock' 
Gastle* 

But  poor  Sophia's    *  occupation  was 
g6ne/  and  she  sunk  back  into  a'despon- . 
dency,  and  a  listlessness^  almost  equal 
to  what  she  had  experienced  in  the  first 
months  of  her  widowhood. 

Winny  had  been  enjoined  to  write  as 
soon  as  she  conveniently  could ;  conve- 
nience was  a  term  of  great  latitude  with 
Winny ;  and  so  many  days  had  already 
gone  past  that,  on  which  Sophia  had  cal- 
culated upon  hearing,  that  she  was  nearly 
sick  with  anxiety  and  expectation,  when 
a  frank  of  Mr.  Arundel's  at  length  blessed 
her  sight. 
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The  eagerness  with  which  she  tore  it 
open  could  only  be  equalled  by  her  dis- 
appointment,  as  her  eye  feU  upon  the 
,  contents. 

Winny  &id  never  had  any  concern 
with  letter^writing  before,  and  from  ber 
mode  of  setting  about  the  task,  the  house- 
keeper, an  elderly  good-humoured  per- 
son, had  offered  to  write  it  for  her;  but 
T^nny  rejected  her  assistance  with  great 
disdain,  saying,  ^*  Matam  Telmeres  had 
teacht  her  all  what  was  to  write  in  letters, 
and  she  could  too  very  well.*' 

Accordingly,  with  a  faithful  recol- 
lection of  her  lessons,  she  wrote  as 
follows : 

^  Miss  Agatha  is  well— -Miss  Agatha  is 
not  well — Miss  Agatha  is  cheerful-^Miss 
Agatha  is^ut  of  spirits  -  Miss  Agath^  is 
iatigued — Miss  Agatha  is  not  fatigued — 
we  arrived  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednes- 
day, Thursday,  Friday^''  and  so  on:, to 
the  end  of  the  chapter,  not  omitting  a 
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single  sentence  she  had  learnt,  ifll  she 
had  filled  tke'^age. 

The  toss  of  irexation  with  "whioh  So- 
phia flun^  the  letter  from  her,  however^ 
broc^ht  uneiqpected  oonifot;  for  the 
windxaught  and  blew  open  the  paper^ 
and  showed  tende  writing  ^n  the  other 
side ;  quiddy  gnatching  it  up  againi  she 
read, 

**  -^^SSy  ^write  to  dear  atinty  Qiehitere 
myself.— *I  like  grandpapa-^randpi^ 
ssyrs,  Aggy  may  |]Aay  with  Cesar^^C!oaisin 
Arundel  wonH  let  me  touch  the  things 
in  tier  roonh— I  dim^t  like  her.  I  want 
to  we  dear  aimty  ]!)eh&ere  mid  Pem- 
pey.- 

The  pen  of  Copper  ciwld  not  have 
«ferded  a  delight  beyond  tt4iat  those  (jfo- 
jomted  sentmces  produced.  The  ddld 
was  decidedly  weU  and  happy,  and  coa- 
^fa  Arundd^  onwiUingness  to  have  hbt 
iMveaUes  ffistattfed  was  no  uiipnmiisitig 
enra  of  a  q^eedy  xettim.    How  Agatfas 
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was  become  so  great  a  scribe  tn  so  siMMt 
a  time  was  a  mystery-  that  would  bear 
some  conjectural  discussion^  for  when 
she  left  the  cottage  she  could  not  join 
her  letters— her  hand  had  been  guided-*- 
but  by  whom?  clearly  not  by  Mrs;  Arun- 
del; was  it  possiUe  her  grandfather 
could  have  the  good-nature  to  do  such 
a  thing  ?  that  would  give  a  very  different 
impression  from  any  hopes  ^Sir  Edward 
had  held  out  respecting  him  when  closely 
questioned*  Upon  the  wbole»  there  was 
considerable  satisfaction  extracted  J&om 
this  epistle,  curious  as  it  was ;  and  great 
dependance .  upon  the  continued' assist- 
ance of  the  same  kind  hand  when  Winny 
wrote  again.  .   i    - 

Sophia  was  now  sufficiently  relieved 
and  revived  to  be  open  to  the  persuasions 
of  her  mother  and  sister,  for^-  resuming 
some  of  the  occupations  in  which  .  she 
had  formerly  taken  pleasure;  amoi^^ 
others,  she  jomed  Heniy  in  sketching 
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from  nature,  which  drew  her  iuto  occflr 
sional  rides,  and  improved  both  her 
health  and  spirits. 

The  following  week  brought  a  second 
letter  j  for  Winny  had  been  ordered  to 
write  once  a  week,  and  now  that  con ve* 
nience  was  out  of  the  question,  she  was 
implicit  in  obedience  ^  but  her  genius 
soared  no  higher  than  before  ;  it  was  an 
accurate  repetition  of  the  former,  which, 
however,  became  rather  diverting,  as  the 
addition  by  Agatha  supplied  intelligence  ; 
but  this  time  it  neither  related  to  grand- 
papa nor  cousin,  it  was  about  '^  Cesar, 
and  Will,  and  Jack,  and  thd  poney'*— still 
ending  with  a  strong  wish  for  **  aunty 
l)elmere  and  Pompey/' 

It  seemed  improbable,  that  if  grand- 
papa were  the  assistant,  he  should  not 
have  suggested  something  more  satisfac- 
tory  than  all  this ;  and  Sophia  now  re- 
curred to  an  idea  she  had  once  before 
mentioned,  of  beginning  a  correspond- 
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.ence  with  J^rs.  Arundel ;  but  Sir  Edward 
had  discourager  1%,  ./:JL.  zt-xTxplabung 
his  motive^  which  increased  the  aw.k- 
wardness  of  now  doing  the  thing. 

Katty,  who  was  present,  eame  forward 
with  the  offer  of  her  services  j  "  She 
should  feel  no  awkwardness  about  it  at 
all ;  for,  in  the  first  place,  she  had  a  fair 
opening,  from  having  once  seea  Mrs. 
Arundel  at  a  distance  in  the  rooms  atTu» 
bridge ; .  and  an  opening  was  every  tidng 
with  people  who  had  the  knack  of  letter- 
writing  ;  and  without  meaning  to  boast, 
it  was  T^hat  she  rather  valued  herself 
upon." 

"  Why  yes,  Katty,  to  do  you  justice, 
I  think  you  may  value  yourself  upon  the 
knack  of  dilating  a  little  matter  over  as 
many  pages  of  fair  paper,  as  any  epjstolis- 
.  ing  or  novel-writing  female  of  the  age !" 
said  Mr.  Villars. 

"  Thank  you,,  brother !"  she  replied, 
with  an  air  of  self-complacency  y  "I  don*t 
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often  get  yotjtt  good  woid,  ib  I  tiiKjr  hbid 
up  my  headl  And,  tAec6  Ddtflerey  I  am 
ready  to  dilate  to  Mrs.  Arundd  as. soon 
as  you  please.^ 

The  oflfer  wa»  good^umouredly  de- 
'  t&iedy  and  8ophia*si  embarrassitnent  spared 
l^y  a  eottmtmication  from  Sir  Ed^rd 
Anmdel  to  Mrs.  Villard  the  next  day. 

He  had  spent  a  day  or  two  at  the 
Gastle  in  Ms  w^y  to  visit  a  friend,  he 
said)  and  imi^ned  it  w6uid  be  satisfae- 
tory  to  Mrs.  ViWars^  aind  Mr».  Delmere, 
to  b«  assiired  that  Agatiia  seemed  to  be 
perftctly  wdi  atld  happy;  and  had  a 
little  companion  in  the  niece  of  the 
housekeeper,  who  was  able  to  assist  her 
epistolary  attetiiipts,  and  he  tttiderstbod 
had  guided  her  hand  in  the  letters  already 
sent;  this  giri  wdtdd  also  prove  useltil 
in  reading  to  Aga&a  afey  admotiitioAs 
Mrs.  Delmere  might  wisfh  to*  convey. 
He  expected  to  be  there  again  in  the 
course  of  the  month,  and  should  then 
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be  able  to  form  a  more  competent  opi- 
nion of  the  child's  situation. 

This  was  all  that  could  be  obtained 
for  the  present ;  Sophia  felt  obliged  for 
the  attoition,  and  endeavoured  to  rest 
satisfied  with  it. 
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CHAP.  XI. 


It  is  presumed  that  no  reader,  in  the 
habit  of  bestowing  attention  on  pages 
such  as  these,  nor  yet  those  deeper  stu- 
dents who  search  that  more  copious 
volume,  the  book  of  nature,  will  for  one 
moment  suspect  love  to  have  been  idle 
at  the  Park  and  the  Priory,  whilst  friend- 
ship was  raising  such  commotion  in  the 
breast  of  Sir  Edward  Arundel. 

Far  other  was  the  case !  and  rapid  in- 
deed were  the  strides  the  treacherous 
imp  had  there  been  making,  during  the 
weeks  that  Agatha's  concerns  had  in- 
volved interests    so  deep  and  various* 
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Charles  Belmont's  devotion  became  every 
hour  more  obvious,  nor  were  the  gentle 
Emilj's  slumbers  unbroken  as  hereto- 
fore. 

Mrs.  Villars  marked  the  progress  of 
the  young  man's  attachment  with  the 
eye  of  maternal  solicitude ;   he  appeared 
to  her  in  an  unexceptionable  light;  ho- 
nourable,   candid,    incapable    either  of 
indulging  in  unmeaning  flirtation,  or  of 
setting  his  father's  authority  at  nought. 
Emily's  fortune  and  connections  could 
only  be  objected  to  by  very  high-minded 
parents  indeed ;  she  conceived  her  per- 
sonal merit  might  not  carry  much  weight 
with  Lord  Belmont ;  but  on  the  whole, 
'  die  saw  reason  to  conclude,  that  unless 
he  had  decidedly  fixed   upon    another 
match,  his  son's  choice  would  be  likely  to 
influence  his.    She  was  averse  to  parental 
interference,  unless  some  very  important 
objection,  either  to  character  or  morals, 
called  for  it;    still, she  could  not  quite 
dismiss  her  fears  of  Lord  Belmont's  am- 
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bition*  Emily's  silence  upon  the  subject 
crurprisied,  and  rather  alarmed  hen  She, 
whose  heart  was  ever  on  her  lips!  she 
dreaded  her  affections  becoming  too 
deeply  engaged ;  and  resolved  to  talk  the 
matter  over  with  Mr.  Villars. 

Mr.  Villars  had  observed  nothing  of 
the  kind,  and  gave  no  sort  of  credit  to 
its  existence ;  at  all  events,  however,  he 
was  clearly  of  opinion  to  let  things  take 
their  course.  He  reverted  to  his  fa- 
vourite maxim  of  '  not  governing  too 
much/  which  he  asserted,  should  be  as 
carefully  avoided  in  a  family,  as  Adam 
Smith  had  proved  it  ought  to  be  in  a 
state;  and  indeed  to  this  plan  he  had 
pretty  faithfidly  adhered  from  the  hour 
of  his  children's  birth ;  for  though  he 
had  never  shown  displeasure  at  Mrs.  Vil- 
lars*s  interference  to  check  their  youth- 
ful errors,  when  she  had  proved  success^ 
fill,  he  regularly  contended  that  it  would 
have  corrected  itself,  if  let  alone ;  and 
when  she  failed  in  her  attempt,  he  was 
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rifry  tV&tt  it  hkd  much  better  htfVe  b«ei\ 
tet  alotfe. 

A  want  of  due  regulation  in  the  minVi 

cxf  Sophia,  was  the  consequence  of  his 

bkvihg  taken  her,  as  his  favourite  child, 

more  particularly  under  his  own  protec- 

fioii,    against  the  methods  Mrs.  Viliars 

wished  t6  have  adopted   to  cUrb   the 

imptftiiosity  and  self-confidence  to  which 

Stoin  infancy  she  had  been  prone  ;   bttt 

EmUy  was  left    to  her   mother's  own 

naii^einent — and  assuredly  did  credit  to 

it.     Nature,  indeed,  had  endowed  her 

with  a  mind  of  no  common  cast;   her 

Kiise  of  piety  might  be  called  innate, 

because  with  the  same  degree  of  religious 

instruction    which    had  been  bestowed 

upon  her  brother  and  sister,  it  had  taken 

a    so    much    stronger    hold   upon    her  * 

thoughts,  as  to  be  the  leading  spring  of 

ail  her  actions.    Self-controul,  humility, 

and'  a  total  abisence  of  self-love,  were  its 

natural  result;  she  could  derive  happiness 
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from  the  happiness  of  those  around  heft 
though  at  the  expence  of  her  owii ;  this 
disinterestedness  has  been  the  boast  of  love 
and  friendship  from  time  immemorial  ^ 
but  she  might  say,  with  the  Athenian  of 
old,  ^  what  others  professed  she  did.' 

It  was  this  humble  sense  of  her  owa 
merit  that  had  kept  her  silent  to  her 
mother  with  respect  to  Charles  Belmont ; 
she  did  not  conceive  his  regard  for  .her, 
to  be  of  so  serious  a  nature  as  that  she 
should  have  any  thing  to  impart  upon  the 
subject;  nothing  but  the  most  unpardon* 
able  vanity  could  lead  to  the  supposition, 
that  because  he  preferred  her  conversa* 
tion  to  her  sister's  and  Laura's,  he  could 
deem  her  worthy  to  be  trusted  with  the 
care  of  his  happiness  through  life ; — but 
oh !  that  whoever  he  did  select  might 
but  have  it  as  much  at  heart  as  she 
should ! 

Charles  had,  however,  for  some  time 
been  anxiously,  upon  the  watch  for  an 
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opportunity  of  fully  opening  hia  mind  to 
her;  but  she  was  so  constantly  surf  9unded 
by  her  &niily3  as  made  it  nearly  im« 
possible  to  find  one. 

A  scheme  had  been  in  agitation,  and 
strongly  urged  by  Lord  Belmont,  for  his 
joining  a  party  to  visit  the  Grecian  Isles ; 
but  relinquished  by  his  lordship,  who  had 
lately  formed  a  plan  for  a  matrimonial 
connexion  for  his  son,  with  Lady  Sabina 
Ormsby,  daughter  to  the  Marquis  of 
Kingsborough.  Charles,  not  yet  aware 
of  this  change  of  purpose,  felt  the  import- 
ance of  declaring  his  passion  to  his  father, 
previous  to  his  departure,  with  a  view  to 
avert  the  danger  of  an  engagement's  being 
formed  for  him  during  his  absence,  too 
well  knowing  the  difference  between  Lord 
Belmont's  ideas  and  his  own,  upon  that 
head.  The  conviction  of  this  difference, 
however,  impressed  him  with  a  dread 
that  had  more  than  once  sealed  his  lips 
when  on  the  point  (^unbosoming  himself 


186  D0M£8TIC   SCENES. 

to  his  parent.  After  several  silch  fluctu- 
ations, he  had  finally  resolved  to  ascertain 
Emily^s  opinion  fiinst,  and  be  guided  by 
her  when  to  speak. 

Fortune  at  length  seemed  inclined  to 
favour  him ;  and  as  he  was  going  towards 
the  Priory  he  chanced  to  perceive  Emily 
returning  alone  from  the  village,  where 
she  had  been  distributing  comfort,  and 
receiving  it  from  the  consciousness  of  the 
good  she  had  done.  Her  countenance 
beamed  with  more  than  its  usual  sweet- 
ness. 

Belmont  trod  in  air ! 

He  earnestly  requested  her  to  go 
round  by  the  shrubbery,  instead  of  the 
direct  road  }  to  which  she  readily 
assented. 

But  how  was  she  confounded  and  over- 
come  when  he  declared  in  the  most 
unequivocal  terms  that  the  whole  happi- 
ness of  his  life  was  centered  in  her !  and 
after  having  obtained  from  her  silence  the 
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concuirence  'in  his  wishes  Whidb  she  could 
not  &id  voicfe  to  utter,  he  stated  to  her 
his  irresolutions  with  r^ard  to  his  father, 
ezfiecting  a  renewal  of  the  urgency  for 
tKe  Grecian  expedition,  as  soon  as  the 
visit  of  the  Marquis  of  Kingshorough's 
family  should  be  ended ;  for  it  was  on 
the  plea  of  civility  to  them,  that  Lord 
Be^ont  had  proposed  the  delay ^  as  he 
chose  to  call  it,  of  his  son^s  departure, 
not  doubting  but  the  effect  of  Lady 
Sabina's  charms  would  naturally  convert 
the  delay  into  abandonment  of  the  plan, 
without  betraying  the  previous  arrange- 
ment between  the  'high  contracting 
powers/ 

Emily  did  not  feel  competent  to  form- 
hog  an  opinion  in  that  agitated  moment ; 
but  desired  time  to  consult  her  mother 
upon  liL  He  was  willing  to  be  ultimate^ 
guided  by  her  mother's  decision;  but 
still  he  urged  for  her  own  idea ;  and  as 
die  recovered  somewhat  more  of  com- 
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posure,  it  struck  her  that  she  ought  not 
to  let  him  bind  himself  by  any  irretrieva- 
ble 8tep»  such  as  a  disclosure  to  Lord 
Belmont  would  be»  when  he  was  going 
for  a  length  of  time  among  new  people 
and  new  objects,  that  might  entirely 
change  the  course  of  his  own  wishes. 

These  were  suggestions  to  which  he 
could  not  listen  for  an  instant.  '  Rivers 
should  run  back  to  their  source/  &c.  &c« 
&c.  (as  every  lover  knows)  ere  change 
should  take  place  in  affection  so  justified 
—so  riveted  as  his. 

But  Emily  abided  by  the  reference  to 
her  mother,  and  he  was  fain  to  submit. 

She  now  sought  Mrs.  Villars,  with  a 
sense  of  new-bom  happiness,  almost  pain- 
ful to  bear  ;  imparted  to  her  what  had 
passed,  and  met  with  her  perfect  concur- 
rence in  the  idea  of  not  suffering  her  lover 
to  shackle  himself  by  a  disclosure  to  his 
father  before  his  departure.  Charles  was 
not  yet  twenty-five ;  and  Mrs.  ViUars  ob- 
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served,  that  the  various  temptations  which* 
must  assail  rich  and  inexperienced  travel-' . 
lers  in  foreign  countries,  might  so  change 
him,  as  to  make  him  no  longer  the  man  to' 
whom  she  could  be  satisfied  to  entrust  her 
daughter's  happiness;  independently  of 
the  danger  to  the  steadiness  of  his  own 
inclinations  from  the  variety  of  attractive 
objects  amongst  whom  he  would  be 
thrown. 

Emily  had  no  apprehension  of  Jus  fail- 
ing short  of  perfection  ;  all  her  doubts 
turned  upon  her  own  insuf&ciency  to  stand 
the  comparison  he  would  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  making  ;  and  her  determination 
was,  not  to  be  an  obstacle  to  his  happiness, 
in  whatever  shape  he  might  seek  it.  Her 
lover  submitted  to  the  award,  without 
subscribing  to  the  validity  of  the  grounds ; 
and  the  communication  was  deferred. 

Shortly  after  this  explanation,  however, 
Lord  Belmont  dropped  a  hint  of  not 
much   caring  if  the  foreign  tour  were 
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altogether  given  up,  at  which  Charles  had 
eagerly  caught ;  in  consequence  of  which 
it  was  settled  that  the  application  to  him 
upon  the  important  subject  should  only 
be  delayed  till  the  departure  of  the  yisitgp^ , 
now  expected  at  the  Park. 
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CHAP.  XII. 


On  the  appointed  day  the  patty  arrived ; 
it  consisted  of  the  Matquis  and  Marchio* 
ness  of  Kingsborough;  Lord  Leon&rd^ 
and  Lady  Sabina  Ormsby,  Sir  Tri^traih 
Traverse^  Colonel  Morgan,  and  a  train 
of  fashionable  louiigers,  hot  worthy  the 
honour  of  being  named. 

Report  had  not  failed  to  be  before-hand 
with  their  arrival;  the  beauty  and  |tc- 
complishments  of  Xady  Sabina  Qrmsby^ 
and  her  being  the  destined  bride  of  Mr. 
Belmont,  had  1>eeri  canvassed  and  settled 
to  the  satisfaction  of  the  neighbqurfaood, 
from  the  moment  it  wais  understood  they 
were  expected  at  Behnont  Pailc }  but^he 
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unmeaning  gossip  had  passed  unheeded 
by  Charles  and  Emily. 

Lady  Sabina  was,  indeed,  a  person 
upon  whose  perfections  it  could  not  be 
expected  the  world  should  be  silent ;  nor 
was  it  wished. 

Nature  had  done  much,  and  education 
more,  to  make  her  all  that  could  dazzle 
and  attract;  of  a  commanding  height 
and  finely  proportioned — a  brilliant  com* 
plexion  and  regular  features — dressed 
witii  the  studied  elegance  and  care-of 
the  M — '■ —  of  — — .  She  stepped  with 
Grassinian  grace — ^sat  at  her  ha^p  in  the 
thie  Ejiunpholtz  style—- eat  her  soup  in 
Vestris's  most  approved  manner — in  short, 
not  a  look  or  motion  were  other  than  they 
ought  to  be;  her  address  was  gradoos 
and  condescending — ^her  language  criti- 
cally correct — she  danced — she  played-— 
she  sung — she  painted.  Rose  Didelot*^ 
Cramer,- — Tramezzani — Glover — ^had  ex- 
hausted their  art  in  her  instruction* 

What  then  was  wanting  to  make  so 
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fine  a  creature  perfect  ?'  O!  not  merely^ 
^  a  heart!*  but  principle !  a  well  cultivated 
nund !  the  golden  rule  of  right !  that 
prompted  those  virtues  of  early  times^ 
niiich  distinguished  a  Hutchinson*,  and 
a  Russelt,  and  infused  a  soul  into  their 
?ery  writings,  that  will  perpetuate  their 
daims  to  admiration  to  the  latest  pos- 
terity. 

Princijde,  strongly  and  judiciously  in- 
culcated, might  have  supplied  Lady 
Sabina'i  want  of  simplioity  and  feeling, 
and  not  have  proved  unuseful  perchanOe 
in  regulating  her  conduat  'through  lif^  ^ 
Imt  what  time  could  be  fmnd  for  im* 
plantiiig  so  obsolete  a  quaUioatioii  amidst 
the  toil  of  superior  acdomplishmenta^  that 
were  calculated  to  place  her  at  iha  very 
summit  of  ton. 

Nothing  was  neglected  however,  that 
could  simply  the  place  of  more  genuine 

*  Mrs.  Hutchinson  wrote  the  memoin  of  lier  hut- 
band  Colonel  Hutdunaoa^ 
t  Ladj  Rachel  Ruitel. 

VOL.  X.  K 
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uttiibutes.  Tones  of  commiseratba — 
attitudea-^fioe  eyes  cut  up^ — or  cast 
down-Hsure  of  their  effect  every  way. 

When  the  Villars's  were  first  introduced 
to  this  maater-piece  of  modem  edi]cation» 
they  were  hterally  dazzled  by  the  radi- 
ance she  seemed  to  abed  around;  but 
the  evening  did  nob  pasft  away  without 
Mrs..Villars  and  Henry  having  detected 
Yfhete  the  deficieocy  lay. 

Emilyt  indeed^  had^  felt  hers^abink 
into  nothing  on  beh^^Qg  herf  the  sup- 
miaes  of  the  neighbourhood  dwted  into 
her  mind ;  aad.if  tbei«.  wene  the  amaUeat 
^oupd  for  them,  cotdd^she  oome  into  any 
sort  of  competiti<Ha.  with  perfections  ao 
untivjatted  i  Charles^  however^  soon,  re- 
stored heiv  D^  to  consequence  iiir  her 
own  eyes,  (for  that  she  never  fmt,  but  to 
aiVBiy  satu^toryconviction  of  her  oon- 
80^{liefioe  in  hi$^  for  be  devoted  himself 
solely  to  her,  and  scarcely  appeared 
conscious  of  the  presence  of  the  beauty* 

Lady  Sabina  came,  forward  to  Emilys 
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with  the  most  faecomu^  affidiflkif ;  in- 
quired wfaat.wtt^  the  distance  fiom  Hmsti* 
boame  Pridiy  to  Belmont  Paik  T  wiaedMC 
she  was  fond  of  walkings  or  lidlngr^ 
whether  Miss  Vilkis  neverwent  tO'Loa^ 
don?  to  which  hat  question,  leoekibg: 
for  answer,  that  £miLy  had  no:  particidkBt 
wiahtDgo;  b^  Ladyship  said,  '^'Sear! 
how  unaccountable  P^ 

•^  Not  whoUj/'  said  CSiarlesr;.  ««  Mn 
Villars  was  ailing  at  the  time'  JMBsvYillmrv 
leoeived  an  iimtati0nvfiroinMr&  V^iicort, 
aad<  she  is  extreniel}^  ghwn  to  make,  belt 
own  pteasore  a^veiy  seomidar^'enMidenik 

tion.'* 
^^  You  give  me  more  credit  dim  I 

dbseire,  Mr.  Bdmont^?'  saidcEnify^  ^^t 
is  the  height  of  selfishness^  I  give  wa^- to 
io  my  preference  of  home.'' 

Lady  Sabma  did  not  think  praper  to 
mafcenyftrther  observation^  butaisligfat 
depression  of  the  comer  of  her  Beautiittl 
mooliiy  4riiowed  hier  sense  of:  such  an 
avowed'  want  c£  tiete. 
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' :  When  the  doors  had  closed  upon  the 
Villars  fanuly.  Sir  Tristram  Traverse 
exclaimed^  <<  M^al  an  eminently  exquisite 
creature  that  Emily  is !  such  a  catastro- 
phical  contour  of  countenance !  such  a 
seductive:  softness  of  eye ! — ^EhMol-gan!" 
referring  to  one  of  his  companions. 

"  Very  good ! — ^very  good»  Traverse  !*' 
was  the  answer. 

**  Rather  too  much  of  the  PeMerosa 
for  me  tiliough." 

«<  Better  the  Penserosa  than  the  Afame- 
rosOf^*  Lord  Leonard  Onnsby  observed^ 
who  seldom  missed  an  opportuni^  of 
glancing  at  what  so  much  disturbed  him 
in  his  sister. 

<<  No  air  of  fiishion  whatever,"  lisped 
out  a  young  lady  of  the  party. 

'<  Miss  Villars  has  such  a  Madona  cast 
of  countenance/' said  Lady  Sabina,  ''that 
I. should  conceive  she  must  have  studied 
Guide.*' 

''Studied!"  cried  Charles  Behnont,  "is 
a  countenance  to  be  formed  by  study  7*\ 
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"  Assuredly,"  was  the  reply  j  **  Lady 
Hamilton  assumed  the  expression  of  die 
countenance,  as  much  as  the  attitude  and 
drapery  of  the  statues  she  represented-^ 
and  by  frequent  repetition  you  know  any 
particular  expression  might  become  ha- 
Wtiial/'  " 

'*  The  Niobe  1— I  should  name  the 
Niobe  in  comparison/'  resumed  Sir  Tris- 
tnim,  "  that  bewitching  bend  of  the  finely 
formfedhead!" 

*«  By  heaven!**  interrupted  Lord  Leo- 
nard,  ^'Correggio  himself  might  have 
acquired  a  new  grace  from  studying  her ; 
bis  Saint  Cadiarine  is  nothing  to  it. 

"  The  devH,  Ormsby !  when  did  I  ever 
hear  you  profuse  of  praise  before !" 

"  You  might— if  you  had  ever  happen* 
ed  to  see  me  in  company  with  natural 
grace  and  simplicity  before,"  returned 
Lord  Leonard. 

^<  Grace  T'  repeated  the  lisping  Miss, 
contemptuously,  ^<  why  she  had  a  beauti- 
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fill  ahtwl  on,  and  made  nothing  of  it  at 
aU/* 

^<  Foxgxve  faeri  on  the  acoie  of  not  jet 
having  been  in  London/*  said  Charles, 
juronically;  ^^.she  could  never  see  the 
Gaiton.'' 

«'  The  Gaiton  !*'  ezdaimed  Sir  Tris- 
tram ;  ^<ah  gad!  gabble  not  of  the  Gaiton  ! 
the  peerless  Parisot !— cany  back  yotu* 
thoughts  to  her ;  ^twaa  ahe  had  the  fehci* 
tous  fortune  to  strike  out  the  ahawl  dance, 
fi>r  which  Vestria  himself  declared  she 
destfvied  a  atatue.'* 

jChis  turned  the  conversation  to  that 
topic  of  inexhaustible  interest,  the  merits 
ftf  the  opera  dancers,  ii^di,  from  diffi- 
dence of  doing  justice  to  a  subject  of  such 
high  and  gcvneral  importance,  or  per- 
chance the  more  author«like  fear  of 
botrayii^  %norancc^  I  think  it  better  to 
suppress. 

£mily  ViUars  was,  however^  now  left 
nt  ififit  for  the  'Cveiung.    I^auca»  though 
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much  annoyed  bj  all  these  encomitutie  Oft 
her  fnend,  hod  cautiofisly  kept  slleticey 
notwithstanding  her  power  of  throwing  in 
an  ocottional  word  with  v«ry  ^od  oifect ; 
for  nose  possessed  the  art  of  ^  dammng 
with  fidnt  praise/  in  greater  perfeoti(m 
dian  she  did  ^  but  she  was  fearM  of  be^ 
tracing  herself  to  Charles. 

Though  the  hal^  of  critieising  visitoM 
was  not  prevalent  at  tlie  I^iidry^  pers^i^ 
^es  ao  eonsjriotums,  and  of  whom  fyatt 
hadsflftd^  flHiob^eottldttot'butbeobjMts 
of  peculiar  curiosity. 

When  the  4tti^  returned  from  the 
park,  Kaftty,  who  had  Btaid  aft  home 
to  phy  badkgaiBttieft  with  Mr.  VSfars; 
ic&patien%^eKdaiined^^  Weill  Mt^slieftr 
aH  how  and  aboilt  your  visit^^  ttib 
Lady  Sabina  icMaMy  Buch  a  piece  of  per- 
fection aB  nmet  was  ^ew  or  heard  di 
before  r 

^<  She  is,  without  exception^  the  motH 
beautiful  -accomplished  creature  I  ever 
beheld  T*^  said  ErnOy ;  «  Uid  ^  uninfect. 
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edly  obUging ! — ^played  and  sung  at  the 
very  first  word,  and  in  such  a  finished 
style!" 

Mrs.  ViUars  cherished  in  her  heart  this 
gratifying  instance  of  her  daughter's 
candour,  and  perfect '  freedom  fix)m  all 
narrowness  of  mind,  for  she  painfully 
marked  the  impression  Lady  Sabina's 
appeiu:ance  had  made  upon  her  in  the 
first  moment;  nor  had  she  been  able 
herself  to  avoid  a  sensation  of  fear  that 
there  might  be  grounds  for  the  rq>ort6  in 
circulation. 

*'  I  was  struck  with  her  perfect  pro- 
nunciation, of  the  Italian/'  said  Henry, 
l^  and  felt  almost  inclined  to  criticise  it 
for  being  too.  afiectedly  good ;— I  mean 
ibit  altogether  there  was  too  much  of 
3tage  efiect  in  her  performance.  I  think 
in  music,  as  in  dancing,  there  is  a  lady- 
like  style  of  well  doing,  which  I  would 
have  stop  short  of  professional  perfec- 
tion." 
.  Emily  took  Lady  Sabina's  defence,  and 
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contended  that  '^  whatever  was  worth 
doing  at  all,  was  worth  domg  to  the  ex- 
tent  of  one's  powers." 

*'  Now  EmUy,  you  are  arguing  against 
your  conscience,"  replied  Henry,  with  a 
pleased  smile,  from  being  struck  by  the 
same  observation  his  mother  had  made. 
**  You  would  no  more  show  off  in  a  comic 
buffi>  song  a  la  Hamilton,  as  she  did,  if 
you  had  the  power,  than  you  would  dance 
like  the  Theodore." 

*'  But  I  am  hot  speaking  of  myself, 
Henry.  You  don't  consider  the  differ- 
ence between  a  town  and  country  educa- 
tion. Lady  Sabina  is  accustomed  to 
exhibitions  that  I  should  be  terrified  to 
death  at  the  very  thoughts  of." 

"  But  I  hope,  my  dear,  you  did  exhibit 
though,"  said  Katfy,  a  good  deal  dissatis- 
fied with-  all  these  encomiums,  when  she 
hoped  to  have  heard  the  very  reverse, 
irom  apprehension  of  danger  to  Charles 
Behnont^s  affections,  whom  she  had  long 
destined  in  her  Own  mind  as  Emily's 
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future  JbuBbavd.  ^*  I  hope  thie  Iriah 
mdodies  were  broi^ht  forward.'^ 

*^  Ono !  it  was  all  Italian,  and  chidSly 
ucvNoti&c  musicy  in  wliich  Laura  bore  her 
part  admirablj-^the  Irish  melodies  would 
Xiot  have  suited  at  aU,  dear  aiuit-**-they 
were  never  thought  of*' 

*^  Never  thought  of!  why,  goodness 
me !  where  was  Mr.  Beimont,  to  let  them 
be  forgoti  I  wish  I  had  been  there,  I 
should  have  taken  care  to  have  them 
diought  o^  Ipromise  you. — I've  no  notion 
of -that  indeed  i'^Well,  and  what  are  the 
rest  of  them  ?"  she  continued  pettishly, 
^^  an&  they  all  so  charming  and  so  delight* 
fill?" 

Emily  and  Henry  restored  her  to  good 
humour,  by  their  lively  description  of  the 
remainder  of  the  company ;  but  as  they 
are  not  of  sufBoient  interest  to  claim 
much  of  the  reader's  attention^  we  shall 
pass  on  to  the  nest  morning,  when  a 
viiut  from  some  of  the  party  gave  Katty 
aa  oj^rtunity  of  ju%ing  fi>r  herself.^ 
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It  bad  aot  been  irith  ClMrioB  Beliiioaif« 
habituai  good  griiieeythat  he  h$d  acoieded 
to  the  {m>po8^  mude  hf  Lord  Lebaerd 
to  his  sister^  jeO;  hrenkfajst^  of  Teqpmtki^ 
hb  and  Laura's  escort  to  tiie  PtMiy. 
He  had  heen  much  strudc  by  bis  Lot^ 
sbip^s  strongly  e^qptessed  adnuratiDH  of 
Snsfl^^  llioagfa  ifi  soim  degree  gratified 
by  it  too*-*aad  ttndermait  an  agitalaig 
mixtwei^feetings,  which  .^re  a  little 
tmnquiltted,  honFover^  by  the  recoUecti<m' 
that  she  had  paid  no  sort  of  attentikni  to 
him— afid  as  no  pretence  for  objecting 
suggested  itself,  he  could  not  chuse  but 
oMnply,  ^ough  with  a  determination  of 
keeping  a  watchftd  eye  upon  him. 

Laura  was  not  now  sparing  of  her 
inuendoes^  as  on  the  evening  befone*  Safi^ 
from  being  overheard  by  Charles,  in  her 
walk  arm  in  arm  with  Lady  Sabina  to  the 
Priory,  she  threw  out  various  insinua-* 
tions  calculated  to  impress  her  com- 
panion's mind  wi<h  the  idea  that  Emily 
was  not  a  person  likely  to  excite  a  serious 
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paiBsion }  anxious  to  keep  all  suspicion  of 
an  attaqbment  on  her  brother's  part  out 
of  Lady  Sabina's  thgi^hts,  in  the  fear  of 
its  checking  the  predilection  with  which 
she  hoped  to  inspire  her  new  friend  for 
him.  For  on  that  she  built  for  awakening 
corresponding  feelings  in  his  breast;  well 
Knowing  his  weak  side  to  be  vanity»  in  a 
smaller  proportion  perhaps  than  the  rest 
of  the  family ;  but  still,  unfortunately  for 
him,  bearing  too  great  a  share  in  his  com* 
position.         .  . 

She  might  have  spared  herself  the 
trouble.  Lady  Sabina  was  so  little 
accustomed  to  have  either  beauty  or 
accomplishments  brought  into  competition 
with  her  own,  that  Laura's  hints  made 
no  impression  on  her,  one  way  or  other. 
She  thought  Emily  pretty,  which  was  all 
she  ever  attended  to,  and  was  ready  to 
acknowledge  it,  because  she  felt  her  own 
pre-eminence,  and  because  people  and 
things  glided  very  lightly  over  a  mind  so 
engrossed  by  selft    To  shine  was  the 
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object  of  her  life ;  and  as  she  fek  satisfied 
she  always  succeeded^  it  put  her  into 
good  humour,  .with  all  .around. 

Mr.  Villars  was  struck  with  her  appear^- 
ance,  as  no  one  could  fiul  to  be ;   and 
Katty  found  herself  spell-bound^  in  spite 
of  her  predetermination  to  find  fault 

Emiljr  was  busy,  in  her  fiower<-garden ; 
Lady  Sabina,  with  Laura  and  Lwd 
Leonard^  immediately  joined  her. 

^  Do  not  you  tear  your  hands  and 
your  doaths  shockii^ly,  in  cutting  those 
roses  ¥*  Lady  Sabina  asked.. 

^<  Sometimes ;  but  I  guard  my  hands 
with  pretty  strong  gloves^  and  I  do  not 
expose  very  elegant  attire  to  the  thorns/' 
appealing  to  her  coloured  gardening 
gown. 

*<But  you  must  get  so  dreadfully 
tanned !" 

"  I  can  perceive  no  very  striking  evi- 
dence of  that,''  said  Lord  Leonard. 

V  I  guess  your  Ladyship  is  not  very 
fond  of  flowers  V*  Emily  said* 
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<<  Net  fMtkxiatifJ^ 
, «« YcHft  Ifttt  to  enjGf  the  pleaewe  of « 
garden,    wiAout  tbe   trauUe,**  EmAy 

renuoed. 
^I9m  not  veij  fond  of  agaitten  inafly 

way/' 

<<  Fbrk»  9oea6iy»  and  woods,  prdbMy ! 
beantJei  upon  a  grander  aoale  !^ 

M  No-«I  can't  think  what  foople  on 
see  to  adoiive  in  them/* 

^  You  look  with  ai  paimter^s  eye  for 
more  romantic  features  \^ 

« I  must  confess,  I  don't  pay  much 
attention  to  die  beauty  of  country  of  any 
description.** 

^  Being,  as  I  have  understood,  an 
ad««able  artist,  you  of  couTBe  take  vie^ 
from  nature ;  and  the  contemplation  of 
noture,  I  should  have  thought,  could 
hardly  fail  of  creating  interest." 

^  I  think  it  very  troublesome  to  take 
views ;  I  am  contented  to  copy.'' 

*«  Are  you  fond  of  drawing  T^' 

"  No,  not  at  all?  I  disKke  it'' 


-^  Sut  jftott  must  faone  ihMtowBd  smok 
time  upoa  it,  to  JiaEve  jnade  so  gnat  a 
pnficieiicjr*  miSmSly^  with  wme  sis-* 
prise. 

^*  Yes ;  becMBise  cmk  qnitt  draw  10  as 
to  gain  credit,  yon  imow*^ 

'^  Music  is  probaUjr  your  favouite 
pimQit*" 

«<0  dear  noi^^I  think  I  hate  music 
more  than  drawing/' 

^  What  a  aeI£4eKfiBg  Ule  your  Lady- 
ship must  lead!''  Henry  Villact  obserrod, 
who  had  now  joined  them. 

<'  Time  must  be  got  rid  of  in  seme 
way  or  other;  so  ifa  no  gi»at  Matter 
how  !•' 

<^  Ladies  are  apt  to  fiad  work  answer 
tiiat  puipose  very  well!'*  said  Henry, 
who  occasional^  grudged  the  hours  hia 
aster  bestowed  upon  it. 

"Yes;  I  wish  I  Uked  work !" 

^  Henjy,  you  are  not  fiur  upon  that 
subject,^'  said  £nily;  <'aad  I  amsorae* 
times  inclined  to  saspect  you  of  civryiiig 
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US  the  agreeable  resource  of  employing 
our  fingers  in  company,  in  failure  of  con- 
versation,  as  Dr.  Johnson  acknowledged 
he  did*' 

**  Dr.  Johnson,  when  he  was  told  of 
some  unfortimate  man,  who  had  com- 
mitted suicide,  said  he  would  have  been 
saved  from  it  if  he  had  known  how  to 
hem  a  pocket  handkerchief,''  Lord  Leo* 
nard  observed.  .     . 

'   «  Dear !  what  a  vulgar  idea  V*  cried 
Lady  Sabina. 

<^  Your  Ladyship,  I  presume,  is  fond 
of  reading,"  said  Henry ;  **  the  ladies  of 
this  generation  are  bound  to  be  even 
scientific." 

<*  I  should  be  extremely  sorry  to  be 
suspected  of  that !"  she  replied ;  **  it's 
what  ail  the  men  turn  into  ridicule." 

"  What,  Sabina  ?  reading  ?"  asked 
Lord  Leonard. 

•*  No ;  science  to  be  sure !  you  know 
Leonard^  I  have  no  sort  of  objection  to 
reading,  whra  I  have  leisured 
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"  What  is .  your  favourite  study  ?• 
Emily  inquired. 

<*  I  am  not  paiticukr  as  to  that — any 
new  thing  that  Hookham  recomAlends. 
I  leave  :it  to  him»  with  a  strict  charge^ 
however^  to  send  me  only  what  is  very 
entertaining ;  for  really  it  is  so  much  the 
fiidiion  to  take  people  in  now,  with  an  ex« 
pectation  of  story,  and  give  them  nothing 
but  morality  from  b^inning  to  end.'' 

^<  Yes,  in  truth  a  lady  had  need  be 
i^n  her  guard,  now  a^^ys,  that  she  be 
not  trepanned  into  knowledge,  will-he 
nill-he,  when  she  is  only  seeking  to  while 
away  time  in  the  innocent  recreation  of 
a  little  light  teajding,''  said  Henry  archly 
to  Laura,  who  had  somewhat  separated 
herself  from  the  others. 

**  Oh  wicked  !~I  shall  not  allow  you 
to  exercise  your  wit  at  the  expCTce  of 
my  friend,'*  whispered  Laura,  with  a 
smile  that  was  meant  to  compensate  the 
rebuke* 


Word  vm&  now  broi]^ht  that  the  l^orBes 
were  ready. 

^  Tfavt's  a  l>eat]«ifiil  nare.  Lady  Sa- 
bina !''  uid  Henry. 

«« Pm.^ad  you  think  so^''  (&e  r^Ked  $ 
'^  I  <did  not  so  much  care  about  tiiat,  iaa 
her  being  '^ey^  becaose  it  sets  ofFa  dark 
riding  habit  to  the  best  admntage.'' 

^vSfae  shows  Udod  too,**  he  added» 
scarce  aUe  to  rappren  n  smfle  at  4fae  ^rea^ 
sflti  given  i  <*«'eyMi  a-'stout  tfomewotBan?*' 

^< J  ^ni^  te  4ie,  for  I  ^Keat  «(>  SoHsflMltft 
direeyears.^ 

^  llien  me  nmy  •cMidude^^mi  are  IbnH 
ofridingf^ 

'^Oaeauirt;  do  like  Mb«r  people)  but 
I  can^sK^  I  aauclidcll^ht  in  it.'^ 

*<  We  had  a  very  iqidendid  t>aU  in  tins 
ittgUMwhood,  last  week,^  said  Heniy, 
^  ivmrthy  "Of  being  graced  by  your  hiy^ 
ahip^B  pregenoe^ft  is  ^nokidcy  &r  n^  you 
c^d  act  oome  in  time  for  4t ;  and'  for 
youy  if  you  are  fond  of  dancing.*' 


''  I  was  at  the  R t^s  fdte,  ivhidi  L 

rficHild  iiave  missed/' 

^  We  weie  told  the  'dsBcing  "wss  not 
goodthere.^' 

^  I  consider  damdng  as -the  wont  part 
of  a  ball." 

^  A  new  and  oi%inal  view  €^  tlie'sub* 
ject,  I  should  think/''  said  Heniy,  <whd 
WM  himsett'  fond  of  daiociog. 

**  Dear  mo  !«-4iot  at  all— aA:  all  the 
tonish  men,  tliey^  tdl  70a  it's  t>dioQs ! — 
disoiders  ihe  liak  and  die  ^ess,  and 
laalrrn  one  such  a  ^figare  !** 

Lord  Leonard,  quite  provoked  with  all 
her  dislikes,  though  he  coidd  scarce  help 
be»g  diverted  witli  &em  'too,  esclaimed^ 
**  I  resiUy  must,  with  Mr.  Hebson  in 
Cedita,  ask  ^what  it  is  you  do  like^' 
Sabina,  for  in  trttth  tfaeK  seems  noOii^g 

left.^' 

«« I  tike  <^ess^Hmd  maiki&g  «ho0eh— 
aod  playing  the  solitaire,"  she  replied. 

Chess  and  shoemaki^g  surprised  every 
tti6;  die  solitaire  nobody « 
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>4^  ^u^tt  it  appeared  in  the  eveniiig» 
^  .  Atit  b&ng  challenged  to  the  chess- 
v^o*  that  all  her  fondness  for  it  con* 
>u>(ed  in  devising  a  variety  of  graceful 
oMdditative  postures,  and  dramng  atten- 
tion to  them  by  calling  upon  every  body 
for  advice  at  each  move^  that  wonder 
ceased. 

And  when  making  shoes  amounted  U^ 
nothing  more  ^um  having  them  tossing 
on  the  table  before  her^  in  evidence  of  the 
delicacy  of  the  foot  they  were  to  fit,  and 
playing  with  the  implements,  whilst  her 
maid  was  in  fact  the  shoemaker— this 
wonder  ceased  also* 

But  the  solitaire  was  in  &ct  admirably 
suited  to  her  natural  disposition,  which 
was  as  indolent  as  vain ;  she  could  have 
sat  contentedly  upon  her  Ottomane  from 
noon  till  night,  displaying  her  pretty  hands 
and  fipgers,  in  moving  about  the  pegs, 
and  being  looked  at  Vanity  had  indeed 
carried  her  through  the  labours  of  her 
education  j  but  haj^y  would  she  hi^ve 
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been  to  ptirchate  celebrity  at  aQ  easier 
rate — however,  it  was  now  secured ;  and' 
she  was  fully  determined  that  whenever 
the  great  object  of  a  suitable  establishment 
should  be  secured  also,  and  parental  con^ 
troul  at  an  end,  she  would  ^  repose  upon 
her  laurels,'  and  devote  her  hours  to  that 
sacro  santo  Far-nientef    she   so  highly 
reverepced  in  common  with  the  Italians. 
Mr.  Villars  had  laid  most  inconsiderate 
hold  of  poor  Charles,  first  by  the  arm  and 
then  by  the  button,  to  talk  over  Malthus's 
Population,  which  interested  him  deeply ; 
andhe  entered  into  an  elaborate  argument, 
to  which  Charles  gave  unqualified  assent^ 
without  hearing  one  word  of  it ;  his  eyes 
and  attention  wholly  fixed  upon  Emily 
and  Lord  Leonard.    Various  but  vain 
were  his  attempts  to  escape  j  Mr.  Villars 
had  the  subject  too  much  at  heart,  and 
finally  insisted  upon  his  taking  a  chair 
by  him,  that  he  might  discuss  the  matter 
at  large. 
By  which  means,  all  these  develope- 
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meote  0S  \^T  Sabiaa/s  mind,  and  dis* 
poaitioii  nmainfid  uakaowa  ta.  Ghaadn ; 
for  hifr  mter  earefiiUy  concealed  tfaenit 
aod  Emily  waa-  toOr  generous  to  eiq^ose 
then;  aevene:  only  to  henidf,  she  wa» 
ever  leady  to  exciue  the  ^tilings  of 
QtfaBi8f  and  flhe  gave  Lady  Sahina  credit 
fiv  so  much  good*nature  ("which  in  her. 
eyes  covered  a  multitude  of  faults),  that 
she  did  not  even  Judge  her  as  unfavour- 
ably as  the  rest  did* 

This  momii^'s  visit  naturally  produced 
an  invitation  to  dinner,  at  the  Priorytfor 
an. early  day  of  the  following  week. 


^MMmo^umimu  AUl 


CHAP.  xm. 


Iff  t^smammakie  to^uppowtluift  tfie 
of  gonppiDg,  and  the  deartii^ 
St  Belmcxit  Park^  must  have,  brought  the 
Mr  Feekue  mate  than  once:  under  con« 
sideratibn.  Much  curiosity:  respectliag 
faec  was.  of  course  excited,  and.  various 
plana  laid' for  obtaming  a  sij^t  of  her;*^ 
of  this^  Chaiiea  Behjiont  assured.  Item 
there* wasno  chance  during  their -staj^ 

Sir  Tristram  Traverse  sadd,  it  would 
b»  the  first  instance  of  his  being  fofled  in 
anj.  fancy  he  had  set  his  heart  on ;  and 
if  aoj  of  then  uraoldibefe  bim*  a  suflkient 
8un^  he  would  engage  not  only  to  get 
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« 

acquainted  now»  but  to  many  this  8iq>er« 
lativdy  superhuman  being  within  the 
twelvemonth. 

<*  Come  I  I'll  bet  you  five  hundred 
upon  that,''  aaid  Colonel  Morgan. 

<<  No,  no !  curse  my  c^mcity,  if  I'll  be 
bribed  into  matrimonial  bondage  by  five 
hundred !— bet  me  five  thousand,  and  I 
might  say  something  to  it." 

"  Well !  I'll  bet  you  the  five  hundred, 
you  don't  get  acquainted  with  her  during 
this  visit !"  returned  Colonel  Morgan. 

<*  Let's  see ! — ^how  many  days  is  it  to 
the  October  meeting  ?  one — ^two— three 
-*-^our !  oh !  I  say  done  to  that !" 

**  But  mind.  Traverse !  I  don't  mean 
merely  a  sight  of  her  over  her  garden 
paling,  or  obtaining  an  answer  to  some 
common  place  question,  oi*  getting  access 
to  her  in  disguise." 

**  No  J  ru  be  upon  honour }  it  shall 
be  acknowledged  acquaintance,  made  in 
my  own  proper  person.— No  double 
dealing  on  your  part  though  !---no  insidi* 


BbM£8TIC   SCENES.  227 

Gus  insinuation !  or  sly  suggestion  through 
a  third  hand,  to  put  her  upon  her  guard ! 
all  fidr  and  above  board." 

This  was  agreed^  and  done !  and  done ! 
repeated  on  both  sides. 

Laura  had  promoted  the  joke  by  an 
occasional  stimulus  of  doubt^  in  the  hope 
that  Sir  Tristram's  success  might  make 
mischief  with  Sir  Edw^d  Arundel. 
Charles,  on  the  contrary,  was  provoked 
and  vexed  at  the  levity  with  which 
Emily's  sister  was  treated^  and  felt 
strongly  tempted  to  put  it  in  her  power 
to  give  Sophia  a  hint  of  the  matter, 
especially  as  he  foresaw  that  Sir  Tristram's 
success  would  expose  the  name  of  Mrs. 
Ddmere  to  be  bandied  about  amongst 
all  the  libertines  in  town.  The  sacred- 
ness  of  a  bet,  however,  condemned  him 
to  silence,  and  he  could  only  trust  to  her 
extricating  herself  by  her  own  presence 
of  mind. 

Sir  Tristram  forthwith  began  an  ex- 
amination of  the  cottage  garden— of  its 
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rels^tive  situation  to  tlie  vill$^9 ;  ifoir  ^l6Ce 
she  was  known  to  visit  the  school  fC 
industry,  although  she  at  present  abstaii^ 
ed  from  going  to  the  Priory.  He  m^e 
acquaintance  with  some  of  the  qhildrea 
of  the  cottagers,  by  meajas  of  hali-penpe 
judiciously  distributed,  and  learnt  tJhat 
Madam  Delmere  always  heard  them  l^ty 
tlieir  catechism  at  the  school  on  a  Satur* 
day  afternoon. 

This  being  fortunately  Saturday,  he 
contrived  to  place  himself  where  he  mighty 
unperceived»  see  her  pass,  to  guard 
against  the  danger  of  a  mistake.  Having 
ifatched  her  safe  into  the  school,  he 
patiently  awaited  her  return,  taking  his 
station  in  a  narrow  lane  through  which 
she  had  to  go ;  he  made  her  a  respectful 
]^w  as  they  met,  which  she  returned  by 
a  slight  though  civil  inclination  of  the 
head,  and  be  suffered  her  to  pass  on,~- 
foUowing  at  a  little  distance  howevect 
She  quickened  her  pace  on  perceiv»g 
th»t  he  did  ao* 
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Just  as  she  qiproadied  her  own  wick^f 
he  came  up  with  her,  and  ^pologistng  foi 
the  liberty  of  addressing  her,  requested 
tQ  know  whether  a  little  d6g  he  had  seen 
(describing  Pompey)  were  hers  ? 

**  It  was." 

M  In  that  case,  he  begged  to  caution 
her — as  the  alarm  of  a  mad  dog  had  been 
given  in  the  vfllage^  durii^  the  time  she 
was  at  the  schodL'^ 

**  She  thanked  him^  but  her  dog  had 
not  been  with  her/'  And  was  going 
into  the  cottage* 

<<  One  word  more,  lie  oocdd  not  help 
saying — ^the  dog  mf^  bkve  got  out  dur- 
*wg  her  absence— he  had  seen  the  little 
spaniel  he  described  in  the  very  path  the 
mad.  ddg  had  taken — if  he  mtgbt  be 
allowed  a  sight  of  hers,  he  could  ascertain 
it'* 

"  She  was  obliged  to  him,  and  would 
order  the  dog  to  be  shown  to  liinu''  In 
saying  which,^  with  a  civil  bow,  she  ab* 

L  2 


tSO  DOMESTIC  SCEKES.     . 

ruptly/  went  into  the  cottage,  and  shut 
the  dopn 

The  dog  was  brought ;  and  he  chaig^ 
ed  the  servant  to  say,  that  he  was  ex- 
tremely happy  to  observe  some  marks 
upon  Pompey  that  proved  him  to  have 
been  mistaken,  in  fearing  it  was  the  dog 
he  had  seen. 

**  He  had  made  an  opening  at  least—' 
that  was  something !— cursed  cool  too !— - 
d«^  dry  1^ — what  a  queer  quiz  she  must 
be!— never  threw  away  so  much  civility 
before !— -devil  drub  him,  if  he  were  not 
tempted  to  go  to  church  to-morrow,  and 
study  her  countenance  for  a  clue  by 
which  to  shape  his  course!"  For  so 
completely  was  she  enveloped  in  bonnet, 
veil,  and  shawl,  that  he  could  form  no 
guess  at  her  features  whatever. 

To  church  he  accordingly  went^^uk 
no  Mrs.  Delmere  was  there ! 

Sophia  had  given  little  credit  to  the 
story  of  the  dog,  which  she  thought  s\ke 
must  have*  heard  of  in  the  village.    She 
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sent  her  servant,  however,  to  ascertain 
the  fact ;  finding  it  a  fabrication,  and 
judging  Sir  Tristram  to  be  one  of  the 
vi9itors  at  the  Park,  she  determined  to 
keep  out  of  the  way  of  being  again  ac- 
costed, by  confining  herself  to  the  pre- 
cincts of  her  own  little  domam  during 
their  stay. 

In  vain  had  Sir  Tristram  lounged  about 
in  every  direction  throughout  the  day — 
a  severe  disappointment! — after  having 
taken  the  trouble  of  going  to  church 
too !  it  increased  the  gloom  of  the  sab- 
bath day  idleness  at  the  Park.  Two  days 
only  now  remained  for  accomplishing 
his  object.  Having  stretched  his  length 
for  a  considerable  time  upon  the  sofa, 
to  ruminate  on  farther  proceedings,  he 
finally  yawned  out,  **  Would  to  heaven 
those  Villars's  had  fixed  upon  this  day  for 
their  invitation !" 

",  Why  so  ?"  Lord  Belmont  asked,  wh6 
just  then  awakened  from  his  tuMtual 
Sunday  evening  nap. 
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^  Becmuse  of  breaking  into  tke  inw 
mensel^  immeasurable  length  of  a  Sua* 
day  in  the  country/'  he  replied. 

<^  Immensely  immeasurable  is  good  t'* 
cried  Colonel  Morgan.  *^  Very  good,  Tn^ 
verse!— and  new! — we  owe  you  one  fer 
thatr 

Yes,  I  think  it  is  good^'V  retmnedr 
Sfir  Tristram.  ^^  You  are  up  to  us,-  Bel* 
mont  ?  Hey  I    you  take  us  ?^ 

'<  I  perceive  you  have  a  peculiar  ^tfto 
for  a]literation-~if  that's  wh^  yon  mea&j^ 
answered  Belmont. 

^  Taste!— it*s  a  bet  f-*a cMl  thMsand 
upon  it !'' 

^  Upon  what  ?•* 

«<  Why  upon  hittkig  off  good  fair  atti* 
teration/' 

^  But  in  what  way  a  bet  V^ 

««Why  yon  shall  hear.  You  faMW 
Tom  Trivett,  I  suppose. — Poor  Tom! 
t^ugh  he's  a  dead  band  at  Lalin  and 
Gtedcy  spells  his  English  like  his  washer* 
woman.-*So  we  were  tafidaig  of  aUilwa* 
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a^ikj  m  tefcreDce  to  those  new  novels, 
joof  know. — So  say«  Jade  Gib^  ^  what  do 
you  mean  by  aUiteration  ?'— *'  That's  a 
good  one,'  sap  Tom  i  *  don't  you  know 
what  alliteration  is  ?  Why  words  begins 
ning  with  the  same  letter,  such,  for  in- 
stance, as  Jkmous  philosopher — wretched 
Skhard — and  the  like*— That's  allitetft^ 
tkm !'  Bays  he«  You  may  guess  what  % 
hxxgh  we  ail  burst  into ;  so  then  be  ii> 
sisted  that  sound  would  mislead  any  of 
us. — I  took  him  up,  and  offered  a  bet  0f 
%  thousand,  that  I  would  go  on  for  a 
twelvemonth,  without  ever  making  4 
blunder.—'  Done,'  says  be ;  •  and  heroes 
Morgan  boimd  to  be  my  inseparable  for 
the  time,  and  to  have  a  bonus  if  he  deu 
tect»  me/  So  that  set  the  whole  elub  tf 
going  yon  see ;  and  when  I  strike  out  a 
very  new  one,  Morgan  puts  it  down." 

**  Are  billiards  among  the  proscribed 
recreations  for  a  Sunday  evening  ?'*  CS«u 
kmel  Morgan  inquired,  ynwning  »  Msr 
turn. 
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"  Nothing  is  proscribed  that  can  be 
agreeable  to  our  guests^''  Lord  Belmont 
replied;  ''only  it  is  decorous,  you  know, 
to  set-a  good  example  in  the  country ;  so 
we  go  to  churchy  and  refrain  from  cards  ; 
in  London^  €?est  une  atUre  c^ffbire  /" 

<^  Allans  done  for  the  billiard  table !'' 
cried  Colonel  Morgan;  and  the  whole 
party  followed  with  great  alacrity ;  when 
a  few  cool  hundreds  won  and  lost,  eflfec- 
tually  served  to  dissipate  the  tedium  oC 
the  Sunday  evening. 

Much  inquiry  had  been  made  into  the 
state  of  the  bet,  but  Sir  Tristram  was  not 
in  the  humour  to  satisfy  curiosity. 

On  retiring  to  his  own  apartment,  he 
was  apprized  by  his  man,  that  Mademoi- 
selle Victoire  was  waiting-woman  to  Mrs. 
Delmere,  a  French  Jemme  de  chambref 
Might  indeed  prove  an  useful  auxiliary  I 
So  he  ordered  his  servant  to  appoint  a 
meeting  with  her,  before  her  lady  should 
be  stirring  in  the  morning,  having  some^ 
thing  important  to  communicate. 
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.  Madeaioiselle  Victoire  desired  nothing 
better  than  important  communications  ; 
she  had  often  found  them  productive, 
and  was  punctual  to  the  appointment. 

Sir  Tristram  questioned  her  minutefy 
upon  the  true  state  of  Mrs.  Delmere's 
spirits ;  her  way  of  life ;  the  practica- 
bility of  devising  any  mode  of  throwing 
himself  into  her  way,  so  as  to  produce 
acquaintance. 

Nothing  could  be  more  unpromising 
than  the  answers  he  received  —  the 
ehignement  of  Madame  pour  taut  ce  qui 
fappeUe  societe  was  inconcevable. 

<*  Had  she  no  object  of  interest  ?  no- 
thiog  that  attracted  her  attention  ?" 

**Helas  Hon  /  she  cared  about  nothing 
in  the  world,  except  Mademoiselle  Aga^ 
and  Pompey." 

A  bright  thought  now  darted  across 
his  mind.  **  Could  Victoire  convey  Pom- 
pey  to  him  ?  that  would  serve  as  an  in- 
troduction, and  he  would  restore  him  in 
a  few  hpurs.^' 
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She  Instated,-—'^  If  it  were  diteMBied 

dieshciild  lose^her  place.*' 

He  found  meaas  to  silence  her  acnw 
ples^  and  got  possession  of  the  iogf 
vAkh  was  carefully  secured^  till  the  hour 
when  Sir  Tristram,  with  sooae  exultoy 
forebodings,  thoi^t  proper  to  appear 
^th  htm  at  the  cottage. 

Kattv  WRS  coming  out  from  the  widnt; 
at  sight  of  Pompey,  she  uttered  a  screana 
of  delight.  <*  Search  had  been  eiwory 
where  making  for  him,^  she  said 

^  How  extremely  fortunate  thai  ke 
should  just  hare  been  m  time  to  rec^g- 
ttiM  and  rescue  him  i — ^ 

^<  Goodness*,  sir !  what  was  gomg*  te 
be  done  with  him  ?'^ 

^  That  he  should  b^  leave  to  cook 
municate  to  Mrs.  Delinere  bersdf;  it 
was  imp^rtaalt  she  should  knew  it, ;  m^t 
he  hope  to  ebtaift  admittenee  ?** 

^  She  ma<fe  no  manner*  of  doubt  ef 
it ;  it  stood  to  reason  tiiat  her  nfeee 
would  be  so  excessively  oblijgedttO'hnm*^ 


flSr  Tiistram  now  bdievef  he  had 
niacbed  the  goal. 

E!atty  led  the  way  strai|^  isrto  Ibe 
pariour;  where,  however,  Mrs.  Delofere 
was  not. 

^  Where  upon  earth  can  she  be  floWtf 
fo  ?'  exclaimed  Katty.  "  I  left  her  here 
not  a  minute  ago ! — ^If  you'll  please  to  Be 
seateit,  sir,  m  fetch  her  to  you  di- 
rectly.** 

Sophia,  rather  disrrastful  of  who  Kafty 
might  be  talking  to,  had  peeped  througlr 
the  Venetian  blind,  and  e£^cted  a  timely 
retreat  to  her  bed-chamber  before  they' 
entered  the  parlour. 

Sir  Tristram  almost  felt  the  five  hun- 
dred  pounds  in  his  pocket ;  and  amiisedf 
faimsdf  with  preparing  a  few  additions^ 
to  the  narrative  of  Pompey's  rescue 
litfle  caring  whether  they  were  detected 
next  day,  so  they  answered  the  present 
purpose.  The  delay  in  the  old  ladjr's 
return,  he  construed  into  a  fevouraBIe 
omen— the  &ir  widow  had  possibly  wish- 

l6 
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ed  to  improve  her  dress  for  the  reception 
of  a  stranger — ^if  he  could  discover  the 
slightest  approach  to  coquetry  in  her» 
he  should  not  scruple  to  let  her  into  the 
truth  of  the  afiair,  and  perhaps  prevail 
with  her  to  favour  the  bet,  by  allowing 
him  to  attend  her  in  triumph  to  the 
Priory^ 

.  He  moved  towards  the  glass  upon  thia; 
and  saw  no  cause  to  doubt  his  success^ 
if  she  had  any  thing  of  the  woman  in  her 
composition  at  all ! — 

Sir  Tristram  had  by  dint  of  whiskera 
and  padding  obtained  the  reputation  of 
a  handsome  man!  and  although  habi- 
tually somewhat  of  the  blackguard,  he 
could  be  the  gentleman  upon  occasion  ; 
and  he  prepared  to  meet  Mrs.  Delmere 
in  his  very  best  manner. 

Tiim  was  given  him  to  con  over  all 
these  matters  to  his  heart's  content 

At  length  the  door  opened^  and  Katty 
appeared  alone. — 

"  May  I  flatter  myself,  madam—" 
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^'  Bless  my  heart,  sir !"  interrupting 
him,  <*  I  am  really  so  confused  and  per- 
plexed, I  don't  know  how  to  make  a 
proper  apology  for  my  niece's  not  ap- 
pearing.— '* 

'*  I  beg,  ma'am,  she  may  not  be  hurried 
on  my  account ;  my  time  is  hers,  and — ^*' 

"  My  patience,  sir !  why,  if  you  were 
to  wait  till  doomsday,  you'd  be  never  a 
bit  the  better ;  I  never  knew  her  so  ob- 
stinate and  unreasonable  before !" 

*•  You  don't  mean  that  Mrs.  Delmere 
refuses  me  the  honour  of  making  my  bow 
to  her  ?" 

"  As  sure  as  you  are  alive,  sir,  she 
does !" 

"  Were  you  so  good  as  to  inform  her 
who  it  was  ?  and  for  what  purpose  ?" — 

"  As  to  who,  sir,  I  could  not  so  exactiy 
tell  her,  not  happening  to  know  your 
name  myself)  but  I  can  assure  you  every 
word  I  spoke  was  to  the  purpose,  for  I 
told  her  plainly,  that  a  resolution  waa 


mie  things,  and  gratitude  was  anddier; 
and  my  dear  niece,  says  I — ^' 

^^  You  certainly,  madam,  could  not 
have  advanced  a  more  undeniable  truth,*^ 
interrupting  her  impatiently ;  **  bat  may 
I  now  request  of  you  just  to  inform  Mrs. 
Delmere,  it  is  Sir  Tristram  Traverse  who 
has  been  so  fortunate  as  to  rescue  her  little 
f&vourite,  and  only  entreats  one  ininute^s 
au(Cence  in  return,  having  something  of 
considerable  moment  to  impart." 

*•  I*m  sure.  Sir  Tristram  Traverse,  you 
speak  so  reasonably,  and  like  a  gentle- 
man, I  couldn't  find  in  my  heart  to  refuse 
you  any  thing,  and  yon  may  command 
all  my  powers  of  persuasion/* 

Sir  Tristram  became  rather  doubtAil 
of  their  efficacy ;  however,  he  urged  the 
triaT. 

She  soon  returned  with  no  better  suc- 
cess ;  **  assuring  him  it  would  be  as  easy  to 
move  a  stock  or  a  stone — not  but  what  her 
niece  sent  her  very  best  thanks  to  him 


far  Mi^^g  back  the  dog ;— and  Itaraig 
asyet  Men  only  ber  ewn  hmUy,  if  Sir  Trish 
tram  would  be  so  good  as  to  eoffimuHi* 
cate  at  the  Prioiy  what  he  might  have* 
te  say,  it  woutd  be  exacdy  the  same 
thing ;''  and  Ae  offered  to  show  him  the 
way. 

But  the  disai^)omted  suitor  took  a  eoM 
and  abnqyt  lisiave,  whieir  impressed  Katt^ 
wfth  mach  sympathy,  for  his  dfeCress  and 
grief  for  h^  nieee's  ingratitcide. 

SIrTrktram  had  met  with  so  fbvrSd^ 
phuia  anoong  his'  female  acquaintanee^ 
that  he  was  not  prepared'  tor  being  so 
completely  foSed,  and  he  now  became, 
aceofding  to  the  French  phrase,  piguf 
awjetit. 

One  more  resource  was*  fefl  him,  in 
f^nre  of  this ;  and!  he  gare  t^  nece^ 
sary  mstructions  to  hi»  groont  for  per- 
fomii^  ht9  part'  of  the  business ;  hamg 
tixen  seated  himself  in  h£»  tamfem->mr'' 
h»  labury— or  his.  dog-carfr— (fear  of 
belaying- ignorance  diecks'tiie  assertftw 
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i)i  which  it  might  be, — very  certaioly, 
however,  the  newest  and  most  fashion- 
able vehicle,  of  the  day)  he  contrived  his 
accident  to  admiration,  and  had  the  ap- 
pearance of  having  been  thrown  out,  just 
as  he  reached  the  cottage  paling,  where 
he  very  quietly  remained  lying  till  his 
servant  returned  with  the  runaway  horse, 
and  sent  in  the  deplorable  message,  con- 
certed between  them,  of  the  nearly  life- 
less state  in  which  he  found  his  master, 
requesting  leave  of  Mrs.  Delmere  to  have 
him  laid  upon  a  sofa  or  a  bed  till  surgical 
assistance  should  be  obtained. 

How  far  Sophia  might  have  been  the 
dupe  of  this,  is  not  easy  to  say ;  a  lucky 
circumstance  having  saved  her  from  the 
trial.  Happening  to  have  mounted  her 
garden  steps  to  tie  up  some  creepers,  she 
had  seen  the  whole  manoeuvre — satisfied 
herself  it  was  Sir  Tristram— that  he  had 
voluntarily  jumped  out  of  the  carriage-— 
that  the  horse  had  only  run  on,  when  the 
reins  were  thrown  upon  his  neck,  to  the 
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turning  where  the  groom  was  stationed 
to  stop  him  ;  in  consequence  of  which, 
she  was  prepared,  when  the  doleful  tid- 
ings were  brought  her,  to  answer  that 
a  sofa  should  be  brought  out  to  convey 
Sir  Tristram  to  the  Priory,  where  so 
much  better  care  could  be  taken  of  him 
than  in  her  confined  habitation. 

Sir  Tristram  very  rapidly  came  to  life 
upon  this  suggestion,  abused  his  servant 
for  a  blockhead  in  making  such  a  serious 
business  of  what  only  required  cold  wa« 
ter  and  a  little  patience ;  and  then  hav- 
ing relieved  his  disappointment  by  'curses 
not  loud  but  deep,'  he  gave  up  his  wager 
for  lost. 

.  He  was  top  sulky,  however,  to  acknow- 
ledge it,  when  Colonel  Morgan  put  him 
in  mind  this  was  his  last  day.  '^  The  Ides 
of  March  are  come,  but  not  yet  past,*' 
said  he ;  *'  stay  till  we  are  fairly  off  to- 
morrow morning.'' 

This  was  the  day  for  dining  at  the  Priory. 
As  the  company  were  lounging  upon  the 
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hdm  before  dinner,  Sir  Tristram  semng 
Lord  Leonard's  arm,  began  to  recount 
to  him  his  various  discomfitures.  Inter* 
ested  in  the  subject,  they  had  impercep- 
tibly strayed  into  the  village  path,  when 
suddenly  interrupting  himself,  he  ex* 
claimed,  **  By  heaven !  fortune  favours 
me  at  last! — there  she  is! — ^now  for  a 
bold  stroke !— " 

it  was  in  fact  Serbia,  who  knowing 
tile  whole  party  to  be  engaged  at  the 
Priory,  had  ventured  to  the  schoolj  and 
Wa^  now  retuniing. 

They  were  already  so  near  that  Lord 
LeotHtrd  had  no  meatis  of'  escaping  from 
Sir  Tristram's  grasp,  who  holding  himh 
fi»t,  and  urging  him  forward,  said,  **  Al- 
low me,  madam,  to  introduce  Lord 
Leonard  Ormsby  to  you— *  who  musir 
now  do  me  the  same  favour, '*  he  would 
faftre  added,  but  Sophia  interrupted  him 
with  "  Thank  you,  sir,  for  naming  a  pro- 
tector to  me !  I  rely  upon  the  known 
character  ^  Lord  Leonard  Ormsby  for 
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aaving  me  from  insultiitg  persecution!'' 
— 4Did  with  a  very  quick  pace  she  re- 
traced her  steps. 

Sir  Tri<$tram  completely  disconcerted, 
wooldy  hoiwever,  have  attempted  to  fol- 
loir  her,  had  not  Lord  Leonard  forcibly 
detained  him.  *<  Impossible  after  this  l^^ 
he  cried,  **  the  acquaintance  was  to  be 
vofauitary,  you  koolsr  — your  wager  ia 
fairly  lost — ^hnt  you  have  given  roe  an 
iatruJMClioii  1  may  see  cause  to  fue— * 
upon  my  soul,  I  never  beheld  such  «io^ 
therwonsmi^' 

Lord  Leonard  was  indeed  jrianet- 
stnick ;  he  had  been  much  pleased,  and 
what  some  might  have  called  captivated^, 
by  Emily's  simple  and  mild  graces }  but 
here,  with  greater  brilliancy  of  beauty, 
was  a  dignity  of  countenance  and  manner 
unequalled.  Her  spirited  appeal  to  his 
protection  too !  had  something  bewitch- 
ingly  romantic  in  it  !-altogether  he  was 
taken  by  surprise,  and  one  short  moment 
was  productive  to  him  of  some  lastin|f 
consequences. 
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Sophia  had  really  felt  alarm  at  the 
pertinacity  and  boldness  of  Sir  Tristram's 
pursuit ;  and  the  claim  she  laid  to  Lord 
Leonard's  protection  -was  suggested  by 
the  favourable  representation  Emily  had 
given  of  him  in  contrast  with  the  man- 
ners of  his  companions. 

The  fcdlowing  morning  lighted  the 
Baronet  and  the  Colonel  on  their  way 
to  Newmarket ;  and  not  a  little  disap- 
pointed was  Victoire  when  she  found  Sir 
Tristram  gone.  "  Ah^  bon  dieu  /"  she  ex- 
claimed  contemptuously^  ^^  ces  messieurs 
Anglais  n*en  saoentdls  pas  plus  long  en 
Jbit  de  galanterie  /— C/toiV  ma  Jbi  bien  la 
peine  de  voter  le  ehien  /" 
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CHAP.  XIV. 


Oh  the  next  day,  a  letter  was  put  into 
S^hia's  hand  from  Mrs.  Arundel ;  with 
eager  anxiety  she  opened  it,  and  scarce 
dared  trust  her  eyes,  as  she  read,  ''  That 
Agatha  proved  so  entirely  unmanage- 
able as  to  oblige  Mr.  Arundel  to  request 
Mrs.  Delmere  would  resume  the  charge 
of  her ;  which  if  she  declined,  would 
leave  him  no  option  but^o  make  inquiry 
for  a  boarding-school  at  which  to  place 
her.^^ 

With  joyful  speed  she  set  forth  to  com- 
municate the  intelligence  at  the  Priory, 
being  now  relieved  firom  the  fear  of  meet* 
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ing  the  most  objectionable  part  of  the 
fashionable  set. 

Lord  Leonard,  whose  mind  was  com-^ 
pletely  filled  with  the  image  of  Sophia, 
felt  anxious  to  exculpate  himself  from  a 
participation  in  Sir  Tristram's  imperti* 
nence ;    but  having  been  informed  that 
no  visitors  were  admitted  at  the  Cottage, 
he  simply  paid  the  mark  of  respect  of 
leaving  his  name  there,  and  proceeded 
to  the  Priory  with  his  explanations^  not 
wholly  divested  of  a  latent  hope,  that 
through  Emily's  interest  he  might  obtaii^ 
leave  to  make  his  personal  apology  to  her 
listen 

What  was  his  delight  upon  entering 
the  drawing-room  to  find  Mrs.  DelmeN 
herself*  there ! — she  accepted  his  excuse 
obligingly,. but  expressed  strong  displaa^ 
sure  at  having  been  made  the  object  of  a. 
wager. 

There  was  s<»nethii^  qoiet.  and  ra« 
tional  in  Lord  Leonard's  appearance  that 
pleased  Sophia^  and  led.  her  not  ta  cmi^ 
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iider  him  as  an  obstacle  to  the  solicitude 
she  now  felt  to  form  her  own  opinion  oC 
Lady  Sabina  Ormsby.  She  feared  Lord 
Belmont  s  ambition,  and  lyas  alarmed  fas 
Emily's  peace  of  mind.-  She  did  not; 
know  enough  of  Charles  to  judge  how 
steadily  he  might  resist  his  father's  aa« 
thority.  She  did  know  enough  of  Lotd 
Belmont,  from  her  mother's  representa* 
tion,  to  apprehend  that  the  consideration 
of  his  son's  happiness  would  but  slightly 
influence  his  views  ^  and  she  determined 
to  join  the  party  that  was  engaged  to 
the  Priory  for  the  next  eveningi  which 
only  consisted  of  the  younger  seL  Lord 
and  Lady  Kingsborough  being  gone  to 
jay  a  visit  in  the  neighbourhood. 

And  accordingly  a  very  gay  society 
assembled  at  the  Priory,  of  which  Sophia 
£qi^  the  first  time  made  one. 

It  had  been  no  small  gratification  to 
Sir  Edward  Arundel,  on  his  return  to 
Bock  Castle,  to  find  he  had  augured  so 
juftly  of  the  result  of  Agatha's  visit }  he 
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arrived  just  in  time  to  avert  all  idea  of 
the  boarding-school,  and  smooth  every 
difficulty  respecting  her  return  into 
Hampshire;  to  which  he  undertook  to 
answer  for  Mrs*.  Delmere's  entire  acqui- 
escence. He  would  himself  take  charge 
of  her  conveyance,  without  awaiting  the 
answer  to  Mrs.  Arundel's  letter ;  having 
saddle-horses  with  him,  he  could  give  up 
the  chaise  to  Agatha  and  her  maid ;  and 
he  appointed  their  short  days  journeys^ 
so  as  to  sleep  where  they  did,  by  which 
means  he  assured  himself  of  their  safe 
progress. 

He  arrived  with  his  young  charge  on 
diat  very  afternoon,  and  his  spirits  not  a 
little  exhilarated  with  the  thoughts  of 
the  happiness  he  had  secured  to  Mrs. 
Delmere.  He  had  so  entirely  laid  aside 
the  idea  of  caprice  having  had  any  share 
in  his  non-admittance  at  the  Cottage, 
that  he  had  upon  this  occasion  only  con-^ 
sidered  of  the  best  means  of  marking 
his  perfect  conformity  to  the  propriety 
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(rf*  it^  and  that  was,  to  send  the  child  and 
Winny  straight  there,  and  alight  himself 
at  the  Prioiy;  and,  indeed,  he  also 
deemed  it  a  handsomer  mode'of  proceed- 
ii^,  than  forcing  his  way  in,  under  the 
plea  of  a  kindness  done  to  the  little  girL 

He  was  announced,  therefore,  at  the 
Priory, 

If  his  hilarity  received  an  immediate 
check  from  being  unexpectedly  ushered 
into  a  gay  society,  some  of  whom  were 
utter  strangers  to  him,  it  was  soon  con- 
verted into  absolute  displeasure  when  he 
beheld  Sophia.  <*  Astonishing!— cpuld 
he  believe  his  eyes  ? — ^was  Delmere's  dis- 
consolate widow  in  the  midst  of  this  nu- 
merous and  fashionable  set  ?— here  was 
a  changer 

Scarcely  had  he  sufficient  command 
of  himself  to  stop,  and  nnpart  the  occa« 
sion  of  his  visit  :^   ^ 

Sophia  came  up  to  him  with  a*  look  of 
pleasurf  and  solic^de,  *<  Did  he  know 
the  fortunate  result  of  Agatha's  visit? 

VOL.  I.  M 
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Could  he  tell  when  her  return  might  be 
expected  ?" 

With  the  most  chilliog  reserve,  he  re- 
plied^  *^  He  had  had  the  honour  of  being 
entrusted  to  conduct  her,  and  she  was 
at  this  moment  at  the  Priory  cottage/' 

Sophia  heard  no  more,  but  flew  out 
of  the  room ;  and  ere  any  of  the  shawls 
or  bonnets  that  were  sent  after  her  could 
overtake  her,  had  held  her  darling  to  her 
heart,  weeping  tears  of  joy  over  her  re- 
covered treasure.  Agatha  was  frantic 
with  delight^  and  Winny  scarcely  less 
so. 

m 

^*  Unaccountablemedley  of  feeling  and 
levity  r*  thought  Sir  £dward.  "  Alas  I 
how  deceptious  my  first  impression  of 
thee !— " 

He  stood  absorbed  in  thought. 

Mrs.  ViUars  approached  him.  **  I  can<» 
not  suppose  it  to  have  been  unpleasant 
tidings  that  took,  my  daughter  so  abruptly 
from. us,''  she  said;  <<her  countenance 
bore  an  expression  I  ihave  not  seea  in  it 
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\ba&  long  and  many  a  day;  some  very 
goed  news  of  her  little  niece,  no  doubt!'' 

'^  Agatha  is  safely  restored  to  her  care^ 
madam;  I  undertook  the  office  of  being 
her  conductor,  and  having  acquitted  my« 
self  of  the  task,  I  have  the  honour  to 
wkh  you  a  good  evening." 

Laying  her  hand  upon  his  arm,  Mrs. 
Yillars  said,  '^  You  must  not  leave  us  so^ 
Sir  Edward!  Mrs.  Delmere  will,  I  am 
persuaded,  return,  when  she  has  seen 
Agatha,  and  be  disappointed  if  she  does 
not  find  you  here  to  receive  her  thanks.'' 

"  Mrs.  Delmere  owes  me  none,  ma- 
dam," was  his  dry  answer.  "  The  child 
is  of  sufficient  importance  in  our  family 
to  claim  my  services,  whenever  they  may 
be  wanted.  You  will,  I  hope,  excuse  my 
stay ;  my  spirits  are  not  equal  to  scenes 
of  gaiety,  I  congratulate  you  upon 
Mrs.  Delmere's  being  so  soon  restored  to 
them;  and  must  beg  leave  to  make  my 
bow." 
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Mrs.  Villars  let  him  go  without  farther 
opposition.  She  saw  that  he  was  dis- 
turbed ;  attributed  it  to  his  having  been 
unexpectedly  ushered  into  so  large  a 
circle,  and  made  ho  doubt  of  his  putting 
up  at  the  inn,  and  their  seeing  him  again 
in  the  morning. 

Nothing  could  be  more  remote  from 
the  intentions  of  Sir  Edward ;  he  ordered 
his  chaise  the  instant  he  had  made  Iiis 
escape  from  the  Priory ;  but  his  postilion 
being  out  of  the  way,  he  set  forward  on 
horseback,  leaving  orders  for  his  chaise 
to  follow  him. 

Mr.  Villars  was  engaged  at  chess  in  the 
library,  during  Sir  Edward's  appearance 
a«d  disappearance,  and  only  stopped  to 
finish  his  game  before  he  wheeled  him- 
self into  the  drawing-room  to  welcome 
his  guest 

But  behold !  the  guest  was  gone ! 

"  I  thought  Sir  Edward  ArundeJ  was. 
here,"  he  said,  looking  around. 
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"*'  He  is  but  just  stepped  aJfter  Mrs. 
Delmere  to  the  Cottage,  I  fancy,"  cried 
Katty ;  "  he'll  be  back  presently,  I  dare 

**  I  believe  ypu  are  quite  mistaken, 
sister,*'  Mrs.  Villars  said ;  "  he  seemed 
disturbed  at  our  gay  circle,  and  has  re- 
treated, I  imagine,  to  the  inn." 

"  WeU,  well  !**  returned  Katty  sigmfi- 
cantly,  **  we  shsdl  see  how  that  may 
be/' 

This  was  not  lost  upon  Laura  Belmont, 
whose  pleasure  at  his  entrance  had  been 
succeeded  by  chagrin  at  his  abrupt  de- 
parture, which  she  could  with  difficulty 
conceal.  The  surprise,  indeed,  was  ge- 
neral, and  had  scarcely  subsided,  .when 
Sophia  returned  to  apologise  for  her  owcr 
sudden  disappearance,  anxious  also  to 
obtaiti  information  respecting  Mr.  Arun^ 
ders  farther  views  upon  Agatha,  and  the 
situation  she  had  been  in,  whilst  at  Rock 
Castle. 

M  S 
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So  entirely  had  her  mind  been  en- 
grossed by  the  child,  that  she  had  not 
observed  the  peculiarity  of  Sir  Edwai^d's 
manner;  and  when  Mrs.  Villars  men- 
tioned it,  she  instantly  attributed  it  to 
the  same  cause  her  mother  had  done, 
made  no  doubt  of  his  breakfasting  at  the 
Prioiy  next  morning,  and  applied  herself 
to  drawing  Lady  Sabina  into  some  sort 
of  conversation.  She  was  soon  i^atisfied 
of  her  deficiency  in  that  respect,  and 
well  pleased  moreover  to  see  the  evident 
insensibility  of  Charles,  to  the  brilliant 
accomplishments  that  were  called  forth 
in  the  course  of  the  evening. 

Aunt  Katty  did  not  fail  to  introduce 
Eitiily^s  Irish  melodies ;  the  simple  pa- 
thos of  which  were  strikingly  contrasted 
witli  the  scientific  bravura's  of  Lady  Sa« 
bina  and  Laura,  and  produced  their  effect 
li^on  Charles  and  Lord  Leonard  to 
Kattyfs  heart's  content. 

•^  Is  it  possible,"  Lord  Leonard  asked 
Emily,  *«  that  yours  should  be  •  native 
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Wood  notes  wild/  as  Mrs.  Katharine  sug*- 
gested^  without  any  instruction  ?'* 

"  Far  from  it,*^  replied  Emily,  "  my 
sister  has  been  my  instructress — I  only 
have  had  no  Italian  master/' 

Lord  Leonard's  eye  t^irned  upon  So- 
phia, with  a  look  of  admiration ;  which, 
however  unheeded  by  her,  did  not  pass 
unobserved. 

"  Shall  we  ever  again  be  indulged  with 
any  of  my  old  favourites,  Sophia  ?"  Henry 
asked. 

•*  When  Agatha  comes  to  want  musical 
instruction,  perchance  you  may,*'  was 
the  answer^  accompanied  with  a  faint 
attempt  to  smile,  which  showed  her  bro- 
ther that  he  had  touched  a  painful  string, 
and  he  checked  Lord  Leonard's  wish  to 
urge*  the  request. 

But  Laura,  who  to  attract  Henry  had 
learnt  some  of  the  little  duets  with  Emily 
which  he  alluded  to^  immediately  offered 
to  join  her,  instead  of  Mrs.  Delmere. 
They  had  not  gone  half  through  one  of 
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*  « 

them  before  poor  Soplua  was  obliged  to 
leave  the  room;  it  was  the  first  time 
those  notes  had  struck  upon  her  ear,  | 
since  her  loss ;  they  had  been  the  de- 
light of  Delmere,  and  she  could  not 
stand  it. .  •  -  .  . 
.  'Henry,. conscious  of  being, the  incon- 
siderate cause  .^of  her  -  distress,  hastened 
after  her.  and  atteiided  her  to  the  Cot- 
tage ;  where,  by  judiciously  turning  her 
thoughts  again  to  Agatha,  he  in  some 
measure  counteracted  the  mischief;  and 
unwittingly  transferred  the  sleepless  night 
he  feared  having  ensured  to  his  sister, 
to  the  disappointed  Laura,  who^  feeling 
she  gained  no  ground  \#ith  him,  seeing 
Lord  Leonard  devoted  to  Mrs.  Delmere, 
and  Sir  Edward  Arundel  again  giving 
her  the  slip,  vowed  revenge  upon  her 
pillow,  in  some  shape  or  other. 
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CHAP.  XV. 


At  a  very  early  hour  of  the  next  morn- 
ing, Agatha  burst  into  her  aunt's  room, 
jumped  upon  the  bed,  and  threw  her 
arms  about  her  neck,  with  a  fervour  of 
affection,  that  in  some  degree  atoned  for 
its  boisterous  effusions. 

"  Was  this  your  usual  morning's  salu- 
tation  to  your  grandpapa  and  Mrs.  Arun- 
del?*' Sophia  asked. 

"  My  goodness,  no,  aunty !  I  didn't 
love  'em  well  enough — granpa  didn't 
like  a  noise,  and  old  coz  was  so  cross !" 

^  But  you  were  not  always  making  a 
noi^e  before  you  went  there  1" 
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'<  No,  because  you  used  to  let  me  do 
something  I  liked  better/' 

"  And  did  nobody  think  of  any  thing 
you  could  like  better  there  ?  did  nobody 
teach  you  any  thing  ?** 

"  O  yes,  indeed,  aunty!  Tom  the 
groom  teached  me  to  ride  Foney,  and 
how  to  rise  in  the  stirrup  ^  and  the  names 
of  all  the  horses/' 

"  And  was  Tom,  groom,  your  only 
instructor  ?*' 

"  No — Sir  Edward  Arundel  when  he 
was  there— 'he  learnt  me  the  prints  in 
them  pretty  little  books  he  gave  me/' 

^*  And  what  were  they  about  ?" 

*'  About  the  Bible — and  he  used  to 
want  me  to  read  in  'em  myself — ^and  then 
when  I  couldn't,  he  told  'em  me — I  liked 
that/' 

Surely^  thought  Sophia,  I  have  greatly 
mistaken  this  man !  or  <  sweet  have  been 
the  uses  of  adversity'  to  him ! 

As  she  went  on  questioning  the  little 
girl,  she  saw  cause  to  shudder,  indeed, 
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at  all  the  mischiefs  to  which  she  had 
been  exposed,  as  well  as  much  room  for 
gratitude  to  Sh-  Edward,  who  had  so 
kindly  brought  her  away. 

With  a  consciousness  of  more  good- 
will than  she  had  yet  borne  him,  she  was 
hastening  to  get  ready  for  the  Priory 
break&st,  where  she  expected  to  find 
him,  when  a  message  came  from  Mrs. 
Villars  to  inform  her  that  he  was  gone. 

Surprised,  and  not  very  well  pleased, 
she  now  delayed  her  purpose  to  a  later 
hour;  before  which,  however,  matters 
had  again  assumed  a  different  aspect. 

Sir  Edward  had  ridden  to  Andover, 
and  stopped  there  in  the  expectation  of 
his  chaise  following  him,  and  taking  him 
another  stage  that  evening  of  the  road 
he  was  pursuing.  Having  waited  for  it 
in  vain,  he  remained  where  he  was  j  and 
when  the  lad  appeared  with  it  in  the 
morning,  he  inquired  with  some  displea^ 
sure  into  the  cause  of  delay. 

Will  pleaded  his  claim  to  forgiveness 
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on  the  score  of  its  being  the  first  ofience 
of  the  kind  he  had  ever  committed,  and 
he  said,  '*  as  it*  was  ail  along  o'  drinking 
Madam  Ddmere's  health  he  had  been 
4^  little  overtaken,  he  hoped  his  honour 
would  be  pleased  to  overlook  it." 

**  And  why  Mrs.  Delmere's  health  in 
particular?"  Sir  Edward  asked,  rather 
struck  with  the  look  that  accompanied 
these  words. 

■ 

"  I  don't  know  your  honour — ^maphap 
on  account  o'  my  being  your  servant 
like — ^I  hope  no  oflfence — " 

"  What  has  your  being  my  servant  to 
do  with  drinking  Mrs.  Delmere's  health  ?" 

Delighted  to  have  his  tongue  set  loose 
(for  the  melancholy  that  had  seized  upon 
Sir  Edward  had  precluded  all  unneces- 
sary communication,  even  with  his  own 
valet^  which  was  the  reason  of  his  total 
ignorance  of  the  reports  ao  authorita- 
tively circulated  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  the  Priory)  Will  now  proceeded  to  in- 
form his  master  of  all  he  had  been  told  \ 
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in  confidence,. indeed;  but  that  the  <  po- 
tations deep/  which  had  deprived  him  of 
the  use  of  his  lunbs^  had  also  obliterated 
firom  his  memory ;   and  he  ended  with 
saying,  ''  All  the  servants  was  a  looking 
for  the  second  year  of  Madam  Delmere's 
mourning  being  up  like,  for  the  marriage 
ceremony ;  seeing  they  was  sure  as  ma* 
dam. would  never  go  for  to  lay  by  her 
afiSiction  for  the  Colonel,   till  her  two 
years  was  fairly  out,  because  she  were 
so  much  more  worser  in  her  grief,  nor 
widow  ladies  be  now  a-days ;    and  that 
was  what  made  her  so  mortal  mad  with 
Mamosel  when   she  axed  her  about  it 
like/' 

Sir  Edward  was  confounded.  —  Will 
proceeded  to  petition  for  being  her  lady- 
ship's body  coachman  like." 

But  his  master,  who  had  suffered  him 
to  run  on,  merely  from  being  too  much 
engrossed  by  his  agitation  to  think  of 
.stopping  him,  now  angrily  interrupted 
his  speech,  with  a  peremptory  command 
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to  let  him  hear  no  more  of  such  nonsense, 
and  dismissing  Will,  he  betook  himself  to 
ruminate  upon  what  he  had  heard. 

Here,  then,  Mfas  the  solution  of  the 
Priory  cottage  door  having  been  shut 
against  him !  so  far  from  caprice  it  had 
been  the  most  laudable  attention  to  pro- 
priety that  had  actuated  her !  the  gossip- 
ping  neighbourhood  had  misconstrued  his 
visits— and  he!— good  God!  he  had 
been  the  unconscious  means  of  injur- 
ing her  fair  fame;  so  far  at  least  as 
bringing  the  consistency  and  sincerity  of 
her  grief  into  question.  Good  God  !  he 
to  do  her  such  a  wrong!  what  could 
possibly  be  done  to  repair  it  ? — 

For  now  that  all  idea  of  her  original 
111  treatment  was  completely  set  aside,  he 
could  not  but  severely  reproach  himself 
with  the  d^pleasure  to  which  he  had  given 
Way — ^indeed  it  soon  became  very  dear 
that  her  mixing  with  that  gay  circle  could 
only  be  with  a  view  to  counteract  the  im- 
pression of  her  being  accessible  to  him 
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alone — her  breaking  away  from  him  as 
slie  had  done,  was  probably  to  be  ascrib- 
ed to  the  same  cause !    and  judiciously 
calculated  to  show,  that  their  intercourse 
referred  entirely  to  Agatha.    His  own 
strange  conduct  now  stared  him  in  the 
face  I   what  must  she,  who  ever  made 
propriety  her  first  consideration,  think  of 
his  flying  off  as  he  had  done  ? — ^Think  of 
it ! — she  might  not  know  it  i — ^how  lucky 
he  had  gone  no  farther  than  Andover  !-— 
it  was  but  remounting  his  horse  and  re- 
turning to  the  Priory,  and  by  general 
attention  to  the  family  efiace  the  im- 
pression of  any  thing  particular  being 
meant  to  her.— -Nay,  if  it  could  answer 
that  purpose,  it  might    even   be  well 
to   adc   to  be  introduced  to  the  Bel- 
monts — his  health  was  so  different  to 
what  it  had  of  late  been,  that  he  found 
himself  quite  equal  to  any  sacrifice  that 
consideration  for  Delmere's  widow  might 
require. 

Accordingtyi  he  ordered  his  hforse 
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forthwith ;  bid  Will  stay  where  he  was 
with  the  chaise,  till  his  return ;  and  rode 
back  with  all  speed  to  the  Priory. 

He  re-appeared  there  just  as  the  riding 
party  had  been  arranged  for  the  mommg, 
by  all  the  young  set  in  council  assembled, 
and  the  horses  were  leading  to  the  door. 
Apologising  to  Mrs.  Villars  for  his  abrupt 
retreat  of  the  preceding  evening,  he  as- 
cribed it  to  the  unequal  state  of  his  spirits, 
but  declared  hioisdf  so  conscious  of  the  * 
rudeness  he  had  committed,  that  he  could 
not  rest  satisfied  without  making  his  per-- 
sonal  excuses — ^said  something  civil  about 
having  formerly  had  the  honour  of  being 
slightly  known  to  Mr.  and  Miss  Belmont, 
and  his  wish  to  avail  himself  of  it  to  ob- 
tain their  introduction  of  him  to  Lord 

and  Lady  Belmont. 

All  this  was  so  much  more  extraordin- 
ary than  his  behaviour  of  the  last  Evening, 
a9  to.  create  general  surprise,  and  admit  of 
v^ious  interpretations,  according  to  the 

wishes  or  previous  opinions  of  the  com- 
pany. 


L 


1>0M£STIC   SCENES.  267 

L.aura  saw  a  favourable  omen  to  herself 
in  it ;  for  concluding  him  apprised  that 
Sophia  did  not  yet  visit  at  the  Park,  the 
compliment  could  have  no  reference  to 
her,  she  thought.  With  much  readiness 
she  therefore  answered  for  the  pleasure 
Lord  and  Lady  Belmont  would  have  in 
maicing  his  acquaintance,  and  invited  him 
to  join  the  party  that  had  just  engaged  to 
spend  the  evening  with  them. 

To  this  proposal  he  acced.ed,  with 
unusual  graciousness,  not  doubting 
Sophia's  being  included ;  he  was  now 
also  invited  to  join  the  riders;  but  as 
Mrs.  Delmere  was  not  likely  to  be  one 
of  them,  he  thought  he  had  done  enough^ 
and  begged  to  be  excused.        v 

As  they  rode  off,  Mrs.  Dehnere  with 
Agatha  in  her  hand,'  appeared 'in  the 
opposite  direction,  aiid  expeiienceii  no 
slight  surprise  on  sedi^  Sir  Edward  come 
forward  to  meet  her ;  but  quickly  satisfy- 
ing herself  that  there  had  only  been  some 
mistake  in  the  opposition  of  his  depar*- 
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ture^  she  advanced  towards  him  with  a 
look  of  sweetness  and  complacency 
perfectly  enchanting. 

Agatha,  with  whom  he  was  now  be- 
come a  great  favourite,  ran  forward  with 
a  hop,  step,  and  jump,  and  throwing  her 
arms  about  his  neck,  gave  him  a  hearty 
kiss. 

**^I  conclude.  Sir  Edward  has  been 
used  to  these  violent  attacks  on  your  part, 
Agatha,  or  you  would  have  frightened 
him !"  said  Sophia. 

**  No ;  I  learnt  that  of  Betsy — she 
always  did  so  when  her  dad  came  home." 

"  Wlien  you  go  back  to  Rock  Castle, 
then,  I  hope  you  will  teach  her  better.'* 

"  Why,  am  1  going  back  ?*'  with  an 
alarmed  air. 

"  I  hope  not,  for  some  time  to  come," 
replied  her  aunt,  casting  a  look  of  appre- 
hensive interrogation  on  Sir  Edward. 

*^  Not,  I  dare  say,  till  Mrs.  Dfelihere 
has  had  full  time  to  instruct  you  how  to 
improve  the  manners  there,  instead  of 
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copying  them/*  he  returned  with  a  smile, 
which  quite  set  Sophia*s  heart  at  rest 
upon  the  subject* 

Mrs.  Villars  soon  took  the  child  away 
with  her,  and  Sir  Edward  then  hastened 
to  tell  Mrs.  Delmere,  that  she  was  likely 
to   retain  undisturbed  possession  for  a 
year  or  two ;   as  Mr.  Arundel  proposed 
passing  the  ensuing  summer  between  his 
two  other  estates  ;    of  which  one  lay  in 
Scotland,  and  the  other  in  the  West  of 
England  ;    and  he  had  very  little  doubt, 
afler  what  had  occurred  in  the  present 
visit,  of  persuading  him  to  admit  a  gover- 
ness of   Mrs.  Delmere's  choice,  which 
would  avert  much    mischief  when  he 
should  again  lay  claim  to    his  grand- 
daughter. 

Sir  Edward  dwelt  with  complacency 
on  one  circumstance  in  this  visit,  which 
had  proved  consonant  to  Mrs.  Delmere's 
wishes.  Mr.  Arundel's  intention  of  keep- 
ing Agatha  ignorant  of  her  great  expec* 
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tations  frotn  him,  until  she  should  be  of 
age,  if  he  lived  so  long. 

Hiis  was,  indeed,  an  unexjp.ected  coinci- 
dence, which  equally  soothed  and  gratified 
her. 

The  conversation  was  so  interesting> 
and  he  exerted  so  much  ingenuity  in 
prolonging  it,  that  Sophia  had  no  notion 
of  the  time  it  had  continued,  till  the 
return  of  the  riding  party  drew  her  atten- 
tion to  the  hour ;  she  then  with  great 
simplicity,  expressed  her  surprise  at  hav- 
ing been  beguiled  into  forgetfulness  of  an 
appointment  she  had  made  at  home ;  and 
seeing  Agatha  at  that  moment  come  out 
of  the  house  with  Katty,  she  called  the 
child,  and  somewhat  abruptly  walked 
away  with  her. 

Sir  Edward  looked  disconcerted  by  the 
suddenness  of  her  departure ;  Laura  Bel- 
mont riding  up  to  him,  said,  "  Was  it 
alarm  at  our  approach  that  drove  the  fair 
recluse  so  precipitately  back  to  her  cell  ?** 
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Sir  Edward's  late  habits  and  opinions 
had  been  so  adverse  to  gallantry,  that  he 
was  not  very  ready  with  an  unmeaning 
civil  speech  —  so  muttering  something 
unintelligible^  which  he  hoped  might  pass 
for  such,  he  unpolitely  enough  moved 
away  from  her. 

Lauray  before  disturbed  at  the  tete  k 
t&bdy  was  now  piqued  at  the  apparetit 
rudeness,  and  addressing  herself  to  Katty, 
observed,  •*  They  seemed  in  such  earnest 
conversation,  as  we  caught  a  glimpse  of 
them  in  coming  down  the  hill,  that  Hear 
we  may  have  unseasonably  interrupted 
it"  ' 

"  Dear  bless  you !  no,  their  conversa- 
tion must  have  been  out  and  out  again, 
by  the  time  it  has  lasted— ^for  my  niece 
Ddmere  came  just  as  you  were  setting 
off,  and  Pve  been  keeping  little  Agg  from 
interrupting  them  this  hour  past'' 

''  That  was  kind,  Mrs.  Katharine ;  you 
probably  concluded,  then,  that  matters  of 
deeper  interest  were  on  the  tapis  than 
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what   related    to    Agatha  P"    returned 
Laura,  with  a  veiy  penetrating  look. 

•^  Why,  as  to  that,  Miss  Belmont,  I 
am  not  in  their  secrets,  you  see ;  so  I  can 
tell  no  tales ;  but  they  have  my  hearty 
good  wishes  notwithstanding— so  I  shall 
say  no  more,'*  replied  the  discreet  .^ 
Katty. 

She  had  said  enough  to  satisfy  Laura 
however,  who  suddenly  rode  after  her 
party  to  conceal  her  mortification. 

Mrs.  Villars  had  been  backwards  and 
forwards  during  the  conversation  between 
her  daughter  and  Sir  £dward;  but 
happened  to  be  out  of  the  way  when 
Sophia  went ;  by  which  means  she  bad 
missed  securing  her  return  to  dinner. 
Katty  became  a  most  willing  messenger 
upon  the  occasion,  but,  as  it  sometimes 
happened,  she  did  not  prove  a  successful 
one ;  for  she  was  so  full  of  her  allusions  to 
the  *  morning's  confab,'  as  she  called  it, 
that  they  drew  Sophia's  attention  to  the 
construction  it  might  give  rise  to  with 
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others;    and  she  positively  refused  to 
meet  fiir  Edward  at  dinner. 

Eattj  was  provoked  beyond  all  bounds ; 
a&dwhen  Sir  Edward,  on  setting  down 
to  table,  expressed  his  disappointment  at 
Ma  Delmere's  absence — ^her  displeasure 
broke  forth. 

'*  rU  assure  you,  Sir  Edward,  I  am  as 
much  disappointed  as  you  can  be — and  I 
can't  say  but  what  I  am  angry  into  thq 
bargain,  for  I  expounded  every  argument 
I  could  think  of  to  convince  her — ^' 

"My  dear  sister,"  interrupted  Mrs. 
ViUars,  **  you  must  make  allowance  for 
W  unwillingness  to  Jeave  her  darling 
tlie  first  day  of  her  return/* 

^'  My  patience !  why  what  was  to  hinder 
her  bringing  her  with  her,  you  know !  be- 
^es,  she  didn't  say  a  word  about  that— 
It  was  all  because  of  the  nonsense — ** 

Emily  colouring  to  her  very  fingers^ 
^J^ds,  with  dread  of  what  was  coming, 
hoped :  to  turn  the  tide  of  her    aunt's 

thoughts  by  suddenly  breaking  into  her 
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speech  with  an  inquiry  into  the  contents 
of  the  covered  dish  before  her,  and  desir- 
ing to  be  helped  to  it 

But  this  only  efiected  a  momentary 
respite ;  the  subject  had  too  strong  pos- 
session of  Katty's  mind,  and  she  resumed, 
^*  That  nonsense  you  know — " 

Mr.  Viliars  happening  for  once  to  be 
alive  to  what  was  going  forward,  abruptly, 
and  with  some  emphasis,  said,  **  I  think 
Katty,  my  daughter  may  have  the  privi- 
lege of  accepting  or  declining  our  invita- 
tions— ^they  ai^  not  issued  with  the  royal 
stamp  of  a  command ! 

**  No,  to  be  sure,  brother,*'  replied  the 
impenetrable  Katty,  "  only  in  this  case, 
you  know,'all  proper  pains  has  been  taken 
to  demonstrate—" 

« 111  tell  you  what,  Katty,"  rather 
angrily,  though  wishing  to  turn  it  off  in 
pleasantry ;  "  leave  demonstration  to 
philosophers,  and  let  women  be  content 
to  feat  their  pudding  and  hold  their 
tongue.'  *' 
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Katty,  half  frightened,  though  wholly 
unconscious  of  what  could  provoke  her 
brother's  displeasure,  was,  however,  awed 
into  silence ;  but  Sir  Edward  had  caught 
enough  of  her  meaning  to  show  him,  that 
this  refusal  of  Sophia's  was  of  a  piece 
with  his  being  denied  admittance  at  the 
cottage ;  and  her  nice  regard  to  propriety 
challenged  his  utmost  approbation.  She 
had  treated  him  with  frank  and  flattering 
confidence  in  the  morning — she  had 
evidently  been  pleased  with  many  of  his 
opinions — ^but  he  clearly  perceived  that 
nothing  could  induce  her  to  brave  the 
animadversions  of  the  world,  which  ought 
to  be  the  ruling  principle  in  every  truly 
feminine  mind.  His  admiration  of  her 
increased  every  hour. 

Sir  Edward  formed  his  judgments  of 
her  with  a  true  lover-like  blindness,  lend- 
ing  all  bis  own  delicacies  to  the  ad- 
mired object.  Sophia  was  but  too  apt 
to  set  the  opinion  of  the  world  at  defi-- 
j^nce,  where  it  at  all  interfered  witli  her 
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\t^  had  certainly  done  more  that 
motningt  towards  confirming  the  report^' 
m  ciroulation,  by  her  inadvertence  to  tl¥e^ 
Uourd  that  had  passed  in  their  tete-d-tet^,r 
tliaii  could  have  arisen  from  her  dining 
at  her  father'g^  ^v^here  ^he  now  so  frequent-^ 
fy  spent  the  day.  However,  between  his 
disappoiMment  and  his  satisfaction,  his 
regrets  and  his  admiration,  and  above  alt 
the  prospect  of  seeing  her  in  the  evening, 
Sir  Edward  was  restored  to  a  state  of 
ftnimation^  that  made  him  highly  agree- 
able to  the  whole  family. 

When  it  appeared  from  the  inquiries 
made  after  Mrs.  Delmere  at  the  Park,, 
that  she  had  not  yet  visited  there — the 
sense  of  disappointment  was  again  coun- 
teracted by  Sir  Edward's  approval  of  her 
consistency ;  and  he  said  with  energy  ta 
Emily,  "  There  is  a  dignified  propriety 
about  Mrs.  Delmere^  that  must  command 
the  highest  respect  and  admiration  of 
every  thinking  mind  !*' 

Laura  overheard  him,  and  determined 
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to  remove  th£9  impression  at  least,  er^ 
long. 

IHien  the  eard^table  was  placed,  Sir 
Edward  rieadily  agreed  to  cut  in,  to  ire- 
Geve  himself  from  the  necessity  of  con* 
versing  with  Laura  and  Lady  Sabina  ; 
for  Charles  had  driawn-  Henry  and  Emily 
to  a  ^stance,  to  look  into  a  new  pubbea- 
tJon-^and  Lord  Belmont  had  engaged 
£x>rd  Leonard  in  some  pditical  question, 
Ifhicb  they  were  discussing  as  they  talk- 
ed up  and  down  the  room. 

Lady  Sabina,  after  tossing  about  her 
shoemaking  implements  for  some  time, 
without  finding  what  she  said  she  wanted, 
betook  herself  to  her  sofitaire  board ;  arid 
Laura  contrived  to  draw  her  embroider- 
ing  frame  so  forward  between  the  card- 
table  and  the  work-table,  as  to  be  equally 
audible  to  both ;  and  then,  seizing  upon 
a  moment  of  perfect  silence,  she  said  to 
Sabina,  afflicting  an  under  tone,  as  if 
widiing  not  to  be  heard,  "  Whatanintcder- 
able  mope  your  bfoT:her  is  become  ever 
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since  Sir  Tristram  Traverse's  introduce 
tion  of  him  to  our  fair  recluse!" 

« Yes,  he's  over  head  and  ears  1** 
was  the  careless  reply.  ••!  shall  never 
get  them  all  off  this  way — ^yes — I  never 
saw  him  seriously  in  love  before !" 

Laura  was  aware  her  end  was  answered, 
for  Sir  Edward  immediately  renounced. 
Unwilling  Lady  ISabina  should  say  any 
more,  she  called  to  Charles^  to  bring  the 
book  to  the  work-table,  reproaching  him 
with  the  unfairness  of  keeping  it  all  to 
themselves. 

**  Pray  move  your  work-table  to  them,'* 
said  Lady  Belmont,  '<if  you  are  going  to 
read — ^we  can't  tell  what  we.  are  about 
as  it  is — Sir  Edward  Arundel  has  just 
given  away  the  odd.  trick  and  lost  me 
the  rubber." 

Sir  Edward  pleaded  his  having  so  long 
lost  sight  of  cards,  and  begged  he  might 
cut  out — ^which  he  accordingly  did. 

Here  was  an  overthrow  of  all  his  high^^ 
wrought  veneration !— Sir  Tristram  Tra«% 
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Verde ! — one  of  the  most  trifling !  — most 
contemptible  of  fashionable  profligates ! 
not  only  acquainted — ^but  on  a  footing  of 
^sufficient  intimacy  to  introduce  Lord  Leo- 
nard !— " 

His  reverie  was  interrupted  by  an 
-appeal  from  Lord  Belmont,  on  the  sub- 
ject under  discussion  between  him  and 
iiOTd  Leonard.  Sir  Edward  gave  an 
answer  so  wide  of  the  mark,  as  convinced 
them  his  thoughts  were  otherwise  em- 
ployed— his  eye  was  anxiously  bent  upon 
Henry,  watching  his  laying  down  the 
<book  to  draw  him  away,  in  the  hope  of 
obtaining  isom^  elucidation  of  this  ha- 
Tassing  discovery. 

•But  ere  the  book  was  well  closed^ 
Lord  Leonard  had  seized  upon  Henry's 
arm,  and  taken  him  into  th^  adjoining 
apartment.  Emily  might  certainly  satisfy 
liis  curiosity  as  well*-and  he  took  the 
vacant  seat  next  her ;  but  he  could  not 
j>iease  himself  in  giving  a  sufficiently 
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disinterested  form  to  his  question,  to 
guard  his  motive  from  her  penetration— 
so  he  sat  silent  and  abstracted. 

» 

Laura  saw  the  mischief  work,  and 
triumphed  in  her  success. 

Conscious,  at  length,  of  his  inability, 
cither  to  converse  or  obtain  the  informa- 
tion he  wanted,  he  asked  Emily  in  a 
whisper,  "  Whether  he  should  be  deemed 
guilty  of  rudeness  if  he  walked  home  ? 
finding  himself  unwell." 

^'  By  no  means — ^politeness  is  too  well 
understood  in  this  house,  for  ceremouy 
to  exist  with  it,"  was  her  reply;  and 
Sir  Edward  slipped  away ;  determined  to 
wait  no  longer  than  the  following  mora- 
ing,  for  a  solution  from  Henry  of  what 
so  strongly  militated  ag^nst  the  con- 
s^tency  he  had  so  highly  prize4« 

But  Heniy  had  agreed  to  go  out  shootr 
i^g  with  Lord  Leonard  ^u4  Charley 
Belmont^  and  was  off  by  day-break. 

He  h|4  Aow  but  ope  rewwcei,  i^d  «t 


the  bi:ei^fast  t^bhd,  Sir  Edward  hesitat<^ 
ingly  ventured  to  name  Sir  Tristram 
Tr^yerse,  as  understanding  him  to  be 
an  acquaintance  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Villars. 

<<  They  could  scarcely  consider  him  at 
such-T-jie  had  indeed  dined  there,  but 
merdy  as  one  of  Jx)rd  aiid  Lady  Kings* 
Jborough's  party/* 

'^  Mrs.  Delmere's  acquaintance  with 
him  was  probably  of  longer  date/'  Sir 
Edward  said. 

^<  Mrs.  Dehaere  has  no  acqi^ntance 
with  him  at  all.''  Mrs.  Villars  replied ; 
for  the  story  of  the  wager  had  been  sup* 
pressed  at  the  Priory  by  Henry's  desire, 
knowing  the  vexation  it  would  occasion 
to  his  mother ;  so  that,  except  the  adven- 
ture of  the  dog  as  reported  by  Katty 
nothing  was  known  there  upon  thd 
subject. 

This  d^ual  was  too  much ! — Hef  e  Was 
an  evident  deception  l^^^-Good  heaven  l^-^ 
jxiuld  it  iiid0€d  be  that  ^e  was  agitin  in 
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danger  of  becoming  a  dupe  to  female  art  f 
For  he  had,  in  various  occurrences  of 
the  foregoing  day,  seen  cause  to  suspect 
himself  of  sentiments  somewhat  verging 
towards  that  passion  he  had  so  solemnly 
forsworn ;     nor    had  he    felt    all    the 
alarm  that  might  have  been  expected 
from  the  discovery  whilst  the  object  was 
so  pre-eminent :     but  now  !— merciful 
powers!   he  could  not  break  away  too 
soon,  from  the  snare  he  saw  spread  around 
him !    for  busy  thoiight  quickly  reverted 
to    Katty's    admonitions    betrayed    by 
Agatha. — What  mattered  it  how  far  Mrs. 
Delmere  might  or  might  not  be  privy  to 
that  idea  ?  since  it  was  now  but  too  evi- 
dent, that  while  she  was  acting  the  incon- 
solable, and  affecting  to  lead  a  life  of 
perfect  seclusion,  she  admitted  the  profli- 
gate    Sir  Tristram  to   introduce   to  her 
a  companion,  who  by  the  very  circum- 
stance of  their  intimacy  must  naturally 

be  supposed  as  great  a  profligate  as  him- 
self. 
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As  these  thoughts  passed  in  rapid  sac- 
-cession  through  his  mind,  his  darkened 
brow  bore  testimony  to  their  agitating 
nature ;  but  inequality  of  spirits  was  so 
readily  accounted  for  in  him,  that  no 
surprise  was  occasioned  by  the  haste  in 
which  he  called  for  his  horses,  and  disap- 
peared the  moment  breakfast  was  over. 

As  he  was  mounting  his  horse,  Katty 
was  just  returning  from  the  cottage  with 
Agatha,  who  had  Mrs.  Delmere*s  dog  in 
her  arms. 

Running  towards  him,  she  cried, 
•**  Here's  Pompey,  Sir  Edward  !  see, 
here's  Pompey !— did  you  ever  see  such 
a  beauty  ?  and  do  you  know  poor  aunty 
would  have  lost  him  if  it  hadn't  been  for 
«uch  a  good-natured  gentleman,  that 
brought  him  back !" 

«  Aye  1"  said  Katty,  « I'm  sure  I  shall 
love  that  'Sir  Tristram  the  longest  day  I 
have  to  live,  if  it  was  for  nothing  else 
but  his  kindness  in  bringing  back  that 
little  dog," 
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^  Good  rnonuog  to  you^  ma^aitf  V* 
wid  Sir  Edward  abrupdyi  and  gallopped 
off,  triumphant  over  his  own  weakness. 
All  was  now  as  dear  as  day-light*-— And 
'^cbard  was  himself  again/ 
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CHAR  XVI 


yfvoLE  Sir  Edwwd  Arundel  was  enj^y* 
ing  his  fortunate  «seape.  Lord  Leonard 
Orm^y  was  entangling  himself  in  Ms 
own  toils^  for  assuredly  Sophia  was  inno« 
cent  of  aH  mention  to  ensnare  him. 
Not  a  day  passed  without  his  contriving 
some  means  (^throwing  himself  into  her 
way ;  she  had  [occasionally  suffered  her- 
self to  be  drawn  into  the  tides  and  walks 
of  the  youthful  set,  and  Lord  Leonard 
never  failed  to  drop  in  accidentally  at  the 
Priory,  whenever  she  was  there ;  bat  the 
cottage  remained  inaccessible,  and  to  Bel- 
mont Park  she  stiH  refused  to  go. 
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When  the  time  came  for  the  departure 
of  the  visitors,  Lord  Leonard  with  an 
aching  heart  consulted  Heniy  upon  the 
possible  means  of  keeping  up  some  inter- 
course with  the  family  till  the  period  of 
Sophia's  emerging  from  her  seclusion, 
should  authorize  his  tender  of  himself  and 
fortune  to  her  acceptance,  without  danger 
of  offence  to  the  delicacy  and  propriety 
of  her  feelings. 

Henry,  anxiously  wishing  to  beguile 
his  sister  of  her  grief^  by  so  eligible  a 
second  choice,  entered  warmly  into  his 
views ;  and  with  the  concurrence  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Villars,  invited  him  to  spend  his 
Christmas  at  thie  Priory,  engaging  in  the 
meanwhile  to  use  his  best  endeavours  to 
draw  her  speedily  back  into  that  world 
she  was  so  calculated  to  adorn. 

Laura  had  succeeded  so  much  beyond 
her  hopes,  in  driving  off  Sir  Edward,  that 
she  saw  Lord  Leonard  slipping  through 
her  fingers  with  tolerable  composure, 
resolved  to  apply  herself  during  the  re- 
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tnainder  of  her  stay  in  the  country  to 
turning  the  whole  force  of  her  artillery 
upon  Henry  Villars. 

Lord  Belmont  had  no  sooner  parted 
with  his  guests,  than  he  sent  for  his  son 
into  his  library. 

Charles  obeyed  the  summons  with 
eager  step  and  a  beating  heart ;  it  was 
the  very  thing  he  was  about  to  solicit,  in 
the  hope  of  obtaining  his  father's  sanc- 
tion to  his  love. 

<^  I  have  sent  for  you,  Charles,  with  a 
view  which  I  should  think  you  must  have 
anticipated,^'  Xx>rd  Belmont  began, 
'*  although  you  have  thought  proper  to 
keep  aloof  from  that  concurrence  in  my 
wish,  which  might  have  been  expected 
by  such  a  father,  as  I  believe  I  have 
proved  myself  to  you." 

**  I  have  most  anxiously  been  waiting 
fi>r  an  opportunity  of  unbosoming  myself 
to  you,  my  dear  father,  trusting  to  your 
iong  experienced  kindness — *' 

-**  I  do  not  like  your  exordium,  sir," 
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—Heart,  you  see,  is  here  wholly  out  of 
the  question/' 

^  Too  surely,  I  see  heart  is-out  of  the 
question  indeed !" 

**  None  of  your  sarcasms,  sir !— a  less 
indulgent  parent  than  myself  might  tell 
you,  you  can  have  no  heart  who  show 
yourself  insensible  to  beauty  and  perfec- 
tions so  unrivalled  as  those  of  Lady 
Sabina,  and  insist  upon  your  devoting 
yourself  wholly  to  her ;  but  I  treat  you 
as  ray  friend— I  lay  before  you  the  means 
of  increasing  your  father's  consequence 
and  happiness,  and  leave  you  to  dispose 
of  your  heart  as  you  may  see  fit." 

**  GoodOod,  my  lordi  could  I  be  such 
a  villain  as  to  attempt  to  retain  the 
aflfection  of  Emily  Villars,  whilst  I  gave 
my  hand  to  another?" 

"  Don't  misconstrue  my  words,  sir  ;  I 
am  not  urging  you  to  do  any  such  thing, 
A  boyish  passion  is  easily  subdued  when 
the  eflfort  is  seriously  made — that  is  what 
I  expect  of  you ! — absence  will  facilitate 
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the  matter.  Go  abroad  as  you  had  agreed 
to  do,  and  your  thoughts  will  soon  be 
weaned  from  Miss  Villars ;  and  then — 
do  as  your  father  has  done  before  you ! 
I  offer  you  no  mean  example.  Do  you 
imagine  I  had  any  predilection  for  Lady 
Belmont^  when  I  married  her  ?  and  you 
see  how  respectably  we  have  gone  on." 

The  distress  of  Charles  was  inexpressi- 
ble .'  never  could  he  have  conceived  his 
&ther  to  be  so  utterly  destitute  of  princi- 
ple and  feeling,  as  he  now  found  him—* 
and  it  steeled  his  resistance. 

*<  I  cannot  be  induced,  my  lord,  to  act 
a  part  from  which  my  whole  soul  recoils, 
whatever  example  I  might  have  to  plead ; 
every  feeling  ofmyheartisEmilyVillars's; 
and  so  devoted — ^I  cannot  give  my  hand 
to  Lady  Sabina  Ormsby.**  This  was 
spoken  with  a  firmness  that  surprised 
Lord  Belmont. 

«*  Are  you  aware,  sir,  of  the  consequen- 
ces of  this  refusal  ?" 

■*•  I  am  aware  of  being  wholly  in  my 
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fether's  power  as  to  fortune — ^but  I  shal^ 
not  be  biassed  by  such  a  conaiderajdon/' 

<^ jftonuuitic  fool!  oh!  what  have  I 
done  to  be  cursed  with  such  a  son  ?''  and^ 
he  gave  way  to  an  emotion  titat  astonished 
Charles,  who  had^ever  before  seen  him 
thrown  out  of  the  studied  coolness  of  his 
character*  It  afieoted  him  to  tears,  and 
he  exclaimed,  **  O  my  father !  say  not 
so !  call  me  not  a  ciBise  \ '  commaod  me 
in  any  sacrifice  but  this!  and  see  the 
alacrity  with  which  I  will  obey  you/' 

^<  Ridiculous !"  s<Maewhat  recovering 
himself,  ^^command  yon  in  any  thing  but 
that  tm  which  my  political  existence-* 
which  in  xiiher  words  is  to  say  my  life, 
depends. — Excuse  my  blindness,  most 
dutiful  sir,  in  not  rating  the  compliment 
to  the  height  you  seem  to  intend — ^but 
be  assured,  in  return,  that  in  every 
matter  of  perfect  indifference  you  shall 
also  find  me  a  most  conceding  father/^ 

"  O  my  lord  !  you  cannot-^  indeed 
you  oannot^see  haw  my  heart  is  torn,  or 
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you  would  not  treat  me  with  ^uch  severe 
irony  I" 

««  Weli  Charles !"  resumed  Lord  Bel- 
monty  in  a  more  conciliating  tone,  after 
a  pause  of  some  length,  *^  I  see  we  must 
come  to  a  compromise,  I  will  agree  to 
leave  the  matter  as  it  is,  for  the  present  i 
provided  you  go  to  the  continent  for  six 
months,  without  forming  any  previous  .en- 
gagement with  Miss  Villars ;  and  at  your 
return,  we  will  reconsider  the  question/' 

Warding  off  the  immediate  difficulty, 
seemed  to  Charles  so  great  a  point  gain- 
ed, that  he  readily  acquiesced  in  the  pro- 
posal ;  which  the  insidious  politician  only 
made  to  gain  time,  well  aware  of  his  son's 
too  pliable  nature ;  upon  which,  indeed^ 
he  had  relied  rather  too  much  in  thift 
abrupt  lining  of  the  business  j  but 
which  he  well  knew  judicious  manage- 
ment had  never  failed  to  bend  to  bis 
purpose. 

^  One  condition  I  annex  to  my  pre- 
sent fi^Ebearaocei''  Lord  Belmont  addecl^ 
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•*  that  Miss  Villars  be  not  informed  of 
the  conversation  we  have  now  had.*' 

"  Miss  Villars  is  aware,  my  lord,  that 
I  only  waited  an  opportunity  c^  opening 
my  heart  to  you ! — " 

"  I  repeat,  sir,'*  interrupting  him,  *^  that 
my  adherence  to  the  compromise  depends 
upon  your  honourably  fulfilling  this  con* 
dition." 

Charles  bowed  submissive,  and  left  the 
room. 

Digressed  and  perplexed,  he  shut  him- 
self  into  his  own  apartment,  to  deliberate 
upon  what  might  best  be  done ;  to  ven- 
ture upon  infringing  the  condition,  was 
too  hazardous  after  his  father's  threat ! 
— ^to  see  Emily,  and  conceal  any  thing 
from  her,  was  so  disingenuous — ^so  unlike 
his  former  conduct— so  out  of  his  power  j 
in  shorty  he  could  not  think  of  it.  He 
struck  out  a  medium — Laura  was  Emily's 
friend — ^through  her,  enough  might  be 
imparted,  to  show  he  had  spoken  with 
doubtful  success*— and  that  his  fatfaer'a 
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final  determination  would  only  be  ob- 
tained at  his  return  from  the  continental 
excuision,  which  was  now  again  urged 
upon  hiin ;  in  addition  to  which,  Laura 
should  be  charged  to  renew  his  vows^  of 
eternal  constancy,  &c.  and  of  Lady  Sa« 
biaa  not  a  word. — 

And  having  settled  this  in  the  best 
way  he  could  devise,  he  came  to  the  re« 
solution  of  proceeding  immediately  to 
London,  with  a  view  of  still  catching 
two  of  the  party,  with  whom  he  had  before 
engaged,  and  whose  departure  had  been 
delayed, 

Laura  entered  into  his  feelings  with 
every  testimony  of  the  deepest  interest ; 
engaged  to  repeat  all  he  could  wish,  and 
more ;  professed  the  warmest  attachment 
to  J^nxjly,  "  who  certainly,*'  she  said, 
^*  was  amiable  to  a  degree  i  and  had 
moreover  the  advantage  of  being  his  first 
love,  which  naturally  accounted  for  what, 
under  other  circumstances,  might  have 
i^ppeared  rather  surprising.'' 
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**  What  was  that  ?" 

**  Your  total  inaitention,  not  only  to 
Lady  Sabina's  pre-eminent  beauty  mid 
aeoompliftbmentSy  but  to  tbe  evident  par- 
tiality with  wluch  she  seemed  to  view 
you.** 

"  Partiality  to  me^  Laura!**  with  a 
look  of  astonishment,  **  I  don't  think  we 
exchanged  a  dozen  sentences^  beyond 
what  common  civility  required,  during 
the  whole  time  she  was  here.** 

"  I  did  not  accuse  you  of  having  flirted 
with  her,  brother— I  know  you  are  inca- 
pable of  it — ^you  evinced  your  partiality 
for  £mily  but  too  clearly— I  only  wish 
it  had  produced  the  effect  it  ought  to 
have  done  !** 

«*  Surely,  Laura,  you  must  dream ! — 
Lady  Sabina  appeared  to  me  as  perfectly 
indifferent  to  any  thing  I  said  or  did,  as 
to  every  thing  else  around  her.'* 

"  To  every  thing  else  around  her,  I 
grant  you — ^but  be  it  so ! — ^let  it  pass  as 
my  dream — I  ought  in  strict  propriety 


zMwisTio  sc£mss.  297 

to  hav6  suppfressed  all  allusioii  to'  the 
sabject. — So  now  give  me  nky  lesson  for 
Smfly  accurately,  that  there,  at  least,  I 
may  say  neither  more  nor  less  thai!!  jttet 
the  thing  I  ought*" 

The  lesson  waift  i^peated  over  and  oter 
again,  with  reiterated  vows  of  eternal-^ 
unchangeable  affeNction  at  every  close  ^ 
and  Laura  having  engaged  for  the  most 
scrupulous  fidelity  in  her  repetition  of  it 
all,  Charles  left  her  to  seek  his  father, 
and  impart  his  determination  of  setting 
out  immediately.' 

Nothing  could  be  more  contonant  to 
Lord  Belmont's  views  ;  he  embraced  his 
son  with  unusual  warmth ;  gave  him  un* 
limited  power  to  draw  upon  Iiim  duf  ing 
his  tour ;  and  taking  him  to  Lady  Bel- 
mont's dressing-room  to  bid  her  farewell, 
never  lost  sight  of  him,  till  he  saw  him 
fairly  off  in  his  post-chaise  on  the  London 
road. 

Laura  lost  no  time  in  acquitting  her- 
self of  as  much  as  she  thought  proper 
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to  transmit  of  her  brother's  commission  ; 
which  she  accompanied  with  all  the  ex- 
pressions  of  sympatliy  and  regret  suit- 
able to  the  occasion. 

Emily  testified  deep  feeling — but  no 
surprise.  *^  I  was  not  unprepared/'  she 
said,  *'  for  Lord  Belmont's  dissenting 
from  his  son's  choice  ;  and  from  his  ge- 
neral way  of  thinking,  there  can  be  littlei 
room  for  hope  that  he  should  relinquish 
any  views  of  his  own  in  favour  of  his 
son's  wishes," 

<*  But  Charles  bid  me  assure  you  over 
and  over  again,  that  no  consideration 
should  make  him  recede  from  his  en- 
gagement to  you." 

**  There  exists  no  engagement  to  me, 
Laura,  but  in  your  brother's  own  heart ; 
and  I  should  be  unworthy  of  the  opinion 
he  has  formed  of  me,  if  I  could  take  ad- 
vantage of  it  to  his  prejudice.'* 

"  There  is  no  saying,"  Laura  replied, 
"  how  far  afifection  for  his  now  only  son 
may  soften  my  fiather's  heart. — ^" 
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**  My  dear  friend/'  interrupted  Emily, 
"  I  perceive  your  tender  concern  for  me, 
makes  you  desirous  of  softening  this 
stroke ;  but  depend  upon  it,  we  do  not 
know  the  worst — ^his  going  away  with- 
out  seeing  me,  convinces  me  he  was 
afraid  of  betraying  what  would  give  me 
pain/'  (for  Laura  had '  carefully  conceal- 
ed the  prohibition  which  sealed  Charles's 
lips).  '*  But  he  does  not  know,"  con- 
tinued the  generous  girl,  ^*  how  firm  I 
can  be  for  the  benefit  of  those  I  love--^ 
for  Charles  is  very  dear  to  me,  Laura. 
— I  don't  deny  that,"— a  burst  of  tears 
now  relieved  her  full  heart. 

<<Dear,  dear  girl !  how  you  distress  me!" 
exclsumed  Laura,  putting  up  her  hand- 
kerchief to  conceal  the  want  of  tears, 
which  she  imagined  Emily  would  expect  to 
flow  in  sympathy  with  hers. 

But  EmiljT^s  mind  was  engrossed  witii 
her  own  honest  purpose.  ^*  Be  assured," 
she  added,  as  soon  as  she  could  recover 
herself,  <<  that  I  will  be  no  cause  of  dis- 

VOL.  I.  O 
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union  in  your  family !«— I  will  set  your 
brother  the  example  of  submission  to 
whatever  may  be  his  father's  will/' 

"  Sweetest  Emily ! — ^what  heroism ! — 
oh  that  poor  Lady  Sabina  could  emulate 

it  r 

This  was  throMrn  out,  as  an  additional 
stimulus  to  Emily's  romantic  flights,  as 
the  worldly-minded  Laura  deemed  them. 
She  might  have  saved  herself  the  trouble 
-^it  passed  unnoticed — Emily's  guiding 
principle  was  far  beyond  Laura's  ken ; 
her  thoughts  were  at  that  moment  ad- 
dressed to  the  Being  from  whom  she 
ever  sought  support— and  after  a  short 
silence,  she  said,  "  Will  you  forgive  me, 
dear  Laura,  if  I  retire  to  my  own  room, 
to  seek  the  calmness  I  wish  to  recover, 
before  I  make  my  mother  acquainted 
with  what  you  have  imparted  ?" 

"  Your  mother !"  repeated  Laura  in 
some  dismay,  "  what  occasion  is  there  to 
acquaint  your  mother  ?" 

15 
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•*  My  mother  is  as  myself — I  have  no 
reserves  for  her/' 

"  Only  take  care  she  do  not  embroil 
matters,  by  unseasonable  interference/' 
said  Laura,  fearful  her  own  part  in  the 
affiiir  might  either  be  betrayed  to  her 
father,  or  her  duplicity  to- Charles;  "you 
know  my  father  is  so  tenacious—*' 

"  Trust  to  my  mother's  dignified  for- 
bearance^ dear  Laura ! — she  will  seek  to 
strengthen  her  daughter's  mind,  but  not 
to  force  her  upon  any  family/' 

Laura  laughed  in  her  sleeve  at  both 
mother  and  daughter,  and  with  a  tender 
embrace  bid  her  beloved  friend  adieu. 


o  2 
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CHAP.  XVIL 


tAi>]U>  Belmont  on  the  following  morning 
>iimmoned  his  daughter  into  his  library. 

^«  Laura !"  he  began,  "  I  think  your 
rViend  Emily  stood  the  test  of  rivalship 
with  the  beautiful  Sabina — she  was  not 
overlooked, — "  he  added,  with  a  scru- 
tinizing glance, 

Laura  had  a  delicate  game  to  play— ^ 
she  was  upon  her  guard.  **  Emily  had 
probably  no  idea  of  coming  into  com- 
petition.*'    She  said. 

"  Are  young  women  apt  to  think  little 
of  themselves?" 

"  I  believe  Emily's  humility  to  be  real, 
my  lord." 
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"  Aye,  no  doubt — she  is  your  friend, 
and  therefore  all  perfection — so  your  bro- 
ther  also  thinks,  I  presume.*' 

Lamea  was  silent. 

"  Very  cautious,  Laura!  —  possibly 
bound  by  the  sacred  tie  of  confidante- 
ship?"  ironically. 

**  I  know  of  no  tie  that  should  pre- 
vent my  answering  any  question  you 
choose  to  put,  my  lord.'' 

*'  As  to  your  brother,  the  matter  is 
plain  enough ;  but  answer  me  candidly : 
is  the  girl  despei:ately  in  love  with 
Charles  ?" 

*<  She  certainly  does  not  attempt  to 
£sguise  her  partiality  for  him." 

«<  Partiality! — ^that's  the  delicate  fe- 
male term,  is  it  ?  for  the  forward  advances 
of  an  ambitious  girl  grasping  at  an  estab- 
lishment above  her  pretensions !" 

Laura  was  as  desirous  of  foiling  any 
pretensions  of  Emily's  as  her  father  could 
be ;  but  very  unwilling  to  be  committed 
in  the  affair,  both  on  account  of  Charles 
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and  Heniy,  She  now  perceived  she 
might  safely  leave  it  in  her  father's  hands, 
and  abide  by  her  supposed  friendship. 
**  Surely  Emily  cannot  be  taxed  with 
forwardness  of  manners !'' 

•*'  Well !  we  won't  discuss  that  at  pre- 
sent— ^I  am  willing  to  allow  for  the  blind- 
ness of  friendship,  and  there  was  a  time 

.  that  I  might  have  seen  the  connexion  in 
a  different  light }  but  the  death  of  Au- 
gustus has  made  so  important  a  change 
in  the  situation  of  Charles,  as  must  super- 
sede individual  partialities.  He  now  be- 
comes a  public  man,  you  know." 

^  But  would  not  my  friend's  charms 
and  qualifications  do  credit  to  any  situa- 
tion?" 

".  Divest  yoiu^elf  of  prepossession, 
Laura ;  and  say,  whether  she  can  really 

.  be  put  into  competition  as  a  daughter-in- 
law  with  Lady  Sabina  Ormsby !" 

"  Lady  Sabina  Ormsby!"  with  a 
scream  of  surprise ;  "  can  there,  indeed, 

be  such  an  alternative  for  Charles  ?" 


DOMESTIC   SCENES.  905 

**  Neither  more  nor  less  than  the  Mar-- 
quis  of  Kmgsborough's  (laughter ! — Lady 
Sabina  Ormsby's  hand  actually  courts 
your  brother's  acceptance ;  and  he  is  so 
insensible  both  to  his  interest  and  his 
duty  as  to  hold  back !" 

**  The  world,  to  be  sure,  cannot  be 
expected  to  see  with  his  eyes,  or  with  ^ 
mine  I'* 

"  The  world  could  deem  it  little  short 
of  madness ;  and  I  should  conceive  that 
you,  Laura,  would  not  make  your  bro- 
ther's true  interests,  and  the  advantage 
of  your  family,  subservient  to  a  silly  girl- 
ish  friendship,  which  is  never  considered 
as  any  thing  more  than  a  name  to  cover 
a  confession  of  reciprocal  follies.  I  ex- 
pect a  very  different  estimate  of  duties 
from  you !" 

^*  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  must  acquit  my 
friend  of  meriting  any  such  accusation ; 
nothing  like  folly  ever  fell  firom  her 
Ups." 

**  Not  what  romantic  girls  may  call  so, 

o  4 
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perhaps ;  she  abounds  in  sentimentality, 
no  doubt !" 

^'  I  have  heard  her  express  the  most 
generous  disinterested  sentiments/' 

*•  Aye — ^they  are  easily  enough  ex- 
pressed i  but  would  she  act  upon  them, 
think  you  ?'* 

^<  I  have  heard  her  assert,  that  true 
love  can  inspire  strength  to  make  any 
sacrifice  to  the  happiness  of  its  object*' 

**  Assertions  cost  nothing/' 

"  I  cannot  doubt  her  sincerity,  if 
brought  to  the  proof," 

'*  Upon  this  ground,  Laura,  it  would 
be  an  act  of  friendship  in  you  to  put  this 
boasted  magnanimity  to  the  test,  by 
pointing  out  to  her  the  advantages  that 
would  result  to  the  object  of  her  disin- 
terested  attachment" 

"  Who,  me,  my  lord!— her  friend!— 
try  her  so  cruelly  !" 

"  You  think  then  she  would  shrink 
from  the  test!" 
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«  *Tis  I  who  shrink  from  it — I  could 
not  command  my  feelings^— I  might  be- 
trayr 

"True  enough}  you  might  betray 
what  would «  defeat — ^Well,  you  have, 
however,  given  me  an  insight  into  her 
cliaracter,  whiqh  raises  her  in  my  estima* 
tion ;  and  I  hope  I  shall  find  her  deserv- 
ing of  the  high  opinion  you  have  formed 
of  hen  I  will  save  you  from  all  irk- 
s(Hne  interference — but  upon  condition, 
Laura,  that  what  has  now  passed  between 
us,  be  not  even  sunnised— the  slightest 
indiscretion  on  your  part,  would  provoke 
a  displeasure  you  are  little  aware  of/' 

Laura  promised  the  most  rigid  adher- 
ence to  the  injunction. 

And  so  ended,  between  the  father  and 
daughter^  this  agreeable  specimen  of 
*  ruse  contre  rMe^  though  not  of  *  guerre 
Quoerte* 

Lord  Belmont  was  persuaded  he  had 
drawn  his  daughter  into  furnishing  him 
with  data,  by  which  to  circumvent  her 

o  5 
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friend;  and  Laura  was  satisfied  with 
having  pointed  out  the  mode  of  proceed- 
ing to  her  father,  and  made  over  to  him 
the  hazardous  task  Vhich  might  have  in- 
volved her  with  her  brother,  and  injured 
her  in  the  opinion  of  Henry  Villars. 

While  this  dialogue  was  going  on  at 
the  Park,  the  artless  Emily  had  laid 
open  her  whole  generous  heart  to  her 
mother,  and  received  the  most  unqua- 
lified approbation  of  her  sentiments. 
Dignity  of  mind  was  a  predominant 
feature  in  the  character  of  Mrs.  Villars ; 
and  she  had  imparted  it  undiminished  to 
her  daughters:  disinterestedness  is  its 
natural  concomitant ;  but  blended  with 
these,  Emily  had  that  pious  humility  so 
beautifully  pourtrayed  in  her  counte- 
nance, which  suggested  to  Lady  Sabina 
the  appropriate  comparison,  so  frequently 
misapplied  in  the  world,  of  the  Madona. 

She  had  not  been  able  to  go  to  her 
mother  the  evening  before,  as  she  had  in« 
tended  upon  quitting  Laura;  the  struggle 
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had  proved  too  severe  in  the  first  in- 
stance ;  but  a  night  of  uninterrupted 
meditation — ^for  sleep  had  not  broken 
into  it — produced  a  calmness  of  purpose, 
which,  with  the  additional  support  of 
Mrs.  Villars's  just  arguments,  now  re- 
stored her  to  nearly  her  wonted  serenity 
of  countenance,  if  not  of  heart. 

She  took  the  earliest  opportunity  of 
imparting,  to  Sophia  her  conversation 
with  Laura;  and  simply  and  frankly 
professed  her  determination  in  conse- 
quence of  it. 

Sophia  had  seen  deeper  into  Laura, 
than  Emily*s  partiality  and  ignorance  of 
guile  had  permitted  her  to  do ;  her  ma- 
nceuvres  with  Lady  Sabina,  as  well  a^ 
with  Henry,  had  not  escaped  Mrs.  Del-* 
mere;  she  had  observed  her  manners 
di&r  according  to  the  company  she  was 
in ;  she  thought  she  could  detect  some 
sinister  purpose  in  the  present  commu- 
nication— some  trick  to  part  Emily  and 
Charles. 

o  6 
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CI  I  thiafc  Emfy'  you  are  premature 
i£h  8tr(^g  determinations !"  she  said. 
*  «*  On  I  hesitate  a  moment,  Sophia, 
when  his  advantage  is  in  question  T' 
I*  What  proof  have  you  that  it  is  ?" 
«  Xaura  could  not  deny  the  interpre- 
tation I  put  upon  his  going  away  without 

seeing  me. 
«  Laura  cfj</ no/ deny  it  certainly— how 

^  she  could  nott  may  be  another  poiiit'' 
«  Can  you  suspect  her  of  want   of 
fiiendship?" 

**  In  very  truth,  Emily,  I  do  not  con- 
fide in  her  sincerity ;  the  adulatory  court 
I  saw  her  pay  to  Lady  Sabina  Ormsby 
disgusted  me ;  and  if  in  Lord  Belmont's 
withheld  consent  there  be  any  covert 
plim  of  gaining  time  for  drawing  ChadeiS's 
affections,  to  Lady  Sabina,  Laura,  de- 
pend upon  it,  would  be  an  active  agent 
in  the  business." 

'*  Dearest  Sophia!  affection  for  me, 
makes  you  unjust  to  her — there  can  be 
no  grounds  for  taxing  her  with  duplicity  I 


BOICESTIC   SCENES.  fill 

any  rate,  however,  supposing  Lord 
Belmont  to  have  such  views,  can  I  ever 
come  into  competition  ?" 

*<  Perhaps  not,  in  the  eyes  of  the 
ambitious  Lord  Belmont ! — but  surely 
Charles  would  be  unworthy  of  your  affec* 
tion,  if  the  temptation  of  such  worldly 
advantage  could  induce  him  to  forego 
the  object  of  his  tenderest  and  first  love  !** 

'*  I  believe  he  will  not  readily  resign 
me — but  it  is  for  me  to  set  him  the  ex- 
ample/* 

"  Good  heaven,  £mily  I  of  what  ?— of 
sacrificing  the  first  blessings  of  life  to  the 
paltry  consideration  of  rank  and  for- 
tune ?*' 

**  No^  Sophia ! — but  of  filial  submis- 
sion." 

"  Consider  what  a  parent,  and  what  a 
man,  Lord  Belmont  is  T* 

^'  He  is  Charles  Belmont's  father/' 

'^  You  owe  him  no  submission  as 
such." 

'<  Not  at  this  moment — ^in  my  present 
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situation ;  but  how  could  I  reconcile  my- 
self to  becoming  his  daughter,  by  con- 
curring in  his  son's  disobedience,  and 
introducing  discord  into  his  family/' 

*'  Dear  Emily !  this  is  surely  too  fas- 
tidious." 

"  It  is  what  my  principles  suggest — 
and  I  have  no  other  rule  of  action." 

•*  So  you  will  devote  the  man  you  love 
to  vo'etchedness,  for  the  sake  of  an  un- 
principled, unfeeling  father  ?" 

"  Not  for  the  sake  of  the  father,  So- 
phia!— but  for  the  sake  of  tlie  son's 
domestic  liappiness — ^they  are  an  afiec- 
tionate  united  family,  and  I  could  never 
make  him  amends  for  all  that  he  would* 
forego." 

**  But  that  turns  upon  the  strength  of 
his  passion  for  you ;  if  he  prefers  you  to 
all  .that  his  family,  or  the  world  have  to 
offer,  then — " 

"  Then,"  Emily  broke  in,  «  I  should 
forfeit  my  claim  to  his  love  by  the  very 
acceptance  of  the  sacrifice.      I  believe 
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his  preference  for  me  to  be  founded  on 
his  opinion  of  my  character  and  princi- 
ples ;  and  if  they  could  become  subser- 
vient to  my  passions,  instead  of  being 
their  guide^  must  it  not  sink  me  in  his 
esteem  ?  and  without  that,  of  what  value 
would  his  love  be  to  me,  if,  indeed,  love 
can  survive  esteem  in  a  pure  mind  such 
as  Charles's/' 

*'  And  can  you  possibly  suppose  that, 
devoted  to  you  as  he  appears  to  be,  he 
can  ever  find  happiness  with  such  a  pup- 
pet as  Lady  Sabina  ?'' 

"  There,  again,  your  partiality  to  me^ 
makes  you  unjust,  dear  Sophia  j  but  we 
assume  the  intention  towards  Lady  Sa- 
bina— ^we  do  not  know  it — all  we  do 
know  is,  that  Lord  Belmont  objects  to 
me,  and  that  is  sufficient  for  me  to  act 
upon/' 

'^  Emily !  is  it  in  nature  to  be  so  wildly 
romantic  ?" 

'^  You  are  \hQ  romantic  person,  Sophia, 
who  would  sacrifice  all  to  love, — ^I  throw 
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faigfaer  oonsideratiiMis  into  the  scale,  filial 
duty— •' 

"  Oh  Emily  !**  interrapting  her,  **there 
is  but  one  consideration  that  ought  to 
weigh  —  one  perfect  happiness  in 
Ufe! 


*  Credi  pure  d  me^  che  Vho  provato*  *' 

Tender  regrets  now  crowded  upon  So- 
phia's mind,  and  she  was  drowned  in 
tears ;  but  Emily  remained  unmoved  by 
her  arguments,  though  not  by  her  dis- 
tress, in  which  she  participated  with 
more  feeling  than  her  sister  had  shown 
for  her  in  this  discussion. 

Not  that  the  severe  test  to  which  she 
had  put  Emily's  firmness,  arose  from  a 
want  of  sensibility,  but  of  consideration. 
Sophia  had  ever  acted  upon  the  doctrine 
she  preached}  energetic,  enthusiastic, 
but  infirm  of  purpose,  from  being  too 
easily  led  by  her  feelings  only.  She  was 
eminently  deficient  in  that  unerring  light 
which  illumined  the  pious  mind  of  her 


DOHESTIC   SCENES.  S15 

sister,  and  ever  kept  her  steady  in  action 
as  wise  in  determination. 

Had  Colonel  Delmere  lived,  Sophia 
might  have  seen  full  cause  to  rue  the  self- 
confidence  and  pertinacity  with  which  she 
had  overpowered  her  parentis  reluctance 
to  consent  to  her  union.  His  bravery  and 
devotion  to  her,  l>Iinded  her  better  judg- 
ment ;  and  his  heroic  end  prolonged  the 
delusion,  and  saved  her  from  the  morti- 
fying discovery  of  the  laxity  of  principle 
that  had  marked  his  conduct  before  their 
union ;  for,  however  strongly  he  had  ex- 
pressed himself,  and  felt  for  his  sister's 
disgrace,  he  was  hut  one  instance  more 
among  the  many  who  do  not  scruple  to 
carry  that  dishonour .  into  the  family  of 
others,  which  they  will  sacrifice  their 
lives  to  avenge  in  their  own. 
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CHAP.  XVIII. 


It  was  with  some  surprise  that  Emily 
found  Lord  Belmont  prepared  to  be  of 
the  riding  party,  when  she  and  Henry 
called  for  Laura  the  next  day. 

They  had  not  gone  far,  before  Laura 
exclaimed,  *^  What  delightful  turf  for  a 
canter  !**  and  set  off  with  Henry  at  full 
speed. 

"  I  have  so  seldom  mounted  my  horse 
of  late,"  said  Lord  Belmont,  *^  that  I 
shaU  confine  myself  to  my  butter-and- 
egg  trot,  if  this  pace  be  not  irksome  to 
you,  Miss  Villars." 

^'  Not  in  the  least,  my  lord." 
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"  To  tell  you  the  truth.  Miss  Villars,  I 
had  a  view  to  the  pleasure  of  a  tete-a-tete 
with  you  in  joining  the  party  this  mom- 
ing,  when  I  found  your  sister  was  not  to 
be  of  it/' 

Emily  bowed  her  head,  in  silent  expec*^ 
tation  of  what  was  to  follow. 

"  I  apprehend  you  may  have  been 
somewhat  surprised  at  the  sudden  depar- 
ture of  my  son  for  his  continental  toiu*, 
after  it  had  been  apparently  relinquish- 
ed.*' 

"  I  was,  my  lord.** 

"  You  certainly.  Miss  Villars,  were 
entitled  to  a  very  full  ea^ose  of  his 
motives — and  indeed*  I  should  have  ex- 
pected it  from  the  natural  frankness  of 
his  character ;  but  we  sometimes  find 
ourselves  entangled  in  unforeseen  difficul- 
ties— and  a  reluctance  to  give  pain,  may 
injudiciously  close  our  lips,  when  open- 
ness ought  to  have  been  deemed  an 
imperious  duty — ** 

"  I  believe,  my  lord,  Mr.Belmont  knows 
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me  too  well»  to  doubt  of  my  firmness  in 
bearing  whatever  communication  he 
might  have  had  to  make." 

<*  Possibly  it  might  be  the  agitation  of 
his  own  mind,  in  finding  his  present 
duties  at  war  with  all  his  former  prepos- 
sessions— otyours^  Miss  Villars,  there  can 
be  but  one  opinion ;  it  is  made  up  of 
nature's  choicest  materials — ^and  in  any 
conflict  to  which  you  might  be  exposed^ 
there  could  be  little  doubt  of  the  issue/^ 

'*  Ypiu*  lordship  does  me  honour^  I 
hope  I  shall  not  fall  short  upon  trial." 

^*  My  son,  I  believe.  Miss  ViUars,  paid 
that  tribute  to  your  charms,  which  he 
must  have  had  neither  eyes  nor  heart  to 
have  withheld." 

•*  Will  your  lordship  forgive  my  taking 
the  liberty  to  interrupt  compliments  m 
very  unnecessary  and  so  much  above  my 
desert,  by  the  frank  avowal  of  the  pscrtial- 
ity  with  which  Mr.  Belmont  has  honoured 
me,  and  my  own  grateful  sense  of  it — ^but 
no  engagezhent  had  taken  place  between 
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US,  Uiat  need  have  raised  the  smallest 
difficulty  on  his  part,  to  inform  me  of  his 
father's  disapprobation  ;  for  this  is  what 
I  apprehend  your  lordship  is  leading  to — 
and  I  am  quite  prepared  to  meet  it." 

**  Disapprobation  1  is  a  word  that  can 
never  be  applied  to  MissVillars  by  me 
at  least — ^there  was,  indeed,  a  time,  when 
my  most  hearty  concurrence  would  even 
have  outstripped  the  application  for  it — 
but  the  change  in  Charles's  situation — 
the  importance  of  which  his  services  may 
be  to  his  country,  by  the  increased  politi* 
cal  consequence  of  his  family — ^* 

**  I  entreat  you  to  say  no  more,  my 
lord !  it  is  quite  sufficient  for  me  to  know 
that  Mr.  Belmont's  duties  separate  us — 
true  happiness  can  only  be  found  in  the 
conscientious  fulfilment  of  them  ;  and  his 
happiness  has  ever,  in  my  mind,  super- 
seded the  coasideration  of  my  own." 

*<  Spoken  like  the  generous  disinterest- 
ed woman  I  expected  to  find  when  I 
entered  upon  this  distressing  topic,"  ex* 
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claimed  Lord  Belmont,  gratified  beyond 
his  hopes,  and  laughing  like  his  daughter 
in  his  unfeeling  soul,  at  the  silly  girl  whose 
romantic  nonsense  blinded  her  so  com- 
pletely to  the  advantages  she  was  relin- 
quishing. 

*^  May  I  trouble  you,  my  lord,"  resum- 
ed Emily,   ^'  since  Mr.  Belmont  has  not 
appeared  to  place  the  same  dependance 
upon  my  way  of  thinking,  to  inform  him 
that  I  earnestly  conjure  him  to  act  up  to 
his  duty  in  every  respect ;    and  that,  to 
hear  of  the  happiness  I  shall  ever  pray 
may  be  his,  will  be  my  highest  gratifica- 
tion through  life.  ^  And  now,  with  your 
leave,  I  will  endeavour  to  overtake  Laura 
and  my  brother,*'  added  poor  Emily,  who 
had  exerted  herself  almost  beyond   her 
own  power  ;  for,  added  to  the  severe  trial 
of  fortitude  in  this  foimal  renunciation 
of  Charles,  she  deeply  felt  his  supposed 
distrust  of  her  generosity  in  leaving  such 
«  communication  to  be  made  to  her  by 
others. 
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Lord  Belmont  had  liucceeded  beyond 
his  expectation  ;  and  however  he  might 
smile  at  what  he  deemed  Emily's  folly, 
he  could  not,  upon  reflection,  but  feel 
surprise  and  admiration  of  the  superior 
mind  that  could  in  one  and  the  same 
moment,  with  such  frank  simplicity,  avow 
the  attachment,  and  so  disinterestedly 
relinquish  the  object  of  it  This  actually 
was  beyond  what  he  had  believed  to  exist 
either  in  man  or  woman  ;  but  it  made  no 
change  in  his  plans. 

He  now  conceived  that  a  very  trifling 
deviation  in  stating  this  conversation  to 
Charles,  might  convert  disinterestedness 
into  apparent  indifference,  which  would 
pique  his  pride,  as  well  as  disappoint  his 
tenderness,  and  be  a  very  probable  means 
of  turning  his  thoughts  to  Lady  Sabina. 
He  lost  no  time,  therefore,  in  making  the 
communication.  But  it  did  not  exactly 
produce  the  result  looked  for. 

The  indifference  dwelt  upon,  was  so 
very  unlike  the  sentiments  which  the 
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any  thing  remaihed  undone,  she  acquis 
eecedin  the  proposal ;  feelingalso  that  <the 
bitterness  of  death  was  past,^  in  what 
she  had  ak^ady  gone  through,  she  strength- 
ened her  purpose  with  the  hope  of  open- 
ing Charles's  eyes  to  the  call  of  duty. 

But  when  poor  Charles  appeared  before 
her,  with  pallid  countenance  and  anxious 
lookSf  she  felt  the  trial  would  again  be 
more  severe  than  she  had  foreseen  i  her 
awakened  sensibility  enfeebled  her  reso*. 
lutidn ;  she  had  believed  him  acquiescent 
in  bis  father's  will,  and  only  wanting  to 
be  satisfied  of  her  concurrence — she  now 
found  that  he  had  relied  upon  her  aJSfec- 
tion,  for  assisting  his  opposition  ip  it— 
and  the  task  became  arduous^  beyond 
what  she  had  yet  encountered ;  for,  un« 
consciously  to  herself,  she  had  received 
B  degree  of  support  from  offended  dignity 
in  the  idea  of  his  ready  dereliction- 
Laura  having  designedly  omitted  the 
circumstance  of  the  prohibition,  and  Lord 
Belmont  having   artfully   suggested  a 
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mortifyiiig  motive  for  his  son*a  having: 
refrained  from  seeing  her. 

.  However,  there  was  no  chsnge  in* 
Ghartes's  actual  duly— «md  she  resolutely 
resisted  her  feelings. 

He  strenuously  urged  the  unfkimess  a& 
well  as  unreasonableness  of  his  father's 
lionduct,  in  having  first  countenanced!, 
their  attachment,  and  then  expecting  to 
break  it,  the  moment  it  no  longer  snitecl 
hisviewst 

Emily  contended  for  filial  submission. 

'^  Was  there  no  age'  of  emancipation 
from  it  ?" 

^  No  age  at  which  the  obligations  of 
gratitude  ceased,"  she  tliought 

^*  But  surely,  at  twenty*five,  a  num 
might  be  allowed  to  judge,  and  to  deter^- 
minje  upon  what  would  be  most  conducive 
to  his  own  happiness  !*• 

^  Have  we  a  right  ta  put  happiness 
before  duty,  when  they  are  opposed  to  each 
other  ?  or  rather,  can  we  find  happiness 
in  transgressing  our  duty  ?  can  happiness 


be  obtained  at  the  expence  of  cod^. 
sckQce  ?*' 

<»  £mily !  your  argument  would  hold 
ag^nst  the  contemplation  of  a  wicked 
purpose  i  but  here,  where  I  would  intro^ 
dace  into  my  family  so  bright  an  example 
of  virtue— of  aU  that  is  to  be  admired  and 
loved  in  a  female  mind-^You  would  oSer, 
a  pattern  to  their  imitation^  such  as-^— '' 

••  Would  never  be  imitated-~even  if  I 
could  deserve  the  encomium  you  are  now 
passing  upon  me. — Be  assured,  examples 
are  never  laid  to  heart  that  are  forced 
upon  any  one ;  envy  and  dislike  are  the 
natural  result.'^ 

<*  You  could  not  reason  thus  coolly, 
EmHy,  if  you  loved  as  I  do  1^' 

**  It  is  excess  of  the  most  disinterested 
s^ectkm^  that  enables  me  to  combat  your 
arguments,  and  discern  the  true  rpad  to 
your  happiness,  Charles/' 

<<  Consider  to  what  parents  you  would 
have  me  sacrifice  you  V* 

<<  And  what  shall  entitle  us  to  pt  in 
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judgment  on  our  parents  ?  Call  to  mind 
the  anxious  days,  the  sleepless  nights, 
our  infancy  and  childhood  ha$  cost  them 
-*-the  thousand  claims  to  our  gratitude 
long  before  we  can  even  be  sensible  of 
the  benefits  we  receive — *  never  can  they 
give  your  patience  greater  exercise  than 
you  have  done  theirs  ;'  and  when  we  come 
to  those  years,  which  can  alone  repay  the 
debt,  can  we  feel  authorised  to  throw  it 
off  the  instant  it  interferes  with  our  selfish 
enjoyments  ?'* 

'^  You  have  a  right  to  be  enthusiastic 
on  the  subject  of  filial  piety,  who  have 
such  parents  as  are  seldom  met  with — 
but  do  not  compare  them  with  mine  !'* 

"  O  Charles !  you  were  conscious  of 
your  duties  when  your  heart  was  open  to 
its  own  just  and  naturi^  feelings ;  it  is 
your  passion  that  reasons  now  to  midead 
you.  O  trust  to  those  good  feelings  I 
call  back  your  filial  piety !  and  let  me 
take  pride  in  your  virtue,  in  your  nobis 
jsplfrsacrifice,'' 
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^  What  is  there,  I  would  not  do,  s^ve 
this — ^to  raise  myself  in  your  eyes^  Emily? 
—but  to  cut  myself  off  from  every  hope 
of  bliss,  by  this  accursed  union  with  Lady 
Sabina— " 

**  Oh  Charles !''  she  exclaimed,  con-* 
cealing  her  face  with  her  hands — ^for  this 
was  a  stroke  she  had  not  yet  sufficiently 
prepared  her  mind  for. 

**  My  ErnUy  !— my  loveliest  Emily ! 
you  cannot  urge  me  to  such  a  sacrifice  as 
thatr 

^  A  moment's  time,  Charles,  to  recover 
myself — ^I  was  not  quite  prepared  for 
this  V 

«« I  am  then  still  dear  to  you !  oh,  think 
of  the  dreadful  misery  of  a  heartless 
union !" 

"  Spare  me !  spare  me,  Charles !"  inter-' 
nipting  him  ;  ^<  respect  the  weakness  I 
have  betrayed !  do  not  degrade  me  in 
my  own  eyes,  by  attempting  to  work  upon 
it  1'* 
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'  '*  Degrade  you,  Emily !  caji  you  con- 
sider your  love  for  me  as  degrading  ?" 

<<  Do  not  wilfully  misundQrstand  me, 
Charles;  the  degradation  is  not  in  the 
attachment,  but  in  suffering  it  to  mislead 
me.  I  cannot  at  this  trying  moment 
urge  what  I  ought ;  but  so  much  resolu** 
tibn  i^  yet  lefl  me,  that  I  can  unequivo- 
oally  declare  my  -own  fixed  determination 
^-^against  your  faihet^s  coMent  I  never 
mil  be  yours  ;  and  now  farewell !''  she 
abruptly  added,  and  broke  from  him  before 
hB  could  recdvet  from  the  stupe&ction 
into  \vhich  her  last  words  had  thrown  him. 

As  she  rushed  through  the  drawings 
room,  she  said,  ^*  Dearest  mother,  go  to 
Charles !  he  wants  soothing.'* 

Sophia,  who  had  been  anxiously  awaits 
ing  the  issue  of  the  conference,  per- 
ceived  she  could  scarcely  utter  the  words  { 
and  followed  her  to  her  room,  where  she 
threw  herself  upon  her  knees,  beside  her 
couch,  In  such  a  state  of  emotion  as  m'ade 
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lier  wholly  unconsdous  of  her  sister*! 
^presence. 

It  was  long  ere  this  never-failing  resto- 
rative produced  sufficient  effect  to  enable 
her  to  raise  her  head — and  then,  the 
atudous  affectionate  look  with  ^ich 
Sophia  sat  watching  her,  brought  a  burst 
of  tears  to  her  relief— <ind  she  threw  her- 
self into  her  sister's  arms« 

« 

'*  Dearest  Emily!  you  haVe  over-tasked 
your  seLMenying  powers,  and  will  fix 
your  own'  misery  for  life/' 

**  No ;  the  struggle  is  past — but  it  has 
been  more  severe  than  I  expected  I 
shall  soon  recover  composure  now-^— is  he 
gone  ?*• 

^  I  believe  so— I  heard  my  mother  just 
now  in  the  room  below,  and  I  think  she 
would  not  have  left  him.'' 

"  Then  darken  the  room,  and  leave 
me,  dear  Sophia ! — I  will  lie  down  for  an 
hour — ^and  you  shall  see  me  at  dinner  as 
calm  as  you  can  wish." 

But  poor  Emily  had  over-tasked -her 
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physical  powers,  if.  not  her  mental ;  Sat 
the  state  of  suflfering  she  had  for  aome 
days  experienced  produced  so  much 
debility^  as  to  cause  the  present  ex^tioo 
to  have  brought  on  an  alarming:  increaae 
of  fever;  and  instead  of  appearing  at 
dinner,  as  she  had  promised  her  sister,  she 
was  confined  for  that  and  many  following 
days  to  her  bed. 

When  Charles  returned  to  the  Park  he 
was  met  by  Laura,  who  expressed  much 
kind  solicitude  to  leam  the  particulars  of 
what  had  passed ;    he  was  scarcely  able 
to  give  them,  but  reproached  her  for  not 
having  imparted  to  Emily  his  Other's 
prohibition ;   he  conceived  the  pain  she 
had  expressed  at  his  want  of  candour  and 
confidence  in  not  having  stated  to  her 
himself  his  father's  objections,  as  arising 
jTrom  a  feeling  of  resentment  in  her  breast 
which  had    strengthened    her   resolves 
against  him. 

Charles  Belmont's    mind    was   ibsr 
dequate   to   the    fuU   appreciation  of 
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£mily's;  resentment  had  no  influence 
over  it. 

Laura  excused  her  want  of  recollection 
to  impart  so  material  a  fact,  on  the  score 
of  her  agitation  and  divided  feelings. 
^'  For,  well  as  she  loved  Emily,  she  must 
confess  she  could  not  help  feeling  deeply 
interested  also  for  Lady  Sabina.^' 

This  premature  recurrence  to  Lady 
Sabina,  did  not  just  then  produce  its  in- 
tended effect — his  mind  was  too  com-* 
pletely  absorbed  in  his  distress ;  but  as  he 
remained  to  await  Emily's  convalescence, 
his  sister's  frequently  renewed  hints  at 
length  led  him  to  express  wonder  at  hav- 
ing been  so  completely  blind  to  what 
seemed  to  have  been  so  apparent  to 
others  $  for  Lord  Belmont  was  not 
deficient  in  suggestions  to  the  same  effect, 
though  more  dexterously  guarded  than 
those  of  his  daughter. 

Charles  having  in  vain  sought  to  gain 
over  Mrs.  Villars  and  Sophia,  to  favour 
his  ardent  wish  for  another  interview  with 
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^  ttsfcaijr  compiled  to  forego 
«   c.  and  determined  to  sedc 


«v-cid  Lord  Belmont  have  per«« 

« 

^jm  to  turn  his  thoughts  at  once 

^  ^^  Sahina,  and  give  up  the  conti- 

^»tus£  tour ;  but  this  was  so  strenuously 

«;>s>€«d,  that  it  became  prudent  to  give 

^v>  lest  too  great  precipitation  might 

4^am  lose  the  ground  that  now  appeared 

m  be  gained* 
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CHAP.  XIX. 


When  Mrs.  Viilars^  imparted  to.  her 
h}]s]l>aad  the  cause  of  Emily's  illness^  he 
was  all  astonishment.  <^  I  really  neyer 
obsenred  a^y  thing  p^cular  between 
4hesb"  he  a9*d »  ^^  an4  hai^e  always  at^ 
tiibutiBd  the  frequency  of  Charles  BeL- 
TAcpifB  visits,  to  vfky  p<^cal  opinions 
^^I9<3^e  eopgefUftl  io  Jm  own  than 
Jtboep  pf  his  f^er." 

Mf3.  yU]|ur9  could  iiQt  Jforibear  a  4smile. 
^^^Ite  »ot  you  recoHect  my  ie3qpressin|r 
uneasiness  to  you  upon  the  sid)ject»  soiQe 
tipte  figp,  Mid  doubting  whiether  1  'had 
2iot  bettf^  put  £«dly  ijponf  her  guard 
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before  her  affections  became  too  deeply 
engaged  V* 

<<  I  am  very  clear  that  was  better  let 
alone  at  any  rate— interference  only 
makes  bad  worse,  in  most  cases ;  but  I 
protest  I  can't  call  to  mind  any  marked 
attentions  on  his  part — and  you  know  he 
always  asks  for  a  sight  of  niy  new^ 
paper." 

^<  I  wish  poor  Emily  had  seen  cause  to 
place  his  visits  to  that  account — her 
health  would  not  have  suffered  this  severe 
shock.*^ 

'<  Her  health  !  severe  shock  !  God 
bless  xny  soul!  has  she  actually  made 
herself  seriously  ill  ?  Women  are  so  prone 
to  deceive  themselves  on  these  subjects ! 
Do,  fox  heaven's  sake,  let  us  send  off 
directly  for  doctor  .*'    And  ring- 

ing the  b^  with  great  violence,  he  order- 
ed a  man  to  go  on  horseback  with  all 
speed  for  the  doctor. 

Which    having    done,    his  thoughts 
jreverted  into  their  habitual  channel,  and 
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he  returned  to  the  political  disquisition 
in  the  Edinburgh  Review,  which  Mrs^ 
Villars  had  interrupted ;  to  which  she 
prudently  left  him,  unwilling  to  force  the 
matter  upon  his  attention  so  as  to  produce 
a  quarrel  with  Lord  Belmont. 

Emily^  recovery  was  followed  by  an 
apparent  calmness,  that  might  have  satis* 
fied  eyes  less  observant  than  those  which 
daily  rested  aniciously  upon  her  faded 
cheek  and  failing  appetite.  A  family 
council  was  held,  to  which  the  physician 
was  summoned,  who  recommended  her 
removal  into  the  milder  air  of  Devonshire 
for  the  winter. 

As  yet  the  fine  autumnal  weather  in-^ 
vited  to  daily  rides,  from  which  salutary 
effects  might  be  expected ;  and  which 
Sophia,  with  Agatha  upon  a  pony  by  her 
side,  regularly  attended.  They  were  one 
day  suddenly  overtaken  by  a  heavy 
shower,  and  were  wet  through  before 
they  could  reach  the  shelter  of  a  bam^ 
belonging  to  a  £trm*hou«e  that  lay  a 
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and  hoped  the  ladies  might  not  suflfer 
from  their  wetting.  Her  eye  fell  on 
Emily  as  she  spoke ;  and  she  added, 
<'  That  young  lady  did  look  so  delicate 
she  could  not  help  to  have  fears  for  her, 
and  must  beg  to  recommend  one  little  cor- 
dial, a  little  cr6me  de  Noyau !— perhaps 
English  would  like  better  shrub ! — indeed, 
I  must  hope  you  will  not  refuse !" — She 
continued,  as  they  declined  each  proposal, 
^<  I  see  the  shiver  that  is  beginning  of 
cold.*' 

Emily  was  indeed  chilled,  and  it  was 
only  from  unwillingness  to  give  trouble, 
that  they  refused  the  offers,  which  were, 
however,  persisted  in  with  such  evident 
cordiality  as  to  overcome  their  scruples, 
and  a  little  hot  wine  and  water  was 
finally  accepted. 

"  Now  one  favour  more — ^you  will 
come  into  our  apartment  to  drink  it — ^my 
mother  will  make  you  good  welcome— « 
this  little  love  has  won  her  heart  quite." 
.    '^  Do  come,  aunty!"   cried  Agatha, 
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''  she  is  such  a  nice  old  lady ! — and  talks 
so  Ainny,  you  can't  think/* 

The  stranger  led  the  way  to  her  mo* 
ther's  apartment,  where  a  venerable, 
fidr-skinned,  benevolent-looking  woman, 
of  near  eighty,  sat  in  an  arm-chair,  in  a 
coif  and  pinners,  with  a  close  black  dress 
buttoned  up  to  her  chin,  and  her  foot 
wrapped  in  flannel,  raised  upon  a  stooL 

She  bowed  with  her  head,  and  pointed 
to  her  foot  as  an  apology  for  not  rising 
to  receive  her  visitors. 

<'  I  have  engaged  this  charming  in- 
valid to  take  some  of  our  wine  and  hot 
water,  mother,  to  save  her  to  get  cold 
from  being  so  wet/' 

^*  Hoot  Mai^et!  ye  maun  gar  the 
braw  lassie  tak  a  drap  Usquebaugh-— it 
ell  due  her  mickle  mair  gude,''  was  the 
reply. 

'*  You  are  surprised,''  said  the  daugh^* 
ter  to  Sophia,  ''  to  hear  my  mother's 
good  broad  Scotch— my  bad  accent  did 
make  you  expect  French— did  it  not  ?" 
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Sophia^  thou  j^  colouring  with  a  sense 
of  her  own  iil-breeding  in  having  betrays 
ed  by  a  start,  her  surprise  at  the  old 
woman's  uncouth  phraseology,  playfully 
replied,  **  Certainly,  mother  and  daugh- 
ter do  not  i^ear  to  have  studied  lan- 
guage in  the  same  school.'*  / 

<<  Deed,  madam,  that's  just  Marget's 
misfortun^  though  ye- 11  may  be  think  I 
^ight  ha'  learnt  better  wha  ha'  resided  at 
Orleans  ever  sitice  the  forty-five ;  but 
my  peur  Drumfichen  wad  na  let  me  sully 
the  purity  o'  my  dialeck  aws  'gen  I  were 
ashamed  o't.  He  aye  tell't  me  a  right 
true*boni  Scot's  laird's  wife  sud  pride 
hersel  i'  the  language  o'  her  country 
aws  weel's  on  aw  thing  else  belonging 
tull't." 

-  ^*  I  honour  the  maxim,"  sud  Sophia, 
^'and  have^  indeed,  felt  half  angry  at 
the  pains  taken  by  many  Scotch  ladies 
to  affect  our  pronunciation,  which  can 
never  seem  natural^  in  lieu  of  their  own, 


which  I  have  often  adxnired  as  giactfiil 
aod  pretty/* 

^<  Ah  madam !  I've  no  mat  wi^  mony 
0*  yer  countrywomen  sae  rawtional  i' 
their  opeenlons ;  deed !  it's  the  rudeness 
o'  laughing  at  my  language  that  gars  me 
no  to  be  unka  wuUing  to  unclose  my 
Ups  to  strangers '•-^wuU  ye  tak  a  puckle 
sneeshing,  madam  ?"  opening  her  snuffi 
box. 

Agatha,  who  had  long  been  on  the 
titter,  now  burst  into  a  loud  laugh,  re- 
peating <<  Puckle  sneeshing !  Puckle 
sneeshing!  how  funny!  what  does  it 
flsean?*' 

Sophia  looked  hurt  j  but  the  old  lady 
good-humouredly  interrupting  tihe  re* 
proof  she  saw  rising  to  her  lips,  sadd, 
f*  Weel  a  weel,  madam !  it's  no  thjs  like 
o'  (his  bonnie  bairn  that  'ell  mortify  VM 
^ts  no  the  laugh  o*^  ignorance  I'll  lArink 
&ae^-^t8  the  laugh  o'  aorogance  I  caiMut 


awa  wi." 


The  word  ignorance  dtriick  upcm  Aga- 
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tha's  ear,  as  implying  some  sort  of  repri^ 
mand,  though  she  did  not  altogether 
understand  it,  and  shei  looked  abashed^ 
which  the  good  old  lady  perceiving, 
held  out  the  snufi-box  for  her  to  look 
at,  and  set  her  at  ease  again. 

•*  O  how  pretty !  whose  picture  is  it  ?*' 
cried  Agatha,  examining  the  miniature 
on  the  lid. 

*^  Whose  sud  it  be,  my  dear  ?  but  just 
the  prince  himsel !" 

^^  O  my  goodness,  aunty,  do  but  look 
how  pretty  the  prince  is !— is  he  just  like 
that  r 

^'  May  be  you  do  not  know,''  said  the 
daughter,  ^<  what  prince  it  is  my  mother 
does  mean  ?'' 

«  Why  the  R— t,  an't  it,  aunty  ?*' 

^<  Hout  tout !''  cried  the  old  lady,  and 
snatching  back  her  box,  returned  it  into 
her  pocket,  with  an  air  of  displeasure  all 
Agatha's  previous  rudeness  had  not  pro- 
voked. 

This  made  it  very  clear  to  the  visitors 
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that  their  new  acquaintance  must  be  a 
remnant  of  the  true  old  Jacobite  breed ; 
biit  how  she  should  chance  to  be  found 
there,  it  was  not  easy  to  conjecture. 

Sophia  expressed  her  surprise  at  the 
total  absence  of  Scotch  dialect  in  the 
daughter,  who  accounted  for  it  by  her 
having  been  bom  and  educated  in  Prance^ 
where  she  had  married  an  Irish  officer 
in  the  French  service:  his  name  was 
iltzclare,  she  said ;  and  she  was  now  a 
widow  as  well  as  her  mother. 

There  was  an  air  of  subdued  sensibilily 
and  meek  endurance  in  Mrs.  Fitzclare 

« 

highly  inter estingy  and  when  they  sepa>* 
ratedt  it  was  with  a  mutual  desire  of 
farther  acquaintance. 

Much  discussion  ensued  upon  the  jpom^ 
monications  made  by  the  equestrians  at 
their  return,  and  some  curiosity  was  na« 
turally  excited^ 

**  Supposing  them  lately  arrived  from 
^nncei  and  on  their  way  to  Scotland, 
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what  shoukl  have  brought  them  to  diat 
place  ?''  Mf .  yiUaar3  wondeced. 

<^  And  why  so  deshrous  of  conceal- 
ment??  Mrs,  ViUars  added. 

"  There  did  not,  however^  seem  to  be 
any  particular  deinte  to  avoid  ut^**  So^ 
jiosL  replied ;  **  for  you  know,  EmilyV 
Mrs.  Fit2x:lare  came  forward  "with  Agft> 
tha^  of  her  own  accord,  and  iiEvited  tia 
into  the  old  lady's  apartment.'* 

*<  A  mere  wish  ^n:  seclinion  may  easily 
be  construed  into  a  desire  for  conceaU 
ment,  by  the  peo|^e  of  the  farm,"  said 
Emily :  ^«  there  is  something  peculiarly 
interesting  in  the  daughter." 

Kattys  mind  strongly  misgave  her 
that  there  must  be  soiietfaing  yntmg 
about  them,  atid  she  was  of  the  ftomi^s 
opinion ;  for  she  thought  it  stood  to  rea^ 
son,  that  when  people  hide  tiiemselves, 
they  have  some  cause  for  it;  and-  sbe 
ffSkred  her  services  to  take  the  first  op- 
fMtwaiby  o£  die  caariage  going  that  way 
to  9ifl  the  fanner  and  his  wife  upop  ^^ 
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subject.  The  idea  of  Hatty's  ^iftibg  w&s 
rather  alarimng;  but  as  the  distance 
was  luckily  beyond  her  walking  poirerq, 
this  remained  to  be  avoided  as  oqcasioii 
arose. 

The  str^f^ers  had  awakened  such  a 
lively  interest,  that  the  vilit  was  speedily 
repeated,  and  received  with  evident  plea» 
sure.  The  simplicity  and  national  pt^- 
judiees  of  the  mother,  and  the  cultivated 
pdnd  and  sweet  manners  of  the  daiigh- 
ter,  still  imfMrdved  the  desire  for  farther 
acquaintance;  but  no  eluddatiott  WM 
obtained  of  what  had  brought  them 
there. 

On  Mrs.  Fitzclare's  leaving  the  room 

« 

to  procure  a  cup  of  whey,  she  had  per* 
suaded  Emily  to  take,  Sophia  observed 
to  Mrs.  Garstairs  that  her  daughter  ap- 
peared to  have  delicate  health. 

^  Deed  madam !  she  just  destroys  her- 
fldl  wi'  her  care  o^  me — I  canna  get  her 
tak  aic  or  ex^ceiese,  and  I  fear  me  I'll  jufitt 
outlive  my  sole  remaining  comfort^pr 


■^ 
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Fm  AiUy  stronger  nor  she  J  wot — though 
it  'ell  be  hard  gen  siccane  misfortune  as 
that  dinna  gar  my  auld  heartstrings 
crack!''  And  tears  filled  the  poor  old 
woman's  eyes. 

<<  Might  we  not  succeed  in  prevailing 
upon  her  to  take  an  airing  with  us,  if  we 
were  to  call  in  the  barouche?"  Emily 
asked. 

^<  Deed  my  gude  young  lady,  1  canna 
just  say  ye  wad  succeed~but  the  trial 
o't  wad  be  an  unco  kindness  tuU  my 
poor  bairn.*' 

In  their  way  home  they  overtook  Katiy. 
"  Well !  what  have  you  got  out  of  'em  ?" 

she  inquired- 

'*  Nothing  more." 

^  No,  no  i  my  life  on't  you  get  nothing 
more  till  it  bursts  forth  with  a  witness- 
mercy  defend  us !" 

The  proposal  of  the  barouche  was 
approved  of  by  Mrs.  Villars ;  but  l>eiqg 
aw9re  of  Sophia's  disposition  to  enthusip^ 
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astic  prepossessions  and  Emily's  confiding 
temper,  she  wished  to  form  her  own 
opinion  of  these  mysterious  strangers* 
«<  Do  you  think  I  should  distress  your 
new  acquaintance  by  going  with  you  ?" 
she  asked. 

<<  Undoubtedly  not/'  replied  Sophia ; 
'*  they  seem  so  gratified  by  our  attentions, 
that  they  must  be  doubly  so  by  yours, 
my  dear  mother." 

The  next  day  proving  favourable,  the 
barouche  was  ordered ;  and  the  kind  in- 
tentions towards  Mrs»  Fitzclare  perfectly 
answered.  She  thankfully  accepted  of 
the  proposed  airing,  after  having  secured 
the  attendance  of  the  farmer's  wife  upon 
Mrs.  Carstairs  during  her  absence  \  and 
Mrs.  Villars  entirely  concurred  in  the 
opinion  of  her  daughters  respecting  the 
strangers. 

These  airings  were  occasionally  re- 
peated }  still  discretion  on  the  one  part^ 
and  reserve  on  the  other,  left  curiosity 
afloat ;  and  poor  Katty 's  regular  inquiry 

VOL.  I.  ^ 
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at  eve*y  tetum,  6f"WeIl!  lirtfla:  tei;% 

y6u  gbt  oiit  of  'eia  ?*'  otily  brtXightOgilh 
disappoifltrtiietit,  ^idi  She  was  vety  4i»e 
Wbiddbe  glared  if  %he  might  be  alFtf#e'd 
to  make  one  t)f  tliie  party ;  btit  ^ome  ¥^ 
good  reason  was  always  found  to  %^irt 
thid,  and  %tet  patience  wifits  neatly  ^^j^atist- 
ifed,  when  the  recovery  of  Mirs.  €at^tfaSt^ 
<it>m  her  gtnity  attiuik  iit  length  gave  H«e 
to  an  invitation  for  spending  a  day  ^t  the 
Priory. 

Katty  ifitfwon  the  ti^ptoe  rf»e^pectation, 
dalled  1^  her  sagacity  to  her  iHd^  \mt  to  ^ 
tie  ^purpose ;  the  mild  deineanont  bfMrs. 
fltzclare,  and  the  tncottiplre^nsible  ^SSbl- 
Icct  of  Mrt.  Canftairs,  equsHIy  bafled'her 
'penetration,  tbotcgh  4he  nileariy  percdved 
they>«rete  Very  deep,  and  she'Was  IsfAte 
the  old  (me  talked  such  tinitrteHtgiblis  gib- 
berish, for  fear  of  what  she  might  b^ti^ 
if  shte  'Spoke  plain  English. 

'Sbphia  h!ad  latterly  been  ftrudc  %f& 
Irtiidea  ofthe  eligibilfly  of  Mrs.  Fft^dkfie 
to  ttlke  iitMge  bf'the  tedti^tion  of  Aga- 


tha;  ^le  seeued  the  very  ;p9iwo  to 
aeeuiae  ber  agaiwt  Ibe  iiofieiidiiig  mini- 
diief  of  an(^er  vjfijj;  io  Rock  fftrtlf^ 
With  such  a  com|kaAioa  i^e  twould  jie 
life.  Mis.  FitwUare'^  panl^ality  for  ;the 
cUU)»  >aiul  the  ibnchie^s  mth  whioh  it  ^mfi 
lefeuned,  :aervisd  io  foster  the  pjaa  mikW 
wni ;  -m^d,  it  had  .the  appfotmtioii  4f 
Ifo.  ViUaiai,  |»roridedithe  m^i^tefy  /«(wfei 
he.^»lBi&ctorily  cbaiied  sup,  but  ikis  mm 
a^lkate  inviastigsitioQ :  to  iccoiapUsh. 

The  ^aepoiid  ^tt,  howeYor,  gave  §m 
opemog  iwhtcfa  wm  ilumed  to  aeeouiM:. 
Mrs.  fttzeUne,  i&  )e2{)i»flMQg  her  iii^|»p 
QMS  at  her  mother^s  raemreiy,  added, 
^*  We  afasdl  new.be  ifale  Jto  piiroiie  lOur 
My  to  ;&09tibQd»  iwhile  the  wMllh^rts  yet 
good.- 

Mr.  Villars  expressed  fats  auj:|»tiie  Ihat 
xBtending  to  go  £om  f  raaoe  to  Scotland, 
Ihey  ^oi]£d  havse  come  jouto  Hampsbtfie. 

'^.  It  ^mas  a  very  yacticidar  reaseo  had 
jkihenihem  to  the  Isle  iif  SITight,^'  Jffs. 
Fibxdare  «iSNVBr8d»  hnt  ^Itf^agjukatioDTtD 

q2 
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apparent  as  ta  check  farther  inquiry ; 
and  a  deep  mgh  from  Mrs.  Carstairs,  ac- 
companied by  a  starting  tear,  proved  the 
reason  to  be  distressing. 

Soon  after  this,  Sophia  proposed  a  stroU 
mto  the  shrubbery  to  Mrs.  Fitzclare ; 
and  when  they  were  out  of  hearing,  **  I 
deeply  regret,''  she  said,  '^  that  there 
should  be  a  necessity  for  your  hastening 
your  steps  to  the  north ;  it  would  have 
been  inexpressible  pleasure  to  me  that 
any  snug  little  residence  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood could  have  induced  you  to 
protract  your  stay  at  least  till  spring." 

**  We  are  not  in  the  situation  to  con- 
sult our  own  liking  quite }  my  mother's 
income  does  not  suit  with  English  living. 
We  must  go  where  cheapness  invites  i*' 
Mrs.  Fitzclare  replied. 

"  I  am  very  unwilling,*'  Sophia  re- 
turned, *'  to  incur  the  suspicion  of  wish- 
ing to  pry  into  motives  you  may  have 
reasons  to  conceal ;  yet  I  am  impelled, 
by  an  interest  I  know  not  how  to  resist^ 
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to  ask  one  question— check  me,  I  entreat 
you,  if  it  be  improper— is  that  your  only 
motive  for  hastening  your  departure  ?" 

*^  It  is  a  very  urgent — but  not  the 
only  one."  After  a  momentary  hesita- 
tion, she  added,  **  My  poof  mother  is 
impatient  to  seek  comfort  of  her  rela-' 
tions ;  and  great  comfort,  indeed,  we  do 
both  want!" 

"  Shall  I  venture  to  disclose  to  you," 
resumed  Sophia,  ^*  a  wish  I  have  beeii 
cherishing  from  observing  the  mutual 
affection  between  you  and  my  dear  little 
girl  ? — ^it  is^  that  I  could  devise  any  mode 
of  obtaining  for  her  a  continuation  of  in- 
tercourse  every  way  so  beneficial  to 
her." 

A  tear  of  grateful  sensibility  strayed 
down  the  cheek  of  Mrs.  Fitzclare,  as  she 
exclaimed,  *^  O !  I  comprehend !— could 
any  thing  in  this  world  compensate  for 
my  lost  treasure,  or  give  me  again  a  wish 
to  live,  it  would  be  such  a  charge  in  such 
^  family.  But,  madam — goodness  so  un- 
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merited  imposes  on  me  the  duty  to  pkee 
confidence  unlimited ;  if  you  have  now 
time  to  give  ear.»  I  will  relate  every  sad 
circumstanca/' 

Witii  all  the  kmd  encouragement  that 

could  be  given^  Sophia  listened  to  the 

disastrous  tale;    but  it  will  come  more 

Mtisfactorily  before  the  reader,  when  far« 

ther  acquaintance  shall  have  increased 

the.  interest  Mrs.  Fitzclare  is  entitled  to 

inspire ;  mfSce  it  now  to  aay  that  Sophia's 

f  eeHngs  were  wound  up  to  the  highest 

pitch  of  friendly  sympathy  for  the  depri^ 

vation  her  hapless  companion  mourned ; 

attd  her  eagerness  augmented  ixk  propor* 

tiouy  to  aecure  the  benefit  of  her  super* 

intendance  over  Agatha's  education.     It 

was  ther^one  settkd  between  theio,  that 

she  Aovid  see  h^r  mother  safe  to  £dio^ 

bttsgh,  and  make  over  the  care  of  her  to 

those  relations,  whose  attentions  would 

scaredy  be  inferior  to  her  own ;  and  thea^ 

fi^owtng  up  her  hitherto  fruitless  search, 

whether  it  pco\^  successful  or  not,  she 


wcMiJ^.iyFterwar^  returp  to  assist  Mr^I)el- 
iQKei^in  fonn^^  the.  i^m4  and  manners  of 
her  darling,  at  a  stipemd^  about  w^ich  tJ^^ 
Q^  difif^red  from  Sopt^ia's  wish  tQ  ii^ake 
it  so  much  higher  than  Mrst  Eit^\t^e^ 
tliought  it  reasonable  tp  accept. 

Dujrwg  th^ir  absence,  ^mily  had  soiigbtt 
to  dispel  the  gloom  that  qoqtinued  to  h%ng 
upon  the  old  lady's  bro^^  by  singing  some 
Scotch  b^ytlads,  which  she  did  with  great 
p^lbost  99^  obtained  many  tokens  of  ajg- 
pi?Qb$^Qn  ffpm  hw  auditress,  who  di4  ip^ 
kit  slip,  the  opportunity  of  pointu^  o^t 
tb^  pre-etQinence  of  her  qountry  muf^jip 
^¥fir  Qvery  other  ^  apdr  w^s  proceeding  tfi^ 
tiAQ^itbe  origin  o£  Itelian  musio  from  it^ 
wh«n  «  viaJ^Qt  S?r#flW  of  Katty's  brofc?; 
iStoher  4l960ursej,  followed  by  the^x* 
^Moation^  ''  There's  a  spider  as  l:^  ^  ^ 
tflKMl  graieUng  i|poi>  her  b^ndlferchie^J: ' 

Emily  went  to  take  it  gently  of  ^^p^l 
alarming  Mrs.  Carstairs,  who  had  not 
cau^t  the  import  of  Katty^4i  exclama- 
tipn^ 

Q  4 


»   • 
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VliHi  tke  old  lady  perceived  Emfly's 
intention,  she  e«gerly  cried,  "  O  diina 

meddle  wi%  my  dear !" 

at  me,  mi'im/^  sud  Emify, 
meming. 

*^  Hun  ye?*  she  icpeited  with  some 
mdiCTKiaa^.  *-  I>eed  na !— it  'ell  no  bait 
9r^'  an? — ^  km  iht  ft«nce  owed  h» 
In.  t  ^crjK  bomat  beastie  aws  that— 
an.  T\  9«^  «mi  cMBBit  sacriledtge  avF 
It"  nr  nnc  hi  harosiii  that  I  can  save, 
hv  r,  w  tm;-  n  >I  pn^&r  a  rose  to  my 
i-c.-n  --^.^  i83v«a  ate  leaned  for- 
wtiici  .^tusiet  mask  rase^at 
s   ett.  umai^  amd  the  ^ider 

«  ^cla^  »  cfacnoe  TOT. 

iitv 


•  *  % 
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A  smSe  was  with  difficulty  suppressed 
Ht  this  assertion  of  royal  instinct;  and 
Agatha  asked  how  a  prince  could  owe  his 
life  to  a  spider  ? 

Mrs.  Carstairs,  with  great  glee,  told 
her  the  well  known  story^  of  a  spider's 
having  spun  its  web  over  the  mouth  of 
the  cave,  in  which  the  unfortunate  Che^ 
M&rhad  just  tak^i  refuge  after  the  loss 
of  his  last  battle,  and  the  soldiers  who  were 
in  quest  of  him,  having  i^eed  to  pass  on^ 
-because  they  judged  from  it  that  nobody 
4mild  have  entered  the  cave  that  day; 
-and  she  concluded  her  narrative  with  ob- 
serving, '*  And  this  is  the  second  time 
Scotland's  weal  has  turned  upon  a  spider; 
nae  true  Scot  wuU  harm  them,  I  sail 
answer." 

The  anecdote  of  the  Bruce  *  was  then 

adherents  of  the  house  of  Stuact*  in  honojir  of  the 
Pretender's  birthday. 

*  Robert  Bruce,  after  being  ^ur  times  defeated, 
was  tempted  to  relinqaish  the -struggle,  and  goto 
the  Holy  Land ;  when,  upon  obsenring  the  exertions 
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al9o  related  by  die  good  lady*  with  nnch 
aaimation ;  and  pleaded  witb  the  intereyt 
her  audience  evinced,  she  i^ent  on  to 
say,  ^*  My  peur  Duminchen  waa  lae 
true  and  leil  a  Scot  he  conatruked  a  wee 
bit  honsie  wi  bis  ain  honda  aws  a  refngf^ 
for  the  q>iders  in  winter;  and  he  aye 
garred  the  maid  coUeck  th#  flees  &ae  the 
wifldows,  and  sweep  'em  eQtuU'fcior  th«ir^ 
winter's  proveesion.'* 

Sqphia  now  returned  witii  bar  compai- 
tiion }  f  nd  Mrs.  Fitaclare  going  up  to  Mifl- 
Viliars*  took  both  her  hands,  wiitb  strong 
emotion,  aaying,  ^'  What  a  hope  of  Wr 
lodked^for  comfort  does  yonr  angel  daugh- 
ter hold  out  to  me  l'>-<)b  I  jmy  I  be  able 
to  justify  the  confideaee  she  will  reposa! 
— she  will  tell  you  all  particulars/'-^ 

of  A  Fpider,  coniinuinc:  to  swing  itself  from  beam  to 
bcanii  after  having  been  sue  tiroes  foiled  in  the  at- 
tempt to  fix  its  thread,  he  became  so  interested  in 
tlie  event,  as  to  determine  that  hiscwn  fate  should 
r«si  <i|KMi  its  snoeesft.  The  samtotli  iiaacha  insect 
aeeomplisiied  its  akn.  Tk^  Brace  thm  resolved  to 
peraeftrt I  and  gabsd  ihe  orown. 


Agitation  checked  her  f^her  utterance  j 
and  Mrs.  Villars,  guessing  in  part  at 
what  had  passed,  gave  an  affectionate  re- 
ply, which  completed  the  pleasing  antici- 
pations of  Mrs.  Fitzclare. 


/ 
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CHAP.  XX, 


During  the  remainder  of  Mn.  Fitz* 
dare's  stay  at  the  farm,  Agatha  was  sent 
to  pass  some  hours  of  every  day  with  her ; 
Mrs.  Fitzclare  was  fond  of  natural  his- 
tory, and  drew  animals  and  flowers  well. 
Agatha  brought  some  home,  and  in  dis- 
playing them  to  Sophia  said^  **  And  here 
is  one  so  like  that  Sir  Edward  used  to 
show  me — ^I  can't  think  of  the  name.** 

*•  When  did  Sir  Edward  show  you  any 
such  thing?" 

<<  In  them  beautiful  books  he  gave  me 
— O  dear !"  checking  herself,  "  I  forgot 
—I  wasn't  to  tell-—" 
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**  Did  Sir  Edward  Arundel  forbid  you 
to  tell  me  any  thing  ?"  Sophia  asked  with 
tome  surprise. 

*'  No— not  Ae,  aunty.*^ 

**  Who  then  r 

"  O  but  Tm  afraid  you'll  be  angry,  if 
I  tell — and  that  made  her  bid  me  not** 

"  Made  who  ?** 

**  Winny." 

"  Well,  I  shaB  not  be  angry  at  Winny 
—so  tell  me  what  books  yoii  mean !" 

"  Why  then — they  were  such  beautiful 
i)Ooks! — Sir  Edward  gave  me  at  Rock 
Castle,  all  full  of  just  such  birds  and  crea- 
tures, as  dear  Fitz  paints,  and  then  he 
used  to  be  so  good-natured  ;  and  he 
used  to  take  me  on  his  knee,  and  tell  'em 
me  all !  I  do  love  him  so !  and  he  said  I 
must  remember  their  names  to  tell  'em 
you,  and  so  I  had  got  a  great  many  by 
heart — but  then  Wisny  forgot  to  pack 
'em  up — and  when  I  wanted  'em  to  show 
you,  she  was  afraid  you  would  be  so  an- 
,gry,  and  so  she  said  I  mustn't  tell— and 


I  waf  yc^ry  fprryi  but  I  didn't  like  you  to 
bp  wgry  a^  Wiimy — 8o  I  promi^  h^  I 
wouldn't — and  you  know,  aunty,  I  didn't 
— only  now  I  had  qviite  ibrgot  yfith  see- 
ing these  here  so  pretty — sp  pray  don't 
he  angry  p.  h^r !'' 

Sopf^i;^  ^aid  she  i^ould  nqt,  but  adi9(^ 
^nished  her  against  enterix^g  ipto  si^ch  en- 
gagements in  future,  and  t^^---could 
not  but  let  her  thoi|g|)ts  di^eU  ifi^  some 
€omplacen)cy  on  %\ip  y^iipn^  Httl^  u)- 
8t^nce$  so  apcidenta^ly  brought  to  light 
pf  i^ir  Edi^^^-d'?  piecing  attentions  tQ  her 
darling. 

Tl^e  4jtBF'^"^  ^^  Atrs.  Fitzclare  apd 
h|er  another  drew  forth  n^ost  ^ectiop^te 
feelfngs  pf  regret  at  the  Priory  frop»  ^Ui 
but  Katty,  whp  could  not  be  tiiank^ 
enoijgh  they  were  gone.  I^er  terrors 
)}fL^  ^uptuated  between  t^^  iipp^^spn 
tak^n  from  th^  farmer  of  th^  beipg 
spi^s^  fud  her  own  dreadful  conjecture 
r,^ppctif»g  witchcraft^  frufi^^  pfi  ^^ 
tha's  accoupt  pf  some  reliqs!  ^e  hi^d  ^n 
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of  th«  iefmti  hmSiwi  sodb  «h  a 
£pped  is  the  bkxMl  cf  the  iirmce,  a 
tooth,  &C.  She  ^^  was  not  the  diqie  i^ 
soch  avertioiiSy  but  saw  dearij  tfaej 
were  charms ;"  and  her  busy  feais  re- 
enved  *  coDfinnataoB  strong'  from  th^ 
honiUe  report  of  the  blacksmith  ip  the 
Bepjghboiurfaood*  who  .''she  could  assure 
ber  iHother,  had  d^hued  to  herself  that 
h^  had  been  made  to  bum  the  lu^r  off  a 
sheep's  head  and  trotters,  with  red-hot 
irons,  for  no  purpose  that  she  could  think 
^  in  the  known  world,  but  incantation^ 
9f  witches  such  as  she  had  res4  of  in  a 
pUy-" 

An  uncontroulable  burst  of  laughter 
from  Mr.  Vfllars  at  this  interpret^on  of 
the  **  singed  head,''  so  important  to  thie 
p^ection  of  Scotch  broth,  disconcerted 
his  sister  to  a  degree  that  caused  her  to 
)>reak  from  him  with  an  appearance  of 
wrath  not  often  to  be  traced  in  her  good- 
bumoiired  face. 

P»pajr»tipns  were  speedily  after  this 
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set  on  foot  for  the  removal  to  Torquay^ 
¥rhen  a  sharp  seizure  of  gout  put  a  st^p 
to  the  hope  of  Mr.  Villars  being  of  the 
party  ;  for  the  season  was  fast  advancing, 
and  poor  Emily's  looks  in  such  evident 
contradiction  to  her  assertions  of  amend- 
ment, showed  there  was  no  time  to  be 
lost.  Mrs.  Villars  had  been  somewhat 
seriously  indisposed  herself,  and  change 
of  air  was  thought  requisite  for  her,  as 
^ell  as  for  her  daughter ;  her  wish  to 
stay  and  nurse  her  husband  was  there- 
fore overruled,  and  Sophia  proposed  her 
•own  removal  to  the  Priory  with  Agatha 
during  their  absence,  which  set  all  hearts 
tit  rest. 

Henry  Villars  had  been  thrown  out  of 
liis  arrangements  with  Lord  Leonard 
Ormsby  by  this  unforeseen  journey  into 
Devonshire ;  he  had  given  him  imme- 
diate notice  of  the  change;  his  Lordship 
-finding,  however,  that  Mrs.  Delmere  re- 
mained, had  without  delay  made  an 
^obliging  oi^er  to  pass  his  Christmas  at 
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Belmont  Park;  still  without  Henry^s 
assistance  this  would  afford  but  little 
chance  of  ^proaching  Mrs,  Delmere,. 
and  he  earnestly  conjured  him  to  letum 
for  the  holidays ;  to  which  he  a^reed^ 
from  an  eager  wish  to  promote  Lord 
Leonard's  interests  with  his  sister,  tl'ough 
very  doubtful  of  being  able  to  efiect  his 
admittance  at  the  Priory, 

Lprd  and  Lady  Belmont  and  Laura 
had  been  absent  ever  since  the  final  se* 
paration  between  Charles  and  Emily ; 
and  as  Parliament  was  to  assemble  earlier 
than  usual,  Lady  Belmont  and  Laura 
were  to  stop  in  town  during  the  short 
ntting,  and  the  family  to  return  altoge- 
ther into  Hampshire  for  the  Christmas 
recess. 

Charles  Belmont's  vanity  had  been  as 
deeply  wounded  as  his  passion  by  Emily's 
firmness.  He  had  conceived  himself  en- 
titled to  longer  and  severer  struggles; 
her  fever  had^  indeed^  in  some  degree 
flattered  him  that  love  might  still  prove 
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powerfiil  fHfind;  but.bw.wbMq^iMQt 
steady  refusal  of  seeing  him  (for  h^.  had; 
attempted  to  gaiu  acoass  in  mor^  w^y^ 
than  through  her  moth^  and  sister) 
highly  incensed  him ;  and  Laura  added 
fuel  to  the  .fire,  by  her  rejoicings  in  the 
ei^traordinary  good  accountSt  she  saiiU 
she  received  on  ail  hands,  of  Emily's,  re^ 
covered  health,  looks,  and  spirita. 

He  could  not  shake  off  the  mortifying 
sense  o£  being  so  easily  given  up  ;  and 
he.  was  tempted  to  try  what  might  be. 
done  by  awakening  her  jea],ou9y ;  or^  if  hQ 
only  succeeded  in.  wounding  h$r  pride, 
it  would  be  some  consolation->-^he  would 
not  call  it  revenge,  for  the  pangs  she  had^ 
inflicted  on  him.  Lady  Sahina  offered 
the  ready  means ;  for  Lord  Kingsboroi^^ 
had  also,  contrary  to  his  usual  oustdvi  at 
thstt  eaily  time  of  iiie  year,  brought  his 
^  family  to  town  with  him.  Gfaarlaa  now^ 
tiierefpre,  judged  it  expedient  to  give  wajc 
to  lus  &therf 8  frequently  rfi|ieated  exho^ 
tations  to  forego  the  oonkinental  sohone ; 


thus  vc^untarily  runnioghis  neck  into  die 
nooae  prepared  for  him»  tilL  be  beeame 
entmgled  beyond  tbe  power^  and,  in^ 
deed  at  leogth>  beyimd  tbe  wish  to  esx^ 
tricate  himsel£ 

Lady  Sabioa's  inddent  disposition  ao 
quiesced  so  amiably  in  his.  attentions  y 
Lord  Belmont  and  Laura  so  artfully  fol- 
lowed up  the  plan  of  pointing  out  impec-^ 
ceptiUe  instances  of  her  prcdilactioQ  for 
him — sbe  was  so  eminently  superior  in 
every  external  charm  and  accomplish* 
ment  to  all  that  surrounded  heri^-^so 
decidedly  the  leader  of  fashion ! —r All 
ti)i^  together  with  the  persuasion  easily 
enough  excited  in  him,  that  the  ¥iUar» 
fiusdly  wtfe  purposely  leaving  the  Pciorjn 
to-aroid  bis  return  into  the  neighbour*- 
hood  at  Christmas,  worked  him  into  a 
frame  of  mind  quite  favourable  to.  the. 
dragna  that  were  carrying  on. 

Jj^dj  Sabina  hod  no  immediate  per- 
ception of  tbe  drift  of  his  attentions^  they 
were  so  little  beyond  what  she  was  ao- 
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customed  to  receive ;  but  when  her 
father  acquainted  her  with  the  proposed 
alliance,  and  the  expected  aggrandise- 
ment of  the  Belmonts,  she  soon  marked 
her  concurrence,  by  those  public  dis- 
tinguishing signs  of  preference,  which 
convince  the  fashionable  world  that  a 
treaty  is  on  the  tapiSf  and  warn  the  crowd 
to  keep  aloof.  The  season  of  crowds, 
indeed^  was  not  yet  come ;  but  enough 
might  be  done,  even  at  a  small  party,  by 
the  selection  of  a  sofa  apart  from  in- 
truders for  carrying  on  a  whispering 
conversation,  to  throw  the  herd  of  dang- 
lers at  that  respectful  distance^  which  is 
ever  maintained  till  the  reappearance  of 
a  bride  again  licenses  more  unequivocal 
admiration,  than  very  ton-ish  men  com- 
monly allow  themselves  to  express  to 
single  women. 

The  splendour  of  this  sort  of  triumph 
proved  irresistible;  to  have  captivated 
and  engrossed  the  idol  of  tlieday!  to 
have  it  rest  with  his  fiat  to  appropriate 
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her  to  himself  (as  he  believed)  for  ever! 
so  gratified  poor  Charles's  ruling  foible 
—that  Emily's '  image  could  not  long 
maintain  its  place — ^it  ^  faded  from  his 
mind,  and  left  him,  what  many  a  one  has 
been  before,  the  willing  victim  of  pique 
and  vanity. 

Laura  carried  on  a  most  assidious  cor- 
respondence with  Emily,  with  a  view  to 
the  more  effectual  widening  of  the  breach. 
She  lamented,  with  endearing  sensibility, 
the  increasing  attachment  of  her  brother 
to  Lady  Sabina ;  at  the  same  time  ex- 
tolling to  the  skies  the  noble  part  Emily 
had  acted,  which  alone  could  have  in- 
spired him  with  the  power  of  so  soon 
and  so  completely  subduing  his  first 
love. 

Emily's  severest  sufierings  had  arisen 
from  the  sense  of  those  she  feared  to 
have  inflicted  upon  her  lover ;  and  how- 
ever her  own  singleness  of  heart  blinded 
her  to  Laura's  subtlety,  she  could  not 
help  being  struck  with  so  rapid  a  transfer 
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bf  his  affectiotis.  This  feeling  was 
streogtheiied  in  every  letter,  as  she  vms 
constantly  called  upon  to  rejoice  in  the 
increasing  eflbcts  of  iier  heroic  niample. 
The  eternal  repetition  at  length  sttc- 
ceeded  in  restoring  a  tone  to  her  niind^ 
which  effectually  assisted  the  healing 
{lowers  of  the  luUd  climate  to  which  ehe 
Aad  been  removed.  Love,  esteem,  firiead- 
sh^,  were  terms  so  nearly  connected  in 
her  ideas,  that  the  moment  which  lower- 
ed Charles  in  -her  <4»inion,  became  ideei- 

ftttontidn  of  lier  tranquillity. 
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The  change  in  the  face  ot  afi&irs  in  the 
Belmont  family  gave  so  natural  a  colour 
to  the  visit  of  Lady  Sabina's  brother  at 
the  Parky  that  Sophia  paid  little  atention 
to  the  circumstance,  when  told  of  Lord 
Leonard  Ormsby's  arrival  there.  The 
absence  of  Mrs.  Villars  she  considered  as 
a  decided  check  to  all  intercourse }  for- 
getting her  father's  total  disregard  of 
forms  of  any  kind,  when  not  .put  in  mind 
of  them. 

The  return  of  Henry  was  an  agreeable 
surprise,  and  the  reports  he  had  to  make 
of  the  invalids  so  very  satisffictoxy,  that . 
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the  thoughts  both  of  father  and  daughter 
were  wholly  engrossed  with  the  delight^^ 
iul  expectation  of  seeing  Mrs.  Yillars  and 
Emily  restored  ta  pedeet  heaUb  ift  the 
spring. 

When  Mr.  Villan  heard  Lord  Leonard 
was  again  at  hand,  «  Well,  Hal  1''  he 
cried,  **  let's  have  as  much  of  him  here 
as  we  can.  I  like  that  young  man:  he'U 
make  a  figure  in  the  House  on  the  right 
side  of  the  question.  Give  him  a  general 
invitation  to  dinner,  wheneverr  he  can  get 
away  from  the  Behnonfsj^^I  wish  to 
talk  over  matters  with  him  a  littkr.^ 

Sophia  being  out  of  the  way  when  this; 
was  said,  there  was  no  check  to  Hemry^i 
acting  upon  it ;  whr  ch  he  £d  with  due 
celerity.  Lord  Leonard  of  course  was 
not  slow  in  availing  himself  of  so  pro* 
raising  an  opening.  The  firtt  day,  he 
could  not  decently  avoid  dining  ^di  hfs 
hosts,  bot  on  the  following  morning  he 
atf ended  die  Prioiy  breakfast-lable,  9Xid^ 
vith  a  look  of  gratitude  to  Mr.  ViUars, 


"  pfopoeed  to  hithself  th6  pteiutif e  6f 

mi^g  one  at  his  hdspiuble  bdttfdi  df 
fiVti/'  Mh  Yilkrs  gai^e  hito  A  fae&tl^ 
stttke  ifiih  the  left  hand  Ifi  toketa  df  ^e- 
cepUkntife,  th6  right  being  disabled  by 
goof;  and  imnlediatdy  btbached  hli^ 
favdufite  topic,  which  kd  them  deejp  into 
state  aflSursi. 

Sophia  was  surprised^  kAd  a  good  deal 
tKspleiised,  with  this  ft|^ai^ilt  fbrwai^d* 
ness;  and  would  have  decidedly  absented 
herself  fitont  ihe  (Bttftei*-table,  bad  it  not 
been  for  the  necessity,  in  her  father^isr 
present  state,  of  cutting  his  food  for  hinf, 
which  he  did  not  like  any  one  to  do  but 
herself.  She  withdrew  frotn  the  apartment 
the  moment  bre^^t  ended,  and  re- 
solved to  do  the  same  the'  instant  the 
dessert  should  be  removed. 

An  early  visit  from  Laura,  however,  soon 
recalled  her  again  to  the  library.  iSophk 
held  her  in  sovereign  contempt  for  the 
art  and  insmcerity  of  her  character  j  was 
highly  indignant  at  the  part  she  sospetted 
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her  to  have  taken  in  regard  to  Charlei^ 
and  fully  aware,  moreover,  of  her  de<* 
signs  upon  Henry.  Not  much  in  the 
habit  of  disguising  her  feelings  at  any 
time,  she  now  entered  with  an  awe-in* 
spiring  air  she  well  knew  how  to  assume^ 
when  either  duplicity  or  profligacy  ob* 
truded  themselves  into  her  presence. 

Laura,  already  disconcerted  at  finding 
Lord  Leonard  quietly  esUblished  where 
she  neither  wished  nor  expected  it,  was 
now  so  petrified  by  the  frigid  reception 
she  met  with,  that  she  could  with  difil- 
culty  rally  her  wonted  smiles.  She  ad* 
vanced,  however,  with  a  held-out  hand» 
exclaiming,  '*  My  dear  Mrs.  Delmere,  I 
am  so  overjoyed  at  the  delightful  accounts 
of  our  beloved  Emily's  recovered  health 
and  spirits,  that  I  could  not  resist  taking 
the  liberty  to  call  and  Congratulate  you 
upon  a  more  speedy  restoration  than  we 
could  almost  have  dared  to  hope  for." 

"  You  are  very  obliging.  Madam,''  not 
(leeming  to  see  the  profiered  hand^  ^<  » 


Speedy  restoration  could  only  be  uA- 
iooked-for  by  those  who  were  not  ac- 
quainted  with  the  firmness  an  d  dignity 
of  my  sister's  mind :  I  should  have  con* 
ceived  you  to  have  placed  particular 
reliance  on  it/'  She  was  unconscious,  in 
saying  this,  of  Lord  liConaf  d's  presence : 
he  had  been  stooping  to  look  for  a 
pamphlet  id  the  lower  book-shelves  by 
Mr.  Yillars's  direction,  and  was  eclipsed 
by  the  high  back  of  the  Merlin  chair. 

*•  I  assure  you,"  returned  Laura,  "  all 
possible  justice  is  done  in  our  family  to 
her  disinterested  magnanimity,  and  no- 
thing short  of  hei'  example  could  have 
inspired  Charles"   ■     i 

Sophia^  having  at  this  moment  per- 
ceived Lord  Leonard,  broke  into  her 
speech:  "  We  will,  if  you  please,  call  up 
a  subject  of  more  general  interest  Do 
you  know,  my  Lord,  whether  my  brother 
was  prepared  for  a  ride  ?  though,  if  you 
will  have  the  goodness  to  touch  the  bell, 
we  will  at  any  rate  send  to  him,  that  he 
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mfV  W»t  hf^  tb9  hpnpuf  accident  «p  lbr« 
tunately  q^r^  him  pf  attendipg  MiM 
fielmont/' 

Tbi^  waa  qtt^red  with  a  alight  stress 
upon  th^  word  accideiit,  t^at  completed 
the  discomfiture  of  Laura*  Nothing 
could  he  popre  jui^  than  Sophia's  inter- 
pretation pf  th^  vijut  f  it  had  Hemy  solely 
in  view^  pf  whose  return  she  had  only 
heard  from  Lord  l^cfuard  the  preceding 
day.  She  had  been  returned  hers^ 
above  a  fortpigh^  without  a  thought  of 
th^se  friendly  cougr^tiiatipiis  having  qc- 
.  purred  to  her* 

<<  Qh !  is  Mr,  ViUars  here?  I  shall  be 
very  glad,  I'm  sure !"  sh^  uttered  with 
an  air  so  fpoUah  an4  W  uplike  her  apcus« 
tpmed  self«ppssesaion»  that  Lprd  I^onard 
wap  struck  with  it,  as  well  as  with  t^e 
^3Ftraordinary  dryness  of  Mi«t  PelmerQ's 
lUanner,  so  different  from  any  thing  be 
had  yet  seen* 

•«  ViUar§  and  i  had  plauned  a  rid«» 
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he  Mpliedt  '<  wd  I  ww  waiting  till  he 

Before  the  servant  could  answer  ^ 
beU,  Henry  made  hat  appearance*  The 
a^ht  of  bim  seened  to  restart  Lauea's 
self-command.  ^  How  htdry,"  slie  criedy 
*^  that  my  mod»r  insisted  on  my  taking 
advastage  of  this  first  fine  day  since  wn 
haire been  down;  a  ride  is  so  wondcf- 
Iblly  improved  by  agreeable  eompany«i^ 
I  dflf^rad  bodi  on  yours  and  Lord  Leo- 
aard'a  attendance^  Mr.  ViUars/' 

^  We  had  settled  tc  wait  upon  you 
for  that  purpose,^'  heansweied:  ^  So|dM, 
won't  you  jisui  ns  ?^ 

^<  I^yvDteihe  eady  morning  hotui  to 
Agatfaa,'^was  the  nply»  *^  and  only  take 
my  exercise  when  she  can  take  it  with 
aie*'' 

•    <<  Mfs^  Delmece  is  the  slave  of  her  dn- 
ties,'*  said  Laar& 

^  I  claim  no  such  merit;  I  siaq^ 
follow  my  inclinations/'  she  retvnwd. 

^  May  I  then  hope  they  wiU  soon  draw 
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you  out  of  your  retirement  to  favour  u!^ 
with  your  company  at  the  Park  ?*'  Laura 
asked. 

<<  Whenever  I  again  venture  into  the 
worlds  I  shall  consider  it  as  a  duty  to 
return  the  h<»our  of  this  visit.'' 

Laura,  willing  to  di^Iay  her  amiable 
forbeaimnce  in  a  strong  light  to  Henry, 
^answered  this  dry  speech  with  a  depre- 
cating look.  <*  I  must  obtain  your  for- 
gi^-eness  before  we  par^  Mrs.  Delmere/' 
she  said,  *<  for  what  I  perceive  you  con- 
sider 9fi  an  impertinent  intrusion  on  your 
retirement;  bottfae  real  £u:t  is,  diat  Itook 
your  removal  to  the  Tnarj  for  a  prelimi- 
noy  step  to  your  return  into  the  society 
of  your  friends^  if  not  the  worid>;  and  I 
.was  anxious  to  put  in  my  claim  to  be 
considered  in  that  light  by  the  sister  of 
-iny  dear  Emily;  I  shall^  however,  re- 
frain fircmi  a  repetition  cf  my  forward^ 
nesSi  till  you  are  inclined  to  give  it 
encouragement" 

^<  You  are  very  good.  Miss  Behnont : 
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l)e  assured  I  see  your  motive  in  its  true 
light,  and  am  proportionably  gratefuh 
My  leaving  my  cottage  was  merely  to 
assist  in  nursing  my  father  j  and  I  shaU 
return  to  my  seclusion  the  moment  my 
mother  comes  back,  with  no  immediate 
thoughts  of  further  emerging  from  it.** 

Laura  was  efiectually  silenced.  Cast- 
ing her  eye  to  the  window,  **  There  are 
the  horses,**  shie  observed.  The  gen- 
tlemen only  waited  her  commands,  they 
said. 

Mr.  Villars,  looking  up  from  his  news- 
paper, gave  her  such  another  nod  as  he 
had  done  at  her  entrance,  adding,  "  Well, 
this  was  a  very  neighbourly  call.  Miss 
Belmont ;  and  here  are  females  to  make 
you  welcome  till  the  return  of  the  ab- 
sentees, so  we  shall  always  be  glad  to  see 
you ;  —  and  do  spare  Lord  Leonard  to  us 
whenever  you  can,  for  though  I  lost  no 
time  in  sending  him  a  general  invitation 
by  Hal,  if  you  spread  your  attractions, 
we  shall  not  see  half  enough  of  him^  and 
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we  will  make  ov^  Hal  to  you  in  Im 

Laura  gave  some  9miling  ifidistiACt 
4P^wer;  and  taking  her  leavQt  wiU^9nt 
r^ewiqg  the  o^r  that  had  b^n  qver« 
looked  at  her  entrance,  she  departed  with 
her  attendants^ 

*<  What  a  charming  young  lady  she  is,'' 
cried  Katty,  who  had  come  in  with 
Henry :  <<  Well,  I  do  hope,  from  the  hot* 
torn  of  my  heart,  she  will  make  an  im^ 
pression  upon  my  nephew  at  last*  Hew 
pretty  Qf  ^er  to  sfty  what  she  did  a)>out 
Smily,  and  your  friendship,  and  thatl" 

*<  Yes,  she  knows  how  to  say  pretty 
thipgs  i  —  but  I  have  been  Hept  a  loAg 
time  from  Ag&tha^  so  don't  I^  me  be 
called  down  again  this  morning,   dear 

And  Sophifi  left  the  room,  sati$fied 
witl)  having  giv^n  a  d^ci^ed  repulse  to 
Laura,  as  well  as  to  find  Lordt^epard 
exculpated,  by  what  her  father  bad  sf^i^t 
from  tl^?  forwiirdness  sh?  hadiotymted  to 
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:  the  general  invitation  was  unluckjr, 
but  that  she  had  not  foreseen,  and  could 
not  remedy ;  she  now,  however,  deemed 
it  best  to  give  no  particular  consequence 
to  it,  by  making  any  change  in  her  own 
conduct. 
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CHAP.  11. 

"  How  very  cold  Mrs.  Delmere's  mafls 
ners  are !"  said  Liaura. 

<<  I  never  thought  them  so  before  thb 
morning/'  Lord  Leonard  replied. 

"  Possibly  they  may  be  different  to 
women  from  what  they  are  to  men/'  re* 
joined  Laura:  '^  is  that  the  case,  Mu 
ViUars  r' 

*•  I  am  endeavouring  to  recollect  whe- 
ther this  may  be  the  anniversary  of  any 
distressing  event,"  said  Henry,  uncon* 
scious  of  Sophia's  suspicions  of  Laura : 
''  she  certainly  was  particularly  grave, 
but  I  can  assign  no  cause  for  it." 

'<  Are  her  inequalities  always  assignable 
to  a  cause?"  Laura  asked,  with  a  sar* 
castic  smile. 

'*  Upon  my  word,  J  can  as  little  accuse 
her  of  caprice  as  any  body  I  ever  knew," 
returned  Henry. 


•  ^  There  is  a  natural  openness  and  sin^ 
cerity  about  her  I  never  sa\^  equalled,** 
said  Lord  Leonard. 

"  A  slight  tincture  of  dissimulation 
might  at  times  prove  more  agreeable 
though ;  what  a  contrast  with  the  dear 
Emily !"  cried'  Laura. 

"  Emily  is  the  humble  retiring  violet," 
Henry  observed,  **  unobtrusive  of  itsr 
sweets,  but  well  repaying  those  who  seek 
them."^ 

<«  Whilst  Mrs.  Delmere,"  said  Lord 
Leonard,  animatedly,  *^  is  the  towering 
spotless  lily,  offering  its  pure  and  lucid* 
hue  to  the  eye  of  day,  the  more  dazzling 
the  longer  it  is  gazed  on." 

"  How  wonderous  poetic !"  excliaimed* 
Laura :  "  here's  fine  turf  for  a  gallop !" 
and  off  she  set. 

She  did  not  give  her  resentment  *  to 
the  winds,'  like  the  '  cares,  doubts,  and 
fears'  of  Whiskerandos ;  on  the  contrary, 
*-  she  nursed  her  wrath  to  keep  it  warm  '/* 
but  the  winds  kindly  befriended  her  by 
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quickly  puffing  away  all  betraying  indi* 
cations  firom  her  countenance,  which  wai 
soon  again  dressed  in  smiles  to  be  lavishedt 
ah,  how  vainly !  on  the  insensible  Henry. 

On  alighting,  she  said,  in  her  sweetest 
manner,  <<  I  am  not  to  allow  myself  to 
propose  your  dining  with  us  to*day,  I 
know;  but  keep  in  mind  that  MnViUars 
admits  of  Lord  Belmcmt's  right  to  re- 
prisals  i  he  will  assuredly  look  for  them 
to-morrow,  whether  Lord  Leonard  bQ 
again  aeduced  from  us  or  no." 

How  long  Heniy  might  have  continued 
secure  against  all  the  fascinating  hirea 
of  which  she  was  so  complete  a  mistresq^ 
cannot  very  positively  be  asserted;  for, 
after  all,  he  was  not  of  adamant,  and 
the  softening  influences  of  gi»tle  zephyrs 
and  purling  streams  are  far  better  as* 
sistants  to  the  feelings  Laura  sought  to 
inspire,  than  baUs  and  concerts  in  crowded 
London  rooms ;  but  he  gained  so  powers 
All  a  support  from  the  explauatioo  his 
sitter  had  to  give  when  be  enquired  into 
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the  motives  of  her  repulsive  maimer  to 
JLaura  that  morning,  as  ^ver  after  made 
him  shrink  from  such  hateful  duplicity* 
Mr.  YillarSy    much  pleased  with  his 
guest  at  dinper,  appeared  in  better  spirits 
and  more  free  from  suffering  than  he  had 
been  at  anytime  since  the  departure  of  his 
wife ;  Sophia  also,  relieved  from  the  idea 
of  Ix>rd  Leonard's  intrusion's  having  any 
particular  reference  to  herself,  and  much 
pleased  with  her  success  in  foiling  Laurat 
was  uncommonly  animated,  so  that  the 
conversation  took  a  veiy  agreeable  turn ; 
in  the  course  of  it  Lord  Leonard,  having 
quoted  some  little  poetical  effusion  of  his 
elder  brother's.  Lord  Cranmore,  added, 
"  He  will  suit  you  perfectly,  Villars:  he's 
quite  as  much  of  'a  bookworm  as  your- 
self:  I    shall    be   impatient    to    make 
you  acquainted :  we  expect  him  home 
shortly." 

'<  Has  he  been  long  absent?*' 
"  Better  than    two  years:  he  went 
al>road  for  his  health,  and  soon  rctcovered 
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it ;  but  be  bas  since  been  pursuing  lite*- 
nry  researcbes,  and  virtu  witbout  end,  in 
tbe  Grecian  Isles.  I  must  forewarn  you, 
tbougb,  tbat  you  may  be  more  than  once 
in  company  witb  bim  before  you  will  be 
inclined  to  give  bim  any  credit  beyond 
wbat  tbe  Frenchman  was  so  struck  with  in 
hisEnglisb  friend,  *  un  beau  talent  pour  lesi^ 
Tencey^  unless  his  travels  may  have  polished 
bim  a  little.  He  was  the  shyest  of  the 
sby,  particularly  in  female  company.  If  I 
should  be  allowed  the  happiness  to  pre- 
sent him  to  Mrs.  Delmere,  I  must  entreat 
her  not  to  prejudge  him." 

"  I  think,"  Sophia  observed,  "  the  si^ 
lence  of  a  man  who  is  unwilling  to  speak 
h  very  distinguishable  from  that  of  one 
who  bas  nothing  to  say.' ' 

"  There  certainly  is  such  a  thing  as  iir- 
telligent  silence,"  replied  Lord  Leonard ; 
"  but  it  is  not  your  eyery-day  observer 
that  will  detect  it  I  might  safely  have 
rested  his  cause  here,  however." 

Oq<  their   adjourning  to   coffee,   Mr.. 
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Viilars  challenged  Lord  Leonard  to  a 
game  at  chess :  he  was  a  most  desirable 
antagonist ;  for,  although  fully  equal  in 
point  of  play,  he  lost  many  a  game  by 
letting  his  attention  be  drawn  off  to  the 
slightest  word  that  fell  from  Sophia. 

On  their  beginning  their  game,  she  had ' 
brought  out  her  portfolio  to  fill  in  a 
pencil  sketch ;  and  placed  herself  so  as  to 
have  the  command  of  the  chess«board,  by 
which  means  she  also,  unintentionally^ 
got  the  entire  command  of  Lord  Leonard's 
thoughts,  for  he  could  not  raise'  his  eyes 
without  their  falling  upon  her. 

Aunt  Katty  was  busily  employed  in 
finishing  some  baby-linen  for  a  poor 
woman  in  the  village;  and  Henry  having 
strayed  to  the  farther  end  of  the  room, 
waa  solicited  by  Agatha  to  let  her  see 
some  pretty  prints;^  Having  *  the  Lady  of 
the  Lake'  in  his  hand,  he  showed  her 
Loch  Katt*rine ;  —  a  perfect  silence  pre- 
vailed, when  all  at  once  the  child  eagerly 
exclaimed,  «  O,  dear  Henry !    dd  you 
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know  just  here/'  pointing  with  her  finger, 
''  it  is  80  like  where  I  fell  into  the  water  at 
Bock  Castle/' 

«  What's  that  you  $ay,  4gfttha  ?"  cried 
Sc^hia. 

**  Oh !  I  didn't  know  you  heard  me, 
aunty. 

<*  How  came  you  never  to  tell  me  of 
your  having  had  a  fall  into  the  water  ?*' 

''Because  Sir  £dward  said  I  must 
not" 

''  Was  Sir  Edward  with  you  when  it 
happened  i^' 

''  O  yes,  aunty :  t^was  he  took  me  out^* 

<<  Do  come  hither,  my  child,  and  let 
me  hear  how  it  hi^ppened,'* 

''  Why,  I  was  riding  on  pony,  and 
Tom  Groom  was  riding  with  me ;  but  he 
didn't  much  mind  because  he  was  getting 
blackberries,  so  I  went  along  the  nar« 
row  path  by  the  side  of  the  water ;  so 
pony  wanted  to  drink,  and  so  I  was  letting 
him,  and  Tom  called  to  me  not,  because 
he  would  lie  down ;  but  I  didn't  hear  what 
he  said,  because  he  was  such  a  great  way 


oH^  all  amopg  the  bushes  on  the  tcrp  of 
the  bank ;  so»  directly  he  called,  Vq  lay 
down  in  the  water,  and  rolled  me  oif*'* 

Sophia  shuddered,  and  turned  pale. 

'<  Your  Xx>rdship  is  either  out  of  p^aQ- 
tke,"  Mr.  YiUars  observed  somewhat  pet- 
tishly^  **  ov  don't  deem  me  worth  setting 
your  strength  against}  you  make  no 
battle  at  all !" 

<<  I  beg  your  pardpn,  indeed !"  replied 
Lord  Leonard,  <*  I  could  not;  help  attend* 
ing  tp  the  account  pf  poor  Miss  Agatha's 
dai^^er." 

«  What  danger?''  enquired  Mr.  YiUars, 
too  mych  absorbed  in  tba  game  to  have 
heard  one  syllable  pf  what  had  been  say- 
ing just  at  his  ear. 

It  was  repeated  to  hwt 

"  But  you  said  Sir  £dward  Arundel 
took  you  put,  Agatha  ?*'  resumed  S<^hia.: 
"  where  was  k^  then  ?" 

"  Why,  he  was  spmewbere  higher  up, 
m  the  bank  spreading;  but  he  didn't 
see  n)e>  but  he  heard  Tom  call,  so 
then  he  looked,  and  be  saw  me  kicking 


90  DOMESTIC  SC£Nfi]!« 

and  sprawling  in  the  water;  andf  I 
could'nt  scream,  you  know,  because  the 
water  came  all  into  my  mouth  so ;  aitd 
then  he  came  running  and  jumping  from 
one  place  to  another,  for  it  was  all  rocks 
and  stones  you  know,  so  that  Tom  could'nt 
get  down ;  and  then  he  took  me  out;  and 
Tom  said  he  wondered  he  did'nt  break 
his  neck,  it  was  such  a  dangerous  place.*' 

Sophia  dt*awing  the  child  nearer,  and 
hugging  her  to  her  breast,  exclaimed, 
*<  O  my  darling  I  little  did  I  imagine 
how  near  I  had  been  to  losing  you  !*' 

"  WeU,  it  was  very  pretty  of  Sir  Edward 
Arundel,  I  must  say,*' cried  Katty;  "but 
Via  afraid  you  got  shockingly  wet  for  all 
that" 

"  Yes  that  I  did,  but  then  he  carried 
mein  his  arms  Jx>-4he  house,  and  had  me 
put  to  bed,  and  made  it  be  warmed,  and 
then  he  was  so  angry  with  Winny,  but 
poor  Winny  couldn't  help  it  tho':  she 
cried  veiy  bad  indeed  when  she  saw  what 
had  happened  ;  for  I  had  run^  away  from 
her,  for  Tom.  to  take  me  on  Po  without 


DOHBSTXC  SCENES.  21 

the  leading  rein ;  and  she  wouldn't  have 
let  me  if  she  had  known." 

<<  And  then  Sir  Edward  forbade  you  to 
let  me  know  it?"  said  Sophia. 

''  No,  not  then,  that  was  one  day  when 
I  was  a-going  to  have  Betsy  hold  my  hand 
to  write  to  yoU|  and  then  he  said  he 
would  hold  my  hand  himself,  and  that 
made  me  love  him  so,  for  being  so  good- 
natured;  and  then  he  said,  now  we  mustn't 
say  any  thing  about  falling  into  the  water, 
for  that  would  frighten  aunt  Delmere: 
she  would  always  be  thinking  it  might 
iiappen  again." 

"  How  very  kind  and  considerate !" 
said  Sophia ;  "  but  he  didn't  forbid  you 
to  tell  me  when  you  came  home?" 

<<  Yes  he  did  afterwards :  when  we  was 
on  the  road  he  said,  <  We  won't  say  one 
word  of  the  story  of  the  lake  to  Mrs.  Del- 
mere,  my  little  Agg/  so  I  said,  <  why  jnot? 
it  wouldn't  frighten  her  now,  you  know  j* 
so  he  said,  <  ^ut  it  would  get  poor  Winn^ 
anger,  and  he  had  been  angry  enough  at 
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her  himself;*  so  I  said,  you  wasn't  never 
•ngiy  afterwards  ;*  so  he  said,  *  but  may 
be  you  would  think  you  must  thank  him, 
and  he  shouldn't  like  you  to  thank  him ; 
wasn't  that  very  odd  of  him  ?** 

^*  He  robbed  me  of  a  very  great  plea* 
sure  by  it,'*  said  Sophia,  a  ray  of  anima- 
tion  overspreading  her  fine  features. 

*^  Dear  me,  yes !  add  himself  too,  I 
think,*'  cried  Katty.  So  thought  Lord 
Leonard,  but  not  exactly  in  the  sense 
that  followed ;  <'  for  whereas  th^  use  of 
doing  a  kindness,  I  should  be  glad  to 

know,"  she  continued,   *<  if  one  isn't  to 

be  thanked  for  it?     I've  no  notion  of 

that." 
<< .  A  case  of  this  sort  mi^t  help  one 

to  some  notion  of  the  use,  too !"  Henry 

observed  witli  a  smile. 
'<  But  Katf  s  of  opinion,  you  6ee,  that 

the  only  reason  for  saving  a  child  from 

drowning  i^  the  thanks  you  are  to  get  for 

it,'*  said  Mr.  Viyars,  drolling. 
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<*  No  no>  not  so  neither ;  but  thaillui 
am  do  BO  harm  that  I  see  for  all  that/^ 

Neidier  Sophia  nor  Lord  Leonard 
sp<rfte :  their  minds  wwe  ililli  hers  with 
gratitude  and  strong  approbation  of  Sir 
Edward's  active  kindn^ssi  and  extredse 
delicacy ;  and  his  teith  apprehension  of 
the  bias  this  might  give  in  favour  of  one 
who  bad  already  occurred  to  his  thoughts^^ 
ai  a  possible  rivaL 

««  Come  !'*  cried  Mr,  Villars,  *^  now 
let's  have  another  game  ^  since  little  Agg 
is  safe  and  sound  here,  we  can  all  feel 
ottt  pbligaci6ti  te  Sir  £dward  without 
letting  him  spoil  our  sport" 

^  O^  but  I  havn^t  told  you  the  worst 
of  All  ^o'/^  resumed  Agatha ;  «  for,  do 
you  know,  he  made  poor  Tom  beturned 
away  !*' 

<*  That  worst  a  good  de^  enhances 
the  oblation  frcm  your  aceonitt  of  Tam^ 
Agatha/'  said  SophiSi  speaking  more  to 
her  own  feelings  just  then,  than  to  the 
oomprehenaicfi  of  the  child, 
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*<  But  I  was  very  sorry,  indeed ;  fbr 
Wiony  wouldn^t  never  let  me  go  into  the 
stables  again,  when  there  was  a  new 
groom ;  and  she  said.  Sir  Edward  had 
forbid  her  to  let  me.'' 

*<  Well,  do  hold  your  little  chatterabout 
it  now,"  said  Mr.  Villars :  **  Lord  Leo- 
nard can't  play  a  «troke  for  you :  tliere'a 
check-mate  again !  —  no  glory  in  beating 
you  to-night !"  pushing  the  chess-board 
from  him. 

<*  No !  I  fear  I  have  tired  your  padence 
indeed}  not  seeing  when  my  pieces 
were  in  prise;  I.  am  quite  out  of  practice^ 
and  could'nt  command  my  attention." 

<<  It's  always  the  effect  of  lookers  on,** 
returned  Mr.  Villars ;  "  but  I'll  tell  you 
what  we'll  do  to-morrow }  we'll  bave  it 
all  to  ourselves  in  my  study,  and  leave 
them  to  their  prosings." 

Had  he  happened  to  raise  his  eyes  in 
saying  this,  he  might  have  seen  cause  to 
conjecture  that  an  uninterrupted  game 
at  chess  was  .not  the  object  nearest  to 
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Lord  Leonard's  heart ;  but  they  were 
rivetted  on  the  check-mate  he  had  just 
^ven,  and  he  added,  ^*I  don't  see,  indeed, 
why  we  might  not  have  our  cofiee  sent 
to  us  there/' 

^^  'J  think,  my  dear  Sir,  in  your  present 
state  of  hjealtb,  such  very  close  attention 
immediately  after  dinner,  would  not  be 
adviseable;"'  was  Lord  Xiconard's  observ- 
ation. 

Mr.  Villars  was  something  averse  to  a 
sfiggestion,  unless,  indeed,  it  originated 
with  himself,  and  then  pretty  tenacious 
of  it :  he  testily  answered,  *<  It  is  said, 
you  know,  that  a  man  must  be  a  fool,  or 
his  own  physician,  at  forty ;  now  as  I  do 
not  subscribe  to  the  first,  I  beg  leave  to 
take  my  own  opinion  as  to  the  other." 

<*  I  think,"  said  Henry,  wishing  to 
draw  his  friend's !  attention  from  this  pet- 
tishness,  as  well  as  to  place  him  in  a 
favourable  light  to  Sopbiam^**  1  think  it's 
a  pity  the  test  of  chess  or  dice,  to  which 
a  suitor  used  to  be  put  in  days  of  yore 

VOi..  II.  c 
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as  a  trial  of  temper  before  he  could  ob- 
tain a  ladj  in  marriage,  should  have  be- 
<  come  obsolete :  what  an  undeniable  felaim 
your  lordship^s  would  be,  who  tak^  re-* 
peated  defeats  so  philosophicallj  V* 

But  this  was  thrown  away  upon  Sophia, 
whose  thoughts  had  wandered  from  the 
chess-board,  far  as  the  banks  of  the  lake 
at  Rock  Castle  could  draw  them ;  and 
very  little  satisfaction  did  Lord  Leonard 
derive  during  the  remainder  of  the  even* 
ing  from  his  attempts  to  engage  her  in 
conversation. 

A  considerable  accession  of  visitors  at 
BelmontPark  on  the  following  day  caused 
him  to  feel  himself  at  liberty  to  resort  again 
to  the  Priory ;  at  least,  he  might  make  tho 
enquiry  after  Mr.  Villars's  health  towards 
the  dinner  hour  there,  and,  if  not  desired 
to  stay,  he  should  still  be  in  time,  he 
thought,  for  the  more  fashionable  party. 
He  was  instantly  laid  hold  of^  howevert 
by  Mr.  Villars  :  ^  We  want  you  doubly- 
^p-day,  *  he  said^  <*  on  Account  of  Hewry*$: 
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kaving  engaged  himflelf  to  dine  with  our 
neighboursi  and  thea  we'll  have  ouc  s«U 
to  at  chess  in  comforf 

As  coflfee»time  approached^  Lord  Leo- 
nard was  revolving  how  best  to  ward  off 
the  proposed  adjournment  to  the  study^ 
when  a  sudden  increase  of  pain  in  the 
invalid  settled  the  matter  at  once,  and  he 
was  obliged  to  be  removed  into  his  own 
room,  lamentiBg  as  he  went  that  <<  he 
had  no  chance  of  a  head  for  chess  that 
evening ;  if  he  became  easier,  he  would- 
be  wheeled  back  to  the  piano-forte,  and 
Sophia  should  charm  away  the  sense  of 
pain  with  her  voice/' 

She  had  not  unfrequently  done  so 
during  her  stay  with  him ;  and  so  asked, 
could  not  well  decline  it  now,  though  the 
presence  oi  a  stranger  made  her  feel  re* 
luctant.  Hii^  was  an  attraction  to  which 
her  admirer  had  not  yet  been  exposed  ; 
he  had  uninterruptedly  enjoyed  the 
diarms  of  her  conversation  for  the  last? 
few  hours;  and  when,  in  addition  to  these^ 

c  2 
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her  father  came  to  call  for  the  song,  such 
combined  powers  of  sound  and  sense 
whdly  subdued  him. 

Day  after  day  now  passed,  and  still 
Lord  Leonard  dined  at  the  Priory,  either 
to  supply  the  place  of  Henry  when  he 
was  at  the  Park,  or  to  enjoy  the  company 
of  Henry  when  he  was  at  home;  and  at 
the  expiraticm  of  the  fortnight  he  had  not 
the  sl^htest  suspicion  of  never  having 
devoted  a  single  day,  after  the  first,  to  his 

hosts. 

It  had  been  cursorily  remarked  by 
Loni  and  Lady  Belmont,  but  lost  sight 
of  in  the  succession  and  daily  variety  o( 
their  guests.  It  had  been  felt  by  Laura, 
but  having  for  some  time  seen  Uttle  hope 
of  cwtivating  Lord  Leonard,  she  satisfied 
heraelf  with  the  prospect  of  turning  her 
displeasure  to  better  account  than  by  be- 

tn^'ing  iU 

Lord  Leonard  continued  to  conduct 

himself  with  such  delicate  r^ard  to  pio^ 

l^aty  as  to  give  no  apparent  cause  foe 
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^ater  reserve  of  manners  on-  the  part 
^  Sophia,  than  she  would  have  shown  to 
any  other  visitor  of  her  father's.  Still 
she  could  not  but  be  aware,  that  neither 
chess  nor  politics  were  his  object,  for 
whenever  he  could  with  any  degree  of 
civility  do  it,  he' evaded  both;  neither 
could  the  visits  be  attributed  to  Henry, 
for  he  was  as  often  there  without  as  with 
him.  In  consequence  c^  these  observ- 
ations, she  drew  back  from  conversation 
more  than  she  had  done,  and  latterly 
made  Agatha  the  excuse  for  absenting 
herself  for  a  couple  of  hours  in  the 
evening. 

Her  reserve  increased,  when  she  found 
that  upon  a  sudden  call  of  the  Belmonts 
to.  town.  Lord  Leonard  was  about  to  pro- 
long his  stay  by  accepting  of  an  invitation 
from  a  fox-hunting  neighbour  of  theirs : 
the  change  in  her  behaviour  was  now  sp 
marked  as  to  alarm  him* 

f^  Have  I  been  so  unfortunate,  as  in 

c  3 
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any  way  to  have  offended  you,  Mrs.  Del^ 
mere  ?"  he  asked  in  evident  emotion  as 
they  chanced  to  be  left  for  a  few  minutea 
alone. 
«*  Not  in  the  least»  my  lord  !** 
<'  There  is  a  change  in  your  manner 
that  cuts  me  to  the  soul  I'^ 

*<  I  confess  it  has  a  motive,  though  not 
such  as  you  assign.'' 
«  And  will  you  not  explain  it  ?** 
^*  I  think,  my  lord,  you  will  not  misin- 
terpret my  frankness ;  I  will,  therefore^ 
honestly  tell  you,  that  I  shrink  from  the 
fear  of  a  misconstruction  being  put  on 
the  frequency  of  your  visits.  I  found 
myself  exposed  to  veiy  malicious  observ- 
ation in  this  neighbourhood  from  the  un- 
avoidable intercourse  I  was  obliged  to 
hold  with  Sir  Edward  Arundel  on  Aga- 
tha's account ;  and  the  consequence  has 
been  my  feeling  it  necessary  to  shut  my 
door  against  him.  The  absence  of  my 
mother  and  sister  might  now  again  ex- 
pose me  to  similar  animadversions.'^ 
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«  And  do  you  meao/'  Jlie  interraptad, 
**  to  exclude  mail  for  ever  from  your 
society,  lest  the  tongiie  of  malice  -  should 
accuse  you  of  iAteAdiiig,  at  some  tiute  or - 
other,  to  restore  to  the  world  charms  so^ 
calculated  to  adorn  it  ?•' 

'^  I  have  done  with  the  world,  Lord 
Leonard ;  the  remainder  of  my  days  will 
be  devoted  to  the  remembrance  of  hap^* 
piness  lost — Oh !  how  irreparably  lost  !*' 

Seeing  her  extremely  afiected  as  she 
uttered  these  words,  he  judged  it  was  not 
a  moment  for  any  thing  but  implicit 
submission  to  her  will :  '<  Be  assured  your 
slightest  hint  will  ever  be  to  me  a  law,'' 
he  said ;  **  for  worlds  would  I  not  occa- 
sion you  an  uneasy  thought !  I  will  ac* 
company  the  Belmonts  to  town." 

She  attempted  to  give  him  a  smile  of 
thanks,  but  it  was  so  fraught  with  woe^ 
it  pained  him  to  the  heart,  and  greatly 
damped  the  exultation  with  which  he 
had  heard  her  say,  her  door  was  shut 
against  Sir  Edward  Arundel. 

c  4 
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.    He  set  off  as  he  had  promised^  and 
Henry  forthwith  returned  to  his  post  at 
Torquay,  till  the  beginning  of  term  again 
should  recall  him  to  his  chambers  in  the 
Temple. 
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CHAP.  in. 

The  mention  of  Sir  Edward  Arundel  m 
the  conclusion  of  the  last  chapter  will, 
perhaps,  excite  some  curiosity  to  ascer- 
tain the  use  he  may  all  this  while  have 
been  making  of  the  liberty  he  so  triumph 
antly  boasted  of  having  recovered. 

Ah!  reader,  you  possibly  know  full 
well,  that  'tis  not  thus  the  daring  imp, 
who  has  so  slily  and  so  successfully  cir- 
cumvented his  purposes,  will  suffer  him 
to  shake  off  his  trammels.  Whatever  ex- 
ultation he  bad  felt  in  being  <<  himself 
^ain,"  it  was  a  boast  which  for  the  last 
few  years  had  afforded  him  but  slender 
comfort,  though  for  the  first  twenty-four 
hours,  his  self*gratulationsupon  his  recent 
escape  continued  in  full  force,  and  he 

c  5 
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dwelt  with  no  slight  sensation  of  pride 
oa  his  conquest  over  the  weakness  that 
had  again  gone  so  near  to  subdue  him. 

During  the  whole  cf  this  timei  (i.^« 
twenty-four  hours,)  he  had  sedidously 
applied  himself  to  banish  Mrs.  Delmere 
firom  his  thoughts,  by  fixing  them,  not 
only  on  the  arts  and  treachery  of  Miss 
Vyner,  but  on  every  other  instance  of 
female  duplicity  he  had  ever  heard  or 
read  of;  but  along  with  the  remembrance 
of  Sophia,  he  had  also  banished,  and  per- 
chance somewhat  more  effectually,  the 
recollection  of  an  auxiliary  to  heroism,  so 
avowedly  potent,  as  to  have  been  cele^ 
brated,  both  in  verse  and  prose,  by  abler 
pens  than  mine;  and  this  was  *Jbodf 

*  Was  ever  Tartar  fierce  and  cruel 
Uppn  the  strength  of  water-gruel  ? 
But  who  shall  stand  his  rage  and  force. 
If  first  he  rides ,  then  eats  his  horse.     Prior* 
There  is  also  a  stoiy  upon  record  (though  the 
.author  cannot  now  recollect  where);  that  a  phy« 
sician  having  asserted  the  effects  of  different  kinds  of 
food  upon  animal  (jpurage,  a  caliph  appointed  the 
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for  he  had  taken  none:  itnd- during  those 
hours  of  the  twenty-four  which  are  com- 
monly devoted  to  another  «*  soother  of 
the  troubled  breast,"  he  had  also  most 
contemptuously  bade  him  defiance,  and 
not  even  sought  his  pillow. 

The  consequences,  however,  of  all 
thi9  magnanimous  inattention  to  the  crav- 
ings of  nature,  were  not  so  satisfactory, 
A  languor  and  a  dereliction  of  mental 
discipline  stole  over  his  enfeebled  frame, 
and  the  image  of  Sophia  forthwith  re- 
sumed its  post  i  and  when  his  thoughts 
retraced  that  candid,  open  countenance, 
that  dignified  simplicity  of  manners,  so 
peculiarly  her  own,  he  knew  not  how  to 
combine  them  with  the  most  remote  idea 
of  art  or  duplicity.  Still,  however,  the 
evidence  had  been  so  unequivocal ;  the 


experiment  to  be  made  on  a  remarkably  fierce 
Arabian  robber,  who  had  been  made  prisoner,  and 
who,  by  dint  of  lowering  diet,  was  reduced  to  such 
a  state  of  nervous  debility,  as  at  length  to  trembia 
at  the  very  opening  of  a  door. 

C  6 
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coDverMtion  between  Miss  Belmont  and 
Isdy  Sabina,  which  chance  had  so  for*- 
tuoatel/  brought  to  his  ear,  so  unin- 
tentionally too!  (for  he  had  observed 
Laura  check  an  attempt  of  Lady  Sabina's 
to  continue  it,);  and  after  that,  the 
positive  assertion  of  Mrs.  ViUars  in  con- 
tradiction to  it  next  morning;  and 
Agatha ;  and  the  dog ;  and  Mrs.  Ka- 
tharine; all,  all  concurred  in  establish- 
ing the  thing  beyond  a  possibility  of 
doubt  He  could  not  conceive  his  own 
weakness  in  resisting  the  conviction. 

His  former  nervous  sufferings  now 
fetumed  with  increased  strength,  and  a 
restlessness,  so  insupportable,  took  pos- 
session of  him,  that  he  finally  determined 
to  force  himself  into  action  by  volunteer- 
ing his  services  to  the  Peninsula. 

Perfectly  listless  and  dilatory  in  his 
preparations,  and  delaying  his  application 
from  day  to  day,  he  chanced  one  morning 
to  meet  Charles  Belmont,  as,  *'  with  so- 
lemn step  and  slow,"  he  was  dragging 
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liis  weary  existence    along  Grosvenor 
Square. 

Charles,  struck  with  the  extraordinary 
change  in  his  appearance,  and  still  some- 
what alive  to  any  thing  that  brought  the  , 
Priory  to  his  recollection,  stopped  Sir 
Edward ;  and,  after  some  common^place 
civilities,  they  walked  on  together.  As 
they  were  about  to  separate,  Charles 
said,  *'  I  wish  you  would  join  our  dinner 
party  to-day.  You  want  to  dissipate  a 
little ;  nothing  is  so  effectual  against  low  . 
spirits ;  and  it's  a  set  of  oddities  that  are 
got  together  for  a  decision  upon  this 
famous  wager.'' 

•<  Famous  wager!"  Sir  Edward  re- 
peated, scarce  knowing  what  he  said,  and 
little  caring. 

"  Yes ;  of  course  you  heard  of  it ; 
between  Sir  Tristram  Traverse  and  Mor- 
gan, you  know,  about  getting  introduced 
to  Mrs.  Delmere." 

Now,  indeed.  Sir  Edward  was  alive  to  . 
the  subject.    He  asked  an  explanation. 
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which  was  so  fully  given,  and  produced 
a  revolution  so  overpowering  in  his  feel- 
ihgSy  that  he  was  under  the  necessity  of 
having  recourse  to  the  area  rails  for 
support. 

"  You  are^  ill  !*'  cried  Charies ;  "  let 
me  step  into  the  Mount  coffee«house,  and 
get  something  to  recover  you." 

They  did  so ;  and  Sir  Edward  so  far 
recovered  his  powers  of  utterance  as  to 
decline  the  proposal  for  dinner,  declare 
himself  subject  to  these  nervous  spasms, 
and  thank  Belmont  for  his  offered  attend^ 
ance  home,  which  he  would  not  admit  of 
upon  any  account.  Eager  to  be  alone, 
his  full  heart  ready  to  burst,  he  rather 
ran  than  walked,  till  he  again  reached 
his  own  dwelling,  and  could  throw  him- 
self upon  his  sofa,  to  unravel  the  confu- 
sion of  his  brain,  which  was  now  more 
bewildered  with  delight,  than  it  had  be* 
fore  been  with  despondency. 

Now,  indeed,  did  the  bright  image  of 
Sophia  again  rise  before  him,  in  all  the 
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Splendour  of  its  pristine  dignity,  itst 
consistencyi  its  matchless  excellence^ 
Adoration  was  too  poor  a  word  to  express 
the  reparation  due  for  the  degrading  mis« 
conceptions  he  had  allowed  himself  to 
harbour.  Her  unrivalled  merits  were 
the  more  striking,  for  the  cloud  that 
had  veiled  them  from  his  sight;  all 
was  now  clear  as  day;  and  the  very 
mode  of  her  extrication  from  Sir  Tris* 
tram's  last  impudent  attempt,  by  thro\^ 
ing  herself  upon  the  protection  of  Lord 
Leonard  Ormsby,  was  an  instance  of 
presence  of  mind,  so  much  beyond  what 
could  have  occurred  to  any  other  woman, 
•^it  was  so  calculated  to  make  an  im- 
pression upon  Lord  Leonard ;  no  won* 
der  it  should  have  acted  so  powerfully 
upon  his  feelings !  Well  might  he  be  in 
love!  what  mortal  could  behold  her  and 
escape  it !  but  far,  far  be  it  from  him  to 
suspect  her  of  having  given  encourage- 
ment  to  that  love  :  hard,  indeed,  would 
4t  be  to  tax  her  with  effects  she  could  not 
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be  seen  without  producing.  No !  so  de« 
cidedly  were  her  affections  buried  in  the 
tomb  of  her  husband,  that  long  and  assi- 
duous indeed  must  be  the  passionate 
devotion  that  could  ever  aspire  again  to 
recall  them  thence. 

Having  thus  ruminated  away  his  mis* 
conceptions,  as  well  as  his  fears  of  Lord 
Leonard,  nothing  now  seemed  to  remain, 
but  to  take  the  wings  of  the  morning  and 
fly  to  the  Priory,  to  make  amende  honorable 
at  the  pure  shrine  of  the  goddess  of  his 
idolatry. 

But  Sir  Edward's  was  true  love,  and 
Mtf/  is  no  inspirer  of  bold  proceedings 
with  its  object    His  mind  was  no  sooner 
ffdeased  from  the  tortures  to  which  it  had 
htvlv  been  a  prey,  than  all  the  train  of 
iKnibhi  and  fears  and  diffidence  of  his  own 
iiH^nt«  inseparable  from  the  sentiments 
th4it  HIUhI  his  heart,  again  resumed  their 
%Mi))ure )  together  with  a  very  reasonable 
tlread^  that  any  step  which  might  prema- 
turely betray  the  real  state  of  his  feelings 


would  banish  him  from  Sophia^s  friendly 
confidence  for  ever.  He  found  it  so 
very  difficult  to  frame  any  plausible  ex- 
cuse  for  an  abrupt  return  to  the  Priory^ 
after  the  unjustifiable  manner  in  which 
he  had  left  it,  that  he  at  length  deter- 
mined upon  the  self-denying  plan,  cost 
him  what  it  might,  of  adhering  to  his 
Christmas  engagement  at  Rock  Castle ; 
and  from  thence,  messages  and  commu- 
nications respecting  Agatha  might  give  a 
colour  to  his  subsequent  visit,  even  in 
the  absence  of  Mrs.  Villars,  (which  ab- 
sence had  also  been  taken  into  the  coh- 
sideration  of  difficulties,)  and  serve  to 
guard  him  against  Mrs.  Delmere's  pene- 
tration. 

,  To  Rock  Castle  he,  therefore,  went:  it 
is  needless  to  say,  that  all  thoughts  of 
the  Peninsula  vanished  from  his  mind. 

At  his  return  in  January,  he  was  un- 
avoidably detained  in  London  by  some 

Uw  concerns  entrusted  to  him  by  Mr 
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Arandel,  during  which  time  the  Belmont' 
family  removed  to  town. 

Now  no  longer  avoiding  those  cir- 
cles of  fashion  so  lately  his  abhorrence, 
he  accepted  of  an  invitation  to  dinner  at 
a  house,  where  chance  placed  him  next 
to  Laura  Belmont  at  table.  It  was  not 
till  after  the  servants  had  left  the  room, 
and  the  conversation  had  become  so  ge- 
neral, as  to  give  him  the  hope  of  being 
heard  only  by  the  person  whom  he  ad* 
dressed,  that  he  ventured  to  begin  a  dis- 
tant enquiry,  by  **  hofMng  that  her  friend. 
Miss  Villars,  had  found  material  benefit 
from  her  residence  at  the  sea-side.'' 

.**  Perfectly  recovered,"  answered  Laura : 
judging,  from  the  tremulous  tone  of  Sir 
Edward's  voice,  what  would  come  next, 
and  unwilling  to  appear  in  haste  with 
what  she  meant  to  communicate,  she  said 
no  more. 

"  Mrs.  Villars,  I  also  understood  to 
have  been  unwell.'.' 
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*<  She  is  wonderfully  better  too,  as 
her  son  informed  me/' 

"  Mr.  Henry  Villars  is  then  returned 
to  the  Priory  ?"  he  said  in  a  tone  of 
satisfaction,  feeling  that  Henry's  pre- 
sence would  be  an  advantage  to  his 
views. 

"  Of  course,'*  she  replied,  carelessly; 
*'  it  could  not  otherwise  have  been  con- 
sistent with  Mrs.  Delmere's  strict  atten« 
tion  to  decorum,  to  have  Lord  Leonard 
Onnsby  so  constantly  there." 

"  Lord  Leonard  Ormsby  I"  he  repeat- 
ed in  a  tone  of  such  agitated  surprise  as 
he  could  not  immediately  command. 

"  Yes ;  I  thought  you  had  known,'* 
she  said,  <*  or  I  should  not  have  be* 
trayed;  though  I  fancy  it  can  hardly  now 
be  deemed  indiscretion  to  mention,  what 
there  seems  to  be  no  farther  attempt  ta 
conceal.  It  is,  however,  generally  be^ 
lieved  in  the  neighbourhood,  that  she 
will  be  guided  by  her  own  professions  of 
consistency,  in  not  giving  him  her  hand 
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till  the  second  year  of  her  widowhood  in 
completed." 

Laura  had  again  succeeded  to  her 
heart's  content;  Sir  Edward  Arundel 
being  wholly  silenced,  and  scarce  able  to 
command  himself,  till  the  ladies  leaving 
the  table  gave  him  an  opportunity  of 
withdrawing  on  pretence  of  business ; 
when  he  returned  once  more  to  his  so&, 
the  veriest  wretch,  that  the  most  genuine, 
ardent,  and  most  severely  disappointed 
passion  could  make  him* 

It  was  not  simply  envy  and  malice 
prepense,  nor  yet  the  mere  spirit  of  fe*- 
male  revenge  for  disappointed  preten* 
sions,  but  the  combination  of  these  various 
feelings  working  in  a  mind  unprovided 
with  a  single  counteracting  principle, 
diat  prompted  Laura  to  this  precious 
mischief. 

In  her  present  elevated  views,  even  the 
credit  of  subduing  Sir  Edward  Arundel 
was  no  longer  of  primary  importance ; 
and  Henry  Villars  was  scarcely  worth  a 
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second  thoughts  beyond  that  of  the  gloiy 
naturally  resulting  from  the  number  of 
aspiring  candidates,  which  her  liew  ho- 
nours and  new  connections  could  not  fail 
to  produce.  For  the  preparations  wore 
now  making  for  the  speedy  celebration  of 
her  brother's  wedding  with  Lady  Sabina, 
and  the  patent  creating  her  father  Earl  of 
Saltland  was  immediately  to  follow ;  in 
consequence  of  which,  Lady  Laura  Bel- 
mont expected  to  burst  upon  the  world 
at  the  ensuing  drawing-room,  with  an 
increase  of  attraction  that  could  leave  no 
room  for  doubt  of  her  own  brilliant  esta- 
blishment  in  the  course  of  the  winter. 

The  wedding  took  place  at  the  ap^ 
pointed  period)  and  Lord  Cranmore, 
eldest  son  of  the  Marquis  of  Kingsbo- 
rough,  arrived  just  in  time  for  its  cele- 
bration. The  earldom  was  gazetted  }v.and 
the  new  Earl  and  Countess  of  Saltland. 
and  Lady  Laurd  Belmont,  with  a  suite  of 
at  least  fifty  titled  relations,  attended  the 
presentation  of  Lord  Belmont  and  Lady 
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Sabina  upon  their  marriage.  Nothing 
was  wanting  that  splendour  and  mag^ 
niiicence  could  impart  to  heighten  the 
glories  of  the  day.  The  drawing-room 
was  crowded  to  sufibcation,  —  no  oilier 
topic  was  discussed  in  the  fashionable 
circles  but  the  dresses  and  the  beauty  of 
Lady  Sabina  and  Lady  Laura, — the 
newspapers  took  up  <<  the  wondrous  tale'' 
next  morning,  with  CTery  appropriate 
epithet  that  could  adorn  and  give  it  cur* 
rency,  not  only  throughout  this  kingdom, 
but  to  the  remotest  comers  of  Europe. 

Triumphant  beauties!  enjoy  your  hour! 
short-lived  as  every  triumph  where  the 
eye  only  is  concerned!  Could  these 
brilliant  gratifications  reach  Charles  Bel* 
months  heart  ?  Alas !  it  was  no  longer 
the  heart  which  Emily's  youthful  fancy 
had  decorated  with  such  imaginary  per* 
fections.  As  her  image  had  faded  from 
his  thoughts,  with  it  had  faded  those 
^alities  which  the  purity  and  simplicity 
of  her  mind  had  alone  impressed  upon 
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his.  Ambition,  indeed,  stept  in,  and 
tifibrded  Lord  Belmont  a '  momentary 
gleam  of  ^hat  he  mistook  for  happiness. 
Elattery  and  fashion  lent  their  aid  to  pro- 
long the  illusion ;  and,  in  a  very  short 
period,  to  work  an  alteration  both  of 
manners  and  feelings,  such  as  will  scarcely 
be  credited  by  those  who  hare  not  turned 
an  attentive  eye  to  the  rapid  inroads  of 
example  and  association  upon  a  vain  un*- 
settled  mind. 

The  news  of  this  marriage  confirmed 
the  recovery  of  Emily.  The  precipit- 
ancy of  it  sunk  Belmont  to  his  true  level 
in  her  esteem.  From  that  moment  she 
never  suffered  her  thoughts  to  rest  upon 
any  recollections  of  him,  but  as  such  ob- 
truded, sedulously  sought  .to  counteract 
'  them  by  employments  the  most  likely  to 
engross  her  attention ;  and,  by  the  time 
of  her  return  to  the  Priory,  she  had  sue* 
ceeded  so  well  in  her  laudable  self-cour 
troul,  as  to  be  able  to  revisit  the  scenes 
of  their  former  intimacy,  if  not  wholly. 
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without  a  pang,  at  least  without  any  re-' 
troqiection  suflSciently  distressing  to  im- 
pede the  returning  serenity  of  her  mind. 
It  can  scarcely  be  necessary  to  dwell 
on  the  rqitures  experienced  at  the  Priory 
in  the  re-union  of  the  family,  any  more 
than  upon  the  '*conftmon  worse  con- 
founded," which  joy  occasioned  in  the 
brain  of  aunt  Katty,  though  it  must  be 
confessed,  that  the  heartfelt  satisfafrtioo 
which  glowed  on  the  cheek  of  Sc^hiawaa 
not  wholly  unmixed  with  wonder  at  her 
sister's  inconceivable  trjumph  over  her 
own  feelings,  which  she  was  more  than 
half-tempted  to  doubt  having  be^  as 
Itnwg  as  they  had  appeared. 
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CHAP.  IV. 


In  the  communication  Katty  had  to 
make  of  the  extraordinary  occurrences 
of  the  neighbourhood  during  so  many 
months,  she  mentioned  a  pretty  little 
hunting-box,  within  a  couple  of  miles  of^ 
the  Priory,  called  Box-Mount,  having 
been  lately  let,  to  nobody  knew  who^ 
which  caused  abundance  of  speculation 
among  the  neighbours,  not  without  very 
reasonable  fears,  that  some  naughty  body 
might  be  brought  there}  for  it  was  a 
single  gentleman  on  horseback  who  had 
been  to  look  at  it,  and  his  servant  called 
him  my  lord,  and  he  had  ordered  on^ 
of  the  rooms  to  be  fitted  up  with  crib- 
beds  for  children,  and  **  as  sh.e  couldn't 
he&r,'*  she  added,  <*  that  he  was  par- 
vol*.  i|.  p 
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ticularly  married^  she  thought  it  didn't 
look  so  well/' 

There  were  so  many  subjects  of  interest 
to  discuss  after  so  long  an  absence,  that 
the  circumstance  attracted  but  slight 
notice. 

The  uncommon  mildness  of  the 
weather  had  contributed  to  remove  all 
remaining  symptoms  of  gout  from  Mr. 
Villarsi  and  restore  him  to  his  accustomed 
enjoyments.  The  bright  warm  sun  had 
tempted  him  to  be  wheeled  out  upon  the 
lawn,  where  the  first  notes  of  the  thrush 
exhilarated  his  spirits^  whilst  admiring 
the  various  specimens  of  early  vegetation 
as  brought  to  him  by  one  or  other  of 
those  about  him.  In  the  intervals,  Sophia 
and  her  mother  were  taking  it  in  turn  to 
read  to  him.  Aunt  Katty  was  busily 
employed  the  while  in  gathering  ground- 
ivy  for  a  sick  villager,  when  all  at 
once  she  uttered  a  scream  of  surprise 
and  pleasure,  followed  by  the  exclam- 
ation of  *'  Merciful  goodness !— niece 

♦6 


DAtBBffif  a  h«re  i^flfe  Lord. 'Leonard) 
come  back  to  u$^i''  And  then  addressing 
Umi  "wbpi  by  this  time  bad  nadied  tha 
spot  wbers  s^e  wtti  she.  added-  <*  To  be 
sive,  tny  loc^  there  could:  never  baive 
been  a  more  agr«iBi^ble  adidition  tfuai 
your  loitlshiir.  to' :  out  ftmily-ipany, 
qiaking  it  qnite  coUkplete^  as  I  xbay  wy, 
except  for  4lie  absebee  of  Hemry/' 

N(»t  a  li(fede,«ocpunged  by  ja  ipeech  of 
such  happy  omen,  be  made  a  very  kind 
rq)ly  to  her  sahitationt  and  proceeded  to 
introdnce  his  brother.  Lord  Granmore; 
whone  appe^ttrance  quite  answeredi  Sophia 
thov^^  to  the  impression  Lord  Ldcmsutd 
had  given  of  him :-— a  t^ll,  genteel^  quiet- 
looking  man,  with  a  very  sendble  ex- 
pression of  countenance,  and  a  very 
retired  manner }  a  silent  bow  followed 
his  introduptioB  to  eath  individual,  but. 
be  left  civil  speeches  and  explanations 
to  hu  brother. 

Lord  Leonard  said,  that  ''  Lord  Cnn- 
more'a  loudness  for  coursing  had  induced 
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faiAto  take  s  fittl^  box  in  thiA  fidesporf*^ 
ing  country,  which  was  so  near  the 
Priory,  that  having  come  down  together, 
he^  could  not  resist  seizing  upon  the  very 
first  opportunity  of  introducing  him  to 
such  interesting  neighbours.^ 

**  As  sure  as  I^m  alive,'^  cried  Katty, 
<<  its  Box-Mount  Cottage  that  your 
lordship  means;  and  you  can't  think 
what  a  worid  <^  conjectures  there  is  in 
thill  neighbourhood  about  it  !^ 

**  Then  it  will  be  an  agreeable  exer^ 
cise  of  your  good-nature,  Mrs.  Katha- 
rine," returned  Lord  I^ecmard,  "  to  allay 
all  curiosity  by  repeating  what  I  have 
just  said}  though,  for  the  present,  Oan- 
more  has  lent  the  use  of  it  to  a  fViend  for 
the  recovery  of  some  sick  children.'^ 

**  Only  think  how  it's  all  explainedi 
now  !'*  exclaimed  Katty;  ^  such  a  parcel 
of  nonsensical  stories  as  have  got 
about!"— 

^*  My  good  Mrs.  Katharine,"  he  in«i 
terrupted,  <<  I  have   seen   enou|;h   of 


cof&ntiy  village  to  know  what  an  inex^ 
liauAtUe  fund  of  gossip  a  new^comw 
^supplies;  I  am,  therefor^  particularly 
iiappy  that  the  inibmiaUon  of  mybrother's 
•taste  for  coursing,  enables  you  to  make 
it  all  dean'' 

^  Your  lordahip  may  rely  lipcm  my 
making  it  dear,  withc^ut  loss  of  time,  to 
every  creature  I  meet  with  J*'  said  Katty; 
and  away  she  scudded. 

A  tendency  to  a  smile  stole  over  the 
features  of  Lord  Cranmore,  which  his 
politeness  instantaneously  checked;  nei- 
ther the  inclinatioil  nor  the  suppression 
escaped  the  notice  of  Sophia. 

In  the  course  of  a  pretty  long  visit, 
Lord  Cranmore  had  exactly  verified  his 
brother's  prediction  by  never  opening  his 
lips.  On  their  taking  leave,  Mr.  Villars 
pcesaed  their  staying  to  dinner,  which 
was  declined ;  but  the  invitation  accepte4 
of  for  the  next  day« 

.  So  far  all  had  aucoec^ded  to  Lord  Leo-^ 
itfcd's  iiisb },  for  ttie  reader  needscarceljr 
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lie  told  Chat  the  tikfnr  th»  httnti^g^bos 
iV8&aiiiaaQMvre0f  hifl^  thoi^f  fron  his 
ilot  having  hpaai  espttcitraa  td  the  motatn, 
hishratherhade^qperi^ccid  mme  smpiiae 
to  hear  of  faisoMi'inredilection  for.cMnl. 
ing,  being  a  propensity  he  had  kot  yet 
detected  in  himself:  hdwever,  his  qniet 
obaervatiOB  soon  i^  him  into  the  secret 
of  Lord  Leonard's  particular  adminition 
of  the  Hampshire-downs* 

The  following  day  passed  yery  agree- 
^Yi  Sophia  not  having  been  allowed  te 
excuse  heiaelfy  as  she  w^ied  to  hav^ 
done,  from  being  of  the  party,  as  her 
father^  was  pereqiptory  on  the  subject. 

In  the  aftenioon,  Agatha  apj^ed  to 
Mrs.  ViUars  for  a  sight  of  a  drawing  of 
Emily^s  she  had  heard  mfentsoned.  It 
represented  an  interesting  occurrenoey 
to  which  she  had  been  an  eye-witness^  11^ 
Devonshire,  and  Mib.  Villars  related  it. 

A  pleasure-boat  was  :upset  in  the  nght 
of  a  young  woman,  who  had  ivalkiBd  to  . 
the  b^eh  expecting  her  lover  to^land 
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ftooi  Hf'^her  iticrdating  terror  as  she 
fnled  to  recognise  IjimiD  any  of  the  half- 
dl'owned  piUssdngeiti  who  Were  hrought  to 
sboie^-^her  isubsequeiit  fainting  upon 
hearingl  ohe  of  'Che  hj^^standers  'assert 
that  if  be  were  attumg  them  he  must  be 
gone  to  thehoiton);-^-^nd  her  being  re^ 
covered  by  the  ^ssiduous'  eares  of  the 
very  yottng  man  Ae  bad  believed  losrt^^^ 
were  all  i^bcttngly .  narrated  hf  M«^ 
Villars.  Einily  had  seized  the  momdttt 
of  retaiBiHg  life  in  bet  drawing,  when  a 
sort  of  doubtful  rapture  overspread  the 
countenance  of  the  girl  on  perceiving 
h»  lover  hanging  over  her,  and  given  it 
extrtkordinaiy  eflfeck 

Lord  QrttfMaOre  had  raised  his  eyed 
from  thetbrawingtatheart^tft  atthe  mo^ 
ment  of  Mrfr-'YiiiarsIs  de^ribiDg  the  mute 
a^ny  of  the  poor  girl  before  she  became 
insensible,  and  behdd,  in  the  counteiianoe 
of  Emily  ^  qttel  vago  MpaUidir^^  that 
Silent  but  unequivMai  witness  of  genuine 
sensibility  so  happily  touched  upon  b^ 
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Petrarch, — so  untianslatable  into  the 
English,  language,  yet  so  peculiarly 
adapted  to  strike  upon  an  English  heart! 
—  and  it  did  strike,  in  its  fullest  force, 
upon  that  of  Lord  Cranmore !  His  re- 
marks upon  the  composition  and  exe- 
cution of  the  drawing  proved  him  to  be 
a  connoisseur.  Lord  Leonard  had,  in 
tlie  course  of  the  afternoon,  contrived  to 
4raw  him  ouf  by  appeals  to  his  opinion 

'  respecting  Denon  and  others,  that  were 
scattered  about  the  library  table;  his 
observations  were  all  just  and  agreeably 
given. 

When  Mr.  Villars  challenged  his  (Ad 
antagonist  to  chess.  Lord  Craqmore,  fond 
of  children,  began  entertaining  Agatha 
with  a  description  of  Eastern  costumes, 
&c.,  and  upon  her  asking  him  to  draw 
9ome  for  her,  he  surprised  them  all  by 
ihe  rapidity  and  masterly  style  of  his 
sketches :  the  ice  was  now  broken,  and 
bis    conversation    became    highly    in* 

.$ere»ting. 


^  You  aiie  just  like,  dear  Sir » Edward 
Arundd  P' . said  Agatiia^  <^  he  used'  to 
do  such  niiie  things  for  iine,  and  tell  me 
all  about  'em.-— « Why  donft  hecomeiiere 
again,  aunty?" 

"  I  hope  he  will,  ere  loog,'^  returtied 
Sophia ;  '<  Henry  heard  of  his  being 
gone  to  Rock  Castle  at  Christmas,  and 
I  expect  he  will  bring  us  some  news:  from 
ihence,  Agatha. .  You  are,  I  believe,  ac^ 
quainted  with  him,"  addressing*  herself 
to  Ix>rd  Leonard  ^  *'  do  you  hiq^pen  ,to 
kpow  whether  he  is  in  town  just  now?" 

«•  I — I  really— am  not  sure,"  hesi- 
tated Lord  Leonard.  **  Do  let  us  alone ; 
you  are  calling  off  Lord  Leonard's  at' 
tention  at  a  very  critical  moment!"  Mr. 
Vtllars  exclaimed. 

<*  Is  that  the  iflan,  Leonard,  whosestrait 
eye-brow,  and  finely  shaped  head,  would 
have  equally  satisfied  Lavater  and  Gall !" 
Lord  Cranmorc  aske^d ;  «<  whom  I  pointed 
out  to  you  at  Lord-£gham's  dinner? 
he  added,  not  receiving  a  ready  answer* 
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<<  Y^^  tfie  soiiie}''  father  pettialily. 

M  Ilieii  I  «B  ionrf  ta  infiNrm  jrofa^^ 
michait  that  I  hatrd  Loid  Belmont  aaty 
he  WW  confined  tp  tiie  house  with  a 
nervous  fever/' 

&qpliia  ezpnssed  her  concern  in  terms 
irf^iGriendly  solicitude.  . 

••  CHiedk-nflrte  r  exdahned  Mr.  Vi). 
lais  triumphantly ;  "  I  thought  I  never 
could  hvM  recovered  from  that  attack  !^' 
-^  t  dvist  make  bver  my  i^venge  to 
Graumorei''  silid  his  antagonist ;  <*  yod 
are  quite  above  my  hand  in  the  absence 
of  your  gout.'* 

^  Why,  fbr  the  mat«er  of  that,  it  was 
pretty  much  the  same  when  my  brbUtei: 
had  the  gout !''  observed  Katty.  •^  Y^ 
remember,  niece  Delmere,  he'  wanted 
the  chess-board  taken  into  Ae  study,  be- 
cause lx>rd  Leonard  did  not  mind  hif 
play.*' 

Mrs..Vaiars,  not ' displeased  with  the 
remark,  but  wishing  to  ward  off  the  em« 
banassmtent   it   might   <^casion»    said. 
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«« AyOf  lopkei^Q  alwft^s/ipoil sport,  you 
know." 

*]  Nay^.  hi\kt  I  mu9|;  do  .qay  nieces  the 
juatice  to  say,  it  was  not  irom  h^  speakf- 
ing  about  the  game.'* 

This  being  sufiered  to  drop,  she  said 
no  more}  and  Lord  Leonard, ' having 
resigned  his  place  to  his  brother,  took  a 
seat  more  to  his  taste  between  Sophia 
and  Emily  at  the  work-table,  where  he 
exerted  his  utmost  t^ents  for  conversr 
atipQf  which  were  of  no  mean  descrip* 
tion :  Sophia,  indeed,  took  no  great 
share  in  it;  still  he  soothed  bis  fears  with 
the  advantage  he  hoiped  to  reap  from 
having  so  successfully  established  his 
brother's  neighbourly  claims;  and  ^the 
yery  readiness  with  which  she  avowed 
the  interest  she  felt  for  Sir  Edward 
Arundel  was,  he  trusted,  a  sign  of  there 
being  little  to  apprehend  from  it. 

Upon  taking  leave,  Lord  Leonard  ob- 
served, that  although  Cranmore  could  not 
immediately  take  posseseion  of  bis  sport- 

p6 
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ing-boz,  Ml  account  of  the  ack  cbfldren, 
he  himself  should  feci  an  anxie^  about 
them  that  mi^t  bring  him  down  now 
and  then  to  enquire  after  them.  Thia 
did  not  £ul  to  produce  from  the  hospita- 
ble Mr.  Villars,  the  prc^wsal  of  making 
the  Priory  his  boarding  house  on  these 
occasioDS. 

In  consequence  of  this,  Lord  Leonard's 
visits  became  so  frequent,  and  his  at- 
tentions so  marked,  as  to  be  highly  dis^ 
tressing  to  their  object.  To  the  cottage, 
however,  he  had  never  gained  access; 
and  when  she  knew  of  his  being  in  the 
neighbourhood,  she  avoided  dining  at 
the  Priory.  Still  Agatha  was  so  natural 
a  blind  for  various  little  attentions  as  fre- 
quently to  foil  Sophia's  purpose ;  he  n^ 
ver  fuled  to  bring  with  him  s<nne  appro* 
priate  present  for  the  child ;  books,  prints, 
educating  games  that  required  explana- 
"'  and  none  of  the  family  were  back- 
>n  these  occasions,  in  drawing  the 
e  from  her  retreat;  except  Emily, 
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who  understood  her  sister's  motives,  and 
saved  her  whenever  she  could  do  it  with- 
out attracting  observation. 

It  had  been  a  favourite  maxim  with 
Mrs.  Del  mere,  that  it  must  be  a  woman's 
own  fault  if  she  continued  to  be  address- 
ed by  a  man  she  was  determined  not  to 
accept ;  but  in  the  present  instance,  she 
found  the  contrary ;  for  all  her  coldness 
and  reserve  was  placed  to  the  account  of 
her  yet  unsubdued  grief  for  the  loss  of 
her  husband  ;  she  was  conscious  that  in 
most  cases  it  might  fairly  be  expected 
that  time  would  at  length  be  triumphant: 
judging,  therefore,  andrightly,  that  Lord 
Leonard  was  relying  on  this  powerful 
auxiliary,  she  spoke  to  her  mother,  in- 
treating  her  to  be  explicit  with  him  upon 
the  subject;  but  Mrs.  Villars  asserted, 
it  was  vain  and  inexcusable  presumption 
in  a  woman  to  refuse,  before  she  was 
asked,  and  declared  she  would  have  no- 
thing to  do  with  it.    Considering   her 
good  sense  and  discrimination,  was  she' 
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quite  sincere  in  this  plea  ?  She  certmily 
didnot»  like  **  Lady  Jane  Grenville/'  wish 
Sophia  to  have  the  credit  of  a  refusal* 
but  she  did  most  earnestly  wish,  that  so 
unexceptionable  a  man,  as  Lord  Leonard 
Ormsby  seemed  to  be,  might  conquer 
her  daughter's  reluctance  to  listen  to  him^ 
and  she  trusted  much  to  the  effects  of 
perseverance}  and  wha,t  mother  in  the 
same  situation  could  have  helped  forming 
a  similar  wish  ? 

Wheiji  this  topic  came  to  be  discussed 
between  the  sisters,  it  took  a  very  diffej^ 
ent  turn}  Emily  entirely  coincided  in 
the  opinion  of  its  being  false  delicac;^ 
^ly  that  could  check  the  generous  wish 
to  shorten,  painful  suspeBse»  and  .(rfie 
^Bfered  to  take  upon  hersetf  the  ungra* 

clous  task* 
<<  No,. Emily,  I  will. not  so  tax  your 

affection ;''  said  Sophia,  *<  I  never  have 
any  difficulty  in  acting  for  myself,  when 
ooQvincQd  I  am  right;  You  concur  with 
me  in  the  ideai  thait  his  .atteatioos  are  too 


otnfioaily  pomted,  to  be  mistflken ;  yoii 
have  observed .  hts  maonet  with  odier 
women,  and  are  satt^ed  he  is  not  that 
most  contemptible  df  beings,  a  male 
coquet  i  O  how  gladly  should  I  revenge 
the  cause  of  my  sex,  by  letting  him  pine 
in  uncertainty,  if  he  were  -~  but  a  man 
of  hopomr  is  entitled  to  candid  treabnent, 
and  I  shall  not  hesitate  !** 

The  only  difficulty  was  to  find  a  proper 
Cfiportunity,  surrounded  as  she  was,  at 
die  niory*  It  o£fored,  however,  ere 
long. 

Lord  Leonard  came  as  usual,  with  a 
present  for  the  darling*  It  was  a  little 
conjuring  ring,  and  he  happened  to  ovei^ 
take  her,  and  her  aun^  returning  froth  a 
walk.  Sophia  bid  the  child  take  the 
ring  to  Emily,  who  would  help  her  to 
discover  the  puzzle ;  and  then '  she  in* 
stoutly  began : — 

**  I  have  sent  her  out  of  the  wty  wf|Ji 
a  view  to  a  few  minutes  convenctioOf 
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which  I  have  for  some  time,  been  anxious 
to  hold  with  your  lordship/' 

She  stopped  for  a  moment  to  collect 
her  ideas,  and  he  was  beginning  to  avail 
himself  of  the  opportunity,  by  uttering 
some  passionate  expressions  of  his  de^ 
votion. 

<<  I  must  beg  leave  to  interrupt  you/' 
she  said,  **  I  am .  not  seeking  for  compU* 
ments }  ray  frankness  upon  a  former 
occasion,  has,  J  trust,  shown  you  enough 
of  my  character  to  acquit  me  of  vanity, 
and  prepare  you  for  what  I  am  now  com« 
pelled  to  say/' 

Very*apprehensive  of  what  she  might 
be  leading  to,  he  attempted  to  break  into 
it  by  eagerly  disclaiming  the  possibility 
of  his  intending  mere  compliment. 

But  she  again  interrupted  him  ;  *«  My 
lord,  I  believe  you  wholly  incapable  of 
professing  what  you  do  not  iedi  it  is. 
floy  reliance  upop  your  strict  honour,  that 
prompts  the .  unusual  step  I  am  taking ; 
your  implicit  deference  to  my  former  fear 
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of  provoking  gossiping  animadversions 
has  raised  you  in  my  esteem,  and  given 
me  courage  to  speak  .upon  a  point  of  still 
greater  delicacy." 

*<  Oh !  Mrs.  Delmere,  in  pity  do  not. 
renew  or  extend  prohibitions  that  exclude 
me  from  every  chance  !** 

^*  I  should  be  guilty  of  unpardonable 
duplicity/' she  broke  in,  <<  if  I  afiected 
blindness  to  the  partiality  with  which  you 
honour  me;  and  the  chance  for  which 
you .  plead,  would  lead  to  prolonged  dis* 
quietude.  I  think  the  cold  reserve  of 
my  behaviour  can  only  have  been  misun- 
derstood, from  its  being  ascribed  to  feel- 
ings over  which  time  and  perseverance 
may  naturally  be  expected  to  prevail; 
it  may  seem  an  arrogant  boast  to  hold 
myself  above  the  common  course :  still 
I  do  not  hesitate  to  say,  that  I  know  my 
own  heart,  and  time  can  make  no  change 
in  it  The  wish  to  spare  you  the  conti- 
iduance  of  a  delusion  that  might  end  in 
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increased  pain,  urges  me  to  be  thus  ex- 
plicit'* 

Lord  Leonard  was^  conscious  of  the 
high  compliment  this  generous  open  pro- 
ceeding implied,  and  it  heightened  his 
admiration.  «^  Surely/*  he  exclaimed, 
««  you  cannot  mean  to  prohibit  my  visits 
at  the  Priory!  You  will  not  interdict 
me  your  presence  whilst  the  strictest 
alence  confines  my  feelings  to  my  own 
breast!*^ 

'*  One  thing  more  I  have  to  say }  be 
not  deluded  by  a  hope  of  efiectual  inter- 
ference fh>m  any  individual  of  my  family* 
My  principles  are  fixed  and  unchanged 
able.  I  am  honoured  by  your  esteem. 
I  am  giving  you  the  most  unequivocal 
proof  of  mine.  This  sentiment  is  de- 
cidedly the  only  one  ever  to  be  expected 
fit>m  me.  Having  spoken  so  frankly,  1 
must  leave  it  with  yourself  to  judge  of  the 
propriety  of  your  continued  visits  at  my 
father's.  I  have  no  right  of  interdiction 
there." 
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They  were  now  so  near  the  drawing- 
room  window  as  to  put  a  stop  to  the  con- 
versation :  but  Lord  Leonard,  wholly 
disconcerted  in  this  overthrow  of  all  his 
hopesy  declined  the  wonted  hospitality  of 
Mr.  Yillafs^  and  returned  to  town  unable 
to  form  any  immediate  determination 
respecting  his  foture  proceedings. 
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CHAP.  V. 

Lord  Leonard  sought  Henry  Villars, 
and  expatiated  at  large  upon  his  mi^iy. 
His  friend  encouraged  him  still  to  hope 
much  from  time,  but  advised  him  for  the 
present  to  submit  to  Sophia's  interdic- 
tion^  and  make  some  excursion  that 
should  relieve  his  spirits.  He  satisfied 
him  respecting  Sir  Edward  Arundel,  by 
stating  the  particulars  relative  to  Agatha, 
with  which  Lord  Leonard  was  unac- 
quainted ;  and  prevailed  upon  him  to  visit 
an  estate  in  Ireland  belonging  to  the  fa- 
mily, whenever  the  close  of  the  sessions 
should  set  him  at  liberty. 

The  mention  of  Sir  Edward  Arundel, 
recalled  to  Henry's  mind  the  injunction 
in  one  of  his  sister's  letters  to  make  en- 
quiry after  him,  which  he  had  neglected 
to  obey.  It  had  been  given  in  conse- 
quence of  the  information  imparted  by 
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Lord  Cranmore,  of  his  being  confined 
with  a  nervous  fever.  Having  now 
walked  with  Lord  Leonard  a:s  far  aDs  his 
apartments  in  Albany,  he  proceeded  to 
Upper  Brook  Street,  to  atone  for  his 
remissness,  where  his  name  gained  him 
immediate  admittance  to  Sir  Edward; 
but  he  was  shocked  to  observe  the  alter- 
ation  illness  had  made  in  his  appearance* 

A  strong  family  likeness  between 
Heniyand  Sophia,  increased  the  agita- 
tion Which  the  sight  of  any  of  their  name 
would  naturally  have  occasioned.  Henry, 
on  perceiving  it,  feared  he  had  been  un- 
intentionally let  in ;  and  hastened  to 
apologise  for  his  intrusion  by  sayings 
«« that  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Delmere,  ex- 
pressing anxiety  on  the  subject  of  Sir 
Edward's  health,  must  plead  bis  excuse, 
if  he  came  unseasonably.'' 

With  still  increasing  emotion,  and  even 
a  difficulty  of  articulation.  Sir  Edward 
Repeated,  "  Mrs;  Delmere !" 

^* Indeed,  lam  ashamed  to  acknow- 
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ledge  my  reoiisBiiesp»'*  Heniy  resomed  i 
«<  the  enquiiy  ought  to  have  been  mu^h 
SQjoner  made/' 

Sir  Edward  intemipting  him  with  an 
effivt  to  subdue  his  feelings,  said ;  ''The 
beto^  remembered  at  all,  in  Mrs.  Dcl-^ 
mere*s  present  situation^  is  more  tiban  I 
could  have  flattered  mysdf  with/'  > 

«  My  sister's  spirits^  I  am  lu^y  to 
say,''  replied  Henry,  unconscious  of  his 
meaning,  '*  are  recovering  their  natural 

■ 

tone  as  rapidly  as , could  ifrell  be  ex- 
pected." 

^  It  would  have  been  a  veiy  extraor* 
dinary  dise  indeed,  if  they  had  not  !^' 
said  Sir  £dward,  with  a  bitter  smile,  . 

**  Sophia's  is  a  mipd  of  great  en^igy, 
-•not  quite  to  be  appreciated  hycomp 
mon  rules ;"  Heniy  retunied,  ||ither  hurt 
with  the  sarcasm.  ... 

'<  It  certainly  did  appear  so  to  me, 
Mr.  Villars^  in  the  short  infasrcourse  with 
Mrs.  Delmere  to  which  I  have  had  the 
honour  of  being  admitted;,  but  fonrive 
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me  if  I  say,  that  the  present  state  of 
tblogs  rather  deviates  into  a  more  ordin* 
ary  course." 

**  Do  you  mean  that  she  was  bound  to 
be  eternally  inconsolable  ?" 

<<  Eternally  is  a  word  of  very,  drcum* 

scribed  dumtion  in  most  female  vtci^ 

bularits.  I  confess  If rs.  Delmere  in* 
pressed  me  with  an  idea  of  her  proving 

an  exception  to  every  customary  sarcasm 

upon  the  sex." 

«  I  am  at  a  loss  to  understand  in  what 
way  my  sister  forfeits  this  opinion/* 

*^  Possibly  I  may  be  taking  a  very 
undue  liberty  in  glancing  at  what  is  not 
yet  meant  to  be  avowed*  £fave  the 
goodness  to  excuse  me,  Mr^  Viliars,  and 
give  me  some  account  of  my  little  friend, 
Agatha." 

'<  Agatha  is  much  grown^  much  im« 
proved,  and  much  out  of  patience  withala 
at  dear  Sir  Edward  for  staying  away  so 
long,  as  she  tells  me  in  one  of  her  cunous 
little  epistles,  which  I  believe  I  have  in 
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my  pockeV'  searching  for  the  letter  as 
he  spoke ;  <<  but  do  explain  to  me  what 
you  suppose  is  not  meant  to  be  avowed/' 

<'  If  any  particular  period  is  intended 
to  elapse  before  the  marriage  is  made 
public,  be  assured  of  my  not  — ^^ 

**  Marriage  !**  interrupted  Henry,  in 
evident  surprise^  "  Mrs.  Delmere's  mar- 
riage!—  is  it  possible  such  a  report 
should  have  been  circulated?  Poor 
Sophia!  cannot  all  your  reserve  and 
retirement  save  you  from  such  malicious 
aspersions  ?  How  impossible  to  escape 
scandal!'' 

Henry's  astonishment  was  so  real  as  to 
call  up  in  Sir  Edward  far  more  over- 
powering sensations.  The  variety  of 
contending  feelings  scarcely  left  him 
breath  to  exclaim,  — *  '<  Can  it  indeed  be 
possible  ?  Could  Lady  Laura  Belmont  be 
misinformed  ?  —  or  only  premature,  per-t 
chance!"  trembling  wiUi  irrepressible 
emottoiU 
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^<  Premature  P'  interrupted  Henry, 
*«  Good  Heaven !  —  that  Lord  Leonard 
Qnnsby 's  visits  should  have  been  so  in<> 
teipreted  by  the  neighbourhood,  I  cannot 
much  wonder;  but  that  Lady  LauTOf 
knowing  my  sister  as  she  does,  should  for 
one  instant  have  given  credit  to  it,  is, 
indeed,  somewhat  surprising  !'* 

Sir  Edward  was  so  severely  reduced 
by  the  iever  which  had  preyed  upon  his 
yffity  vitals,  that  the  revulsion  from  de« 
^[K>ndency  to  hope  seemed  to  overwhelm 
his  faculties.  He  turned  deadly  pale, 
and  fidnt.  Henry,  alarmed  at  his  appear* 
ance,  was  about  to  ring  for  assistance ; 
but  he  motioned  not  to  do  so,  and  point- 
ing to  the  ether,  desired  he  would  give 
him  some  drops,  and  not  yet  leave  him. 

When  a  little  recovered,  he  repeated 
Laura's  words ;  and  Henry  frankly  ac- 
knowledged Lord  Leonard's  admiration 
of  his  sister,  but  asserted  it  to  be  wholly 
discouraged  on  her  part;  adding,  that 
he  was  confident  her  devotion  to  the 

vol.  n.  E 
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memory  df  Delmeoe  wds  as  Hxtise  m  in 
fhe  -fint  days  tof  faer  widowhood. 

So  alarmiDg  a  suffocaticm  now  took 
place  as  to  make  it  expedient  to  call  ibr 
assistance;  when  leaving  Sir  Edward 
to  the  care  of  his  servant,  Heniy 
stopped  in  the  parlour  till  word  was 
brought  that  he  was  again  relieved. 
Concluding  these  faintings  to  be  the 
result  of  over-exertion,  he  regretted 
having  been  let  in;  and,  determining  his 
next  enquiry  should  only  be  at  the  door, 
he  proceeded  straight  home  to  write 
Sophia  a  very  melancholy  account  of  Sir 
Edward's  condition. 

The  Easter  recess  carried  a  laige  par^ 
to  Belmont  Fkrk.  The  two  &shionabIe 
sisters  drew  a  considerable  train  after 
them. 

Sophia  felt  deep  solicitude  for  Emily^ 
fint  meeting  with  Lord  Belmont,  and 
anxious  to  afford  her  the  support  of  her 
presence,  she  had  taken  the  earliest  op- 
portunity of  payinir  her  coimilimeots'  to 


the  ntw  Earl  ud  CdantasSy  oi^  Lady 
Lattm-;  who,  bcaig  themeh^es  oow  te^ 
kfioed  from  «U  fears  renp^titig  Emilf^ 
tr«K  cowtecmft  and  afl&ble  beyond  their 
wdnted  gradousness,  and  ptottsted  thef 
Aould  rei^kon  every  party  incomplete,  ift 
which  the  family  at  tfie  Priory  "Oras  nM 
induded.  No  excuse  was  admitted  of 
for  their  joining  the  gay  set  ^at  tefy 
evetking. 

They  delayed  their  tea  visit  till  th6 
usual  supper  hour  at  the  Priory,  hoping 
by  that  time  to  find  the  whole  party 
assembled  in  the  drawfog-noom  at  Bel- 
mofit  Park ;  but  the  ladies  only  wei^  yet 
risen  finom  table.  Laura's  very  warm 
reception  of  Emily,  had,  however,  before 
the  gentlemen  came  in,  a  little  tranq[ml- 
lised  the  heart-beatings  that  she  could  not 
^uite  divest  herself  of,  in  the  anticipation 
of  this  trying  meeting, 

Sophia's  eye  was  steadily  fixed  upon 
Ix>rd  Belmont  when  he  entered.  She 
perceived  his  to  fall  immediately  upon 
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her.sisteri  and  a  slight  eoiotion  betrayed 
itself  in  his  countenance,  but  was  as 
quickly  subdued  ;  and  he  advanced  with 
all:  the  polite  ease  of  a  perfectly  weH-bred 
man. ;  enquired  after  Mr.  Villars,  and  his 
friend  Henry ;  and  then  quietly  turning 
to  the  cofiee  that  was  offered  to  him,  en- 
tered into  conversation  with  the  person 
nearest  him. 

The  cool  unfeelingness  of  this  behaviour 
was  such  a  support  to  £mily's  firmness 
as  entirely  relieved  her  from  all  further 
trepidation.  >    . 

,  lK>rd  Cranmore^  whose  cottage  was  now 
jfree  from  the  little  invalids  that  had  occu- 
pied it,  had  very  readily  agreed  to  the  pro- 
posal made  by  his  sister  (at  the  suggestion 
of  Laura),  that  he  should  take  possession 
of  it  on  this  occasion.  He  did  not  long 
delay  availing  himself  of  his  introduction, 
at  the  Priory ;  and  Mr.  Villars,  as  usual^ 
gave  him  an  immediate  invitation  to  din- 
ner, which  was  very  readily  accepted. 

Cofiee  was  just  over,  and  Katty  had 
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coaxed  Eqaily  to  the  piano^forte  for  one 
of  those  Irish  melodies  her  sweet-toned 
voice  carried  so  irresistibly  to  the  heart. 
JLord  Crantnore  in  rapturous  attention 
was  leaning  on  the  end  of  the  instrument 
with  his  eyes  rivetted  to  her.face,  when 
the  door  opened,  and  Lady  Laura  and 
Lord  Belmont  appeared. 

Emily  was  so  placed  at  the  instrument 
that  she  could  not  see  them ;  and  her 
auditor  so  entranced,  that  he  neither 
heard  nor  saw  any  thing,  till  a  sudden 
exclamation  from  Katty  recalled  his 
senses.  "  Well !  for  my  part !  of  all 
the  birds  in  the  air!  who  could  have 
thought  of  seeing  Your  Ladyship  at  this 
time  o'day !" 

It  had  lately  been  Laura's  fate  to  meet 
with  something  to  disconcert  her  on 
visiting  the  Priory.  Lord  Cran  more  was 
naturally  an  object  of  greater  interest 
to  her  than  his  younger  brother.  She 
had  in  vain  exerted  her  best  powers  to 
4raw  him  into  conversation;   his  taci- 

J5  8 
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tumitj  bad*  proved  unconquerable ;  she 
liad  in  vain  displayed  her  nussical  ability ; 
he  simply  pleaded  a  want  of  ear }  she 
bad,  notwithstahdifig,  seen  him  convers* 
ing  the  preceding  evening  with  playful 
ease  with  Sophia  and  Emily;  and  now 
ahe  had  found  him  evincing  the  strongest 
sensibility  to  tones  to  whi^h  he  had  pro- 
fessed himself  impenetrable  t  It  was 
with  difficulty  she  could  command  her- 
self  so  as  to  deliver  her  mother^s  invit- 
ation for  the  evening  with  any -degree  of 
civility. 

A  civil  excuse  was  dfi^red  in  return. 

<<  And  how  long  may  I  adc»^  cried 
Laura,  addressing  herself  to  Lord  Craii- 
more  with  a  sarcastic  smile,  *^  How  toig 
has  Your  I^ordship  been  gifted  with  this 
new  perception  of  the  powers  of  musio?^* 

**  A  renewal  of  the  wonders  of  old  P* 
^Mis  the  quiet  reply  :  -^  "  BalMn^B  ass 
••ver  spoke,  you  know,  till  he  beheld Jn 
iingeir 

This  answer  was  not  calculated  to  M- 


store  placidity  to  her  ruffled  brow«  She 
ssdd  no  more. 

Lord  Belmont  had  made  up  to  Emily 
with  increased  ease  of  manner,  and  even 
requested  to  hear  a  song  that  had  for* 
merly  been  a  favourite  with  him ;  but 
fihe  coolly  rose  from  her  seat,  saying, 
acfter  so  long  a  separation  from  La^ 
I^ura,  she  had  much  to  hear  from  her  ; 
and  was  moving  towards  her,. when  Her 
Xady^ip  abruptly  declared  they  should 
hardly  l)ave  time  to  dress  before  dinner; 
and  departed  with  very  li^i-  — ^^onj^ 
followed  of  co.ir-  ^i  ner  brother,  though 
«*;«!»  4»  iook  that  betrayed  fc|Otih  feluct^^ 
mi^  diaappointmeni 


^     -       4    •    * 


B  4 
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CHAP.  VL 

It  was  a  morning  or  two  after  this  that 

Sophia  dropped  in  at  breakfast  time»  at 

the  Priory,  to  settle  the  plans  for  the  day 

with  her  mother  and  sister ;  and  she  was 

lUst  taking  Agatha  by  the  hand  to  return 
to  the  ^x^vw-^    ^^^^  ^^  ^jjjl^  gave  a 

sudden  spring  from  uv..,   ^uk  a  scream 

of  delight,  '*  O  dear,  dear  Sir  Edwara  I 

there  he  is,  come  at  last! — and  Uncle 

Henry  !*'  and  she  darted  across  the  lawn 

to  meet  them. 

Sophia  followed,  —  a  glow  of  pleasure 

overspreading  hes  countenance ;  and  she 

warmly  expressed  her  satisfaction  at  the 

Itatoration  of  health  his  looks  bespoke* 

Those  looks  did,  indeed,  brighten  at  such 

a  r^^ceptioni  and  it  required  all  his  prede* 
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iermined  caution  to  repress  the  emotion 
that  would  have  betrayed  him.  She  re-* 
proached  Henry  with  negligence,  for  not 
having  more  minutely  answered  her  en. 
quiries  after;  Sir  Edward's  health,  when 
he  had  created  so  serious  an  alarm  by  his 
representation  of  it.  Much  struck  with 
her  manner,  which  evinced  an  interest  be- 
yond what  he  had  supposed,  her  brother 
now  reproached  himself  with  some  neglect, 
though  it  was  in  a  great  measure  ac- 
counted  for,  by  the  repeated  delays  that 
had  occurred  in  this  proposed  visit  to  the 
Priory. 

The  fact  was  this :  when  Henry,  after 
the  very  alarming  state  in  which  he  con-^ 
ceived  he  had  left  Sir  Edward,  returned 
to  make  his  enquires,  he  found  that  orders 
had  been  given  for  his  admission ;  and 
to  his  utter  astonishment,  the  traces  of 
disease  had  disappeared  so  entirely,  that 
he  experienced  but  slight  additional  sur- 
prise, when  Sir  Edward  made  the  proposal 
to  him  of  this  visit,  having,  as  he  said, 

£  5 
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cofluwuucationa  to  make  to  M19.  Delmetc 
fiwn  Mr.  Arundel  reapectii^  his  grand, 
^i^ter.     Heniy  happened  to  be  just 
t^  engaged  in  some  business  that  did 
MA  admit  of  being  brokoi  into,  and  a 
ame  distant  day  was  fixed  than  at  all 
anted  the  lover's  altered  feelii^  j  but  he 
was  so  perfectlj  aware  of  the  necessi^ 
ff gmdiBg  against  a  premature  discoveiy 
of  his  passion,  that  he  bridled  his  impa- 
taence,  deeming  the  offitr  of  a  place  in 
kis  chaise  to  the  brother  as  a  sort  of 
friesxilr  co\mBg  to  his  own  views.    The 
tier  had  been  sereral  times  unavoidahly 
potodf;  aad  in  the  constant  expectation 
9im  takiBg  pl>oe,  Henry  had  been  care> 
Ian  «f  writing  as  explicitly  a&  Soi^iia 


The  thoonad  little  kindnesses  shown 
t»  AgMha.  had  placed  Sit:  £dward  in  a 
%)rt  so  daftrent  from  that  in  which  he 
Wd  he«a  iisl  viewed  —  his  forbearing 
Mid  «MicaM  coMidoNUion  in  withholdi^ 
tha  kMwkdfi^  tf  the  child's  acQidtnU^-rr- 


%I^  lu^  v^Tj  aeriow  subsequent  ii^diEqpo* 
VtioBiluid  altogether  awakenedan  interest 
€og  faim,  of  which  Sophia  ki  je%  Mk  no 
distrust,   but  which  excited  the  most 

m 

agreeable  hopes  m  those  by  whom  she 
WM  surrounded. 

Srit  Edward  raised  to  a  pitdi  ofraptaiv 
hy  her  evident  {Measure  at  the  Mi^fd  ^ 
Immp  feJA  equal  to  any  gaiety  that  wif^ 
he  proposed,  tiot  evea  shi inkii^  froflEitlM 
prospect  of  waltzes  and  reeb,  whieh  men 
tslked  of  £<x  the  evening  at  Bdmmfc 
Park. 

Lord  Cnnoiore's  raeriaiig  call  at  the 
Priorj  hadnaturally  led  to  his  being  asked 
to  meet  Sir  Edward  Anmdel  at  dionei  j^ 
and,,  nxDtwitbstandij^  his  natural  shyneH^ 
Tery  r^^id  advances  were  made  m  the 
course  of  it  to  more  iptiaaate  acquaint* 
anccii.  If  he  had  been  •struck  with  Sic 
Edward's  torn  o£  countenance,  and  shape 
i£  heady  at  Lord  Egham's,  when  he  vaa 
out  of  reach  of  hearing  hia  <;oiiwsatioQ^ 
how  much  more  sa  now  by  the  sense  and 

£  6 
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lars ;  and  the  energetic  clear  headedness 
of  her  husband,  all  contributed  to  give 
an  interest  to  the  subjects  treated  of,  so 
much  above  the  common  run  of  table- 
talk,  as  could  not  fail  of  improving  the 
good-will  of  the  company  towards  each 
other. 

In  the  evening,  Sophia  and  Emily,  at-! 
tended  by  Lord  Cranmore,  Sir  Edward, 
and  Henry,  adjourned  to  the  Park. 
Among  the  arrivals  there,  was  the  Duke 
of  Ulswater,  an  object  of  no  small  im-: 
portance  to  Laura,  being  young,  .rich» 
and  single ;  but  young  as  he  was,  h^ 
proved  above  Her  Ladyship's  hand.  His 
father  had  been  a  Chesterfieldian  of  the 
first  lustre,  and,  had  too  carefully  trained 
his  son  to  leave  him  an  easy  prey  to  a  ma- 
trimonial bait.  His  wary  grace  had  judici- 
ously divided  his  adorations  between  the 
two  rival  belles,  till  he  should  be  able  to 
form  some  decided  opinion  respecting 
Belmont's  susceptibility,  with  regard  ta 
his  wife.  He  was  not  long  in  discovering, 
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by  tc^Mis  almost  imperceptible  to  ^ei 
teas  experienced,  that  he  miglit  safely 
devote  himself  more  exclusively  to  Liody 
Sabina.  Laura,  quickly  aware  of  the  tvrn 
hi»  attentions  were  taking,  sought  to 
awaken  his  jealousy,  by  a  marked  pre- 
ference to  Henry  Villars,  but  in  vain  did 
she  q>read  her  toiU;  neither  was  the 
Duke  jealous  nor  Henry  caught. 

In  thecourse  <^  the  evening  the  piano- 
fort^  had  been  resorted  to :  Ixnrd  Bel- 
mont immediately  pleaded  his  ibndoew 
ioF  music,  as  an  excuse  for  withdrawing 
from  the  Faro-table,  and  earnestly  sgIif' 
cited  Emily  for  some  of  those  baJlada  be 
had  been  used  to  dweH  upon  with  rapture. 
This  she  coolly  declined;  but  could  not 
so  easily  ward  off  the  joining  Laura  in 
tbe  duets  she  propeaedv  —  As  th^ 
fiiUBhed  tbe  fest,  Laura  exclanRf^fL 

*Tbere  is  in  i 
aomdfll'  with  a  U 
ber^^her,  as  ca 
Emily;  andsheini 
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the  brunt  of  any  accusation  of  caprice  she 
might  incur,  by  the  refusal  to  utter 
another  note. 

Emily's  eyes  were  now  as  much  opened 
to  Laura's  proceedings  as  Sophia  could 
wish^and  she  was  highly  displeased^,  morc^ 
over,  with  Lord  Belmont's  manner.  The 
sisters  agreed,  therefore,  to  decline  «U  far- 
ther invitations  from  the  Park,  while  the 
present  party  remained  there. 

Of  course,  Lord  Cranoiore  and  Sir 
Edward  became  seceders  likewise ;  and 
the  mutual  liking  between  them  soon 
grew  to  such  a  degree  oi*  intimacy,  that 
when  Sir  Edward  spoke  of  returning  to 
Lradon  with  Henry,  according  to  agreei- 
ment.  Lord  Cranmore  pressed  hia  accept- 
ance of  Lord  Leonard's  apartment  at 
Boxmount  Cottage,  with  a  firiendly  eax- 
nestness  that  was  not  to  be  resisted.  And 
Henry„  well  pleased  with  the  observatioas 
he  had  lately  made  respecting  Sophia,  waa 
very  ready  to  oblige  lum.  by  defer2;ing.bi« 
departure. 
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Lord  Belmont  had  taken  much  paind 
to  regain  a  footing  of  intimacy  at  the 
Priory,  but  Emily,  equally  offended  at  hid 
apparent  neglect  of  his  newly  married 
wife,  and  the  levity  of  his  manner  to  her- 
self, had  constantly  left  the  room  the 
moment  he  entered  it ;  and  he  had  finally 
gone  away  from  Belmont  Park,  stung  to 
the  quick  by  this  behaviour  ^  mortified, 
also,  in  the  extreme,  by  the  comparison 
which  constantly  forced  itself  upon  his 
notice,  between  his  former  love  and  the 
insipid  Sabina,  his  passion  now  resumed 
a  power  that  determined  him  to  leave  no 
means  untried  of  recovering  an  interest 
with  Emily  ;  never  stopping  to  ask  him- 
self to  what  it  was.  to  lead. 

A  pressing  invitation  was  shortly  after 
this  received,  from  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Valacort 
for  Emily  to  accompany  her  brother  on  his 
return  to  town.  Very  reluctant,  indeed, 
to  leave  the  opening  charms  of  her  flower- 
garden,  she  would  fain  have  declined  the 
proposal,  but  Sophia  so  eagerly  seconded 
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the  wish  of  Mrs.  Villars,  for  her  accept- 
ance, that  having  no  very  valid  reason  to 
urge  against  it,  she  found  herself  obliged 
to  comply. 

Sir  Edward  Arundel  had  never  before 
happened  to  be  in  the  country,  in  so  de- 
lightfully forward  a  spring,  he  said.  He 
found  his  health  so  much  improved  by  it, 
and  hid  taste  for  rural  scenes  so  greatly 
increased,  that  he  could  have  wished  to 
persuade  Lord  Cranmore  to  stay  and  en- 
joy its  beauties  a  little  longer ;  but  Lord 
Cranmore,  on  the  contrary,  having  heard 
a  veiy  early  day  fixed  for  the  departure- 
of  Emily,  was  seized  with  the  sudden 
recollection  of  some  business  of  moment 
he  had  left  unfinished  in  town,  and  which 
could  not  admit  of  longer  delay.  Though 
he  insisted  with  friendly  urgency  upon  Sir 
Edward  keeping  possession  of  the  hunting- 
box  as  much  longer  as  he  should  incline 
to  stay,  this  might  have  proved  a  be^ 
traying  circumstance,  and  was,  there- 
fore,  prudently  declined. 


90  DOMESTIC   SCSiiES. 

Mrs.  ViHars  not  having  been  in  Lon« 
don  since  Mr.  Viilars  had  reh'nquished 
his  seat  in  Paiiiamenti  little  suspected 
the  whirl  of  dissipation  into  which  she 
was  driving  poor  Emily.  Mr.  Valacort 
had  not  been  long  married  at  that  time  ; 
and  the;  impression  her  short  acquaintance 
with  her  sister-in-law  had  made  upon  her 
mind,  was  that  of  an  elegant^  well-bred^ 
pleasing  woman,  affectionate  andobligifig» 
and  taking  a  kind  interest  in  all  her  hua» 
band's  connections. 

And  all  this  she  was)  but  the  wodd 
had  drawn  her  into  its  dangerous  vortex. 
No  sooner  bad  the  claims  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Valacort  to  notice  tnnsfpkod} 
his  large  fortune ;  handsome  hoA9e ; 
aplendid  establishment ;  excellent  c6ok ; 
choice  wines ;  than  the  most  flattering 
freoenances  every  where  assailed  her»  and 
proved  irresistible;  her  elegant  tastCf 
moreover,  gave  a  peculiar  charm  to  all 
her  tQ-do^s ;  h&c  parties ;  her  baUs  \  her 
petit  soupers :  her  breakfa«t8»  were  in  the 
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highest  request,  and  nothing  went  for- 
ward of  any  kind  to  which  they  .were  not 
invited.  Mr.  Valacort,  extremely  fond 
of  his  wife,  and  never  so  happy  as  when 
he  saw  her  so/  good  natuiredly  gave  way 
to  a  style  of  life  not  as  entirely  suited  to 
his  own  inclinations  as  to  hers.  He  was 
fond  of  Henry  Villars,  and  would  gladly 
have  had  more  of  his  company,  but  the 
^tire  dissimilarity  in  their  modes  of  life» 
honts,  and  soeiety,  cdmbine'd,  with  his 
nephew's  tiaturally  retired  manners,  to 
%e6p  them  much  asunder. 
'  Henry  had  indefed  apprised'  his  mother 
and  sisters  of  Mrs.  Valacort's  increased 
habits  of  dissipation ;  but  still  as  he  had 
always  been  told  by  the  very  few  stylish 
men  with  whom  he  happened  to  be  ac- 
quainted, that  she  was  not  at  all  ranked 
with  the  most  flighty  tonish  dashers^  %e 
4id  not  state  her  way  of  life  in  a  light 
sufficiently  strong  to  deter  Emily  from 
eneountertng  it. 
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CHAP.  VII. 


!Emily  and  Henry  Villars  arrived  in 
Stanhope-street  towards  seven  in  the 
evening,  and  were  very  affectionately 
received.  "  So  lucky !"  said  Mrs.  Vala- 
cort,  *<  that  my  wish  to  be  in  time  at  the 
new  opera  made  me  order  dinner  early 
to-day;  for  I  suppose  you  are  both  fa* 
mished  after  your  journey :  it  will  be 
served  presently." 

Emily  was  rather  surprised  to  hear  it 
called  an  early  dinner,  though  from  the 
hours  at  Belmont  Park  she  knew  there 
"were  later ;  and  she  wondered  what  the 
opera-hour  might  be,  for  which  Mrs. 
Valacort  was  preparing,  observing  her 
to  be  still  in  her  morning  pelisse  and 
bonnet 
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"  You  have  timed  your  arrival  every 
way  so  fortunately !"  continued  her  aunt  j 
*'  for  there  is  to  be  a  drawing-room  on 
Thursdayi  at  which  I  shall  present  yoo : 
they  occur  so  rarely  now,  that  it  is  a  gneat 
hardship  upon  the  young  people  who  are 
to  be  brought  ouf 

Its  being  deemed  a  hardship,  was 
something  of'  a  surprise  again  ;  having 
always  heard  Laura  talk  of  the  necessity 
of  attending  the  drawing-room  as  <  a  sad 
bore,'  and  not  aware  that  it  was  an  indis- 
pensable prelude  to  a  young  lady's  entree 
into  the  fashionable  world  \  however,  as 
she  found  it  was  considered  fortunate^  she 
was  willing  to  think  it  so. 

When  they  were  rising  from  table, 
Mrs.  Valacort  said,  "  You  are  probably 
too  much  fagged  with  your  journey  to 
carefor  the  opera  to-night,  otherwise  you 
need  ^lot  mind  dress  as  you  may  keep  back 
in  the  box/' 

**  My  dear  aunt,  1  am  in  no  such  haste- 
for  dissipation ;  but  do  not  let  me  int^r- 
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fere  with  jrour  engasement.  I  shall  look 
forward  to  the  open  as  the  greatest  treat 
IjcmAon  has  in  store  for  me,  if  you  are 
kind  enough  to  take  ane  when  you  hap-> 
pea  to  go  again/* 

Mrs.  Valacort»  smilingat  the  word  <hap^ 
pen/  replied,  <<  You  haj^n  to  be  in  luck 
there,  too !  for  my  colleague  is  detained 
in  the  country,  so  you  shall  have  her 
ticket  twice  a-week  during  your  stay/' 

<<  But,  indeed,  I  am  notso  unreasonably 
fond  of  amusement,  as  to  expect  to  go 
into  public  twice  a-week !"  cried  Emily^ 
<f  I  earnestly  hope,  my  dear  madam,  you 
will  not  let  your  goodness  to  me  draw 
you  into  any  thing  more  than  is  quite 
agreeable  to  yourself/' 

^*  Twice  a  week !"  repeated  Mrs.  Vala- 
cort  laughing :  «  you  may  think  yourself 
well  off  when  you  are  not  twice  a  night 
in  public  during  your  stay  with  me/^ 

"  Poor  rustic !"  said  Henry,  smiling 
at  the  air  of  alarm  that  took  possession  of 
doily's  features,  <*  bow  must  your  eon^ 
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cepttODs  expand  before  they  reach  the 
exigencies  of  the  hour  in  a  London  life!'^ 
.  "  Don't  look  so  scared, my  dear!"  re- 
amned  Mrs.  Valacort:  ^^  I  shan't  sufier 
you  to  be  diverted  out  of  your  senses ; 
but  you  can't  imagine  what  a  world  of 
business  regularity  will  carry  on^.through : 
bowe!09er,  I  feel  very  much  inclined  to 
indulge  a  fit  of  idleness  to-night  and 
give  up  the  opera :  a  domestic  evening 
at  home  with  you  both  will  be  quite  a 
treaty  and  afibrd  leisure  for  talking  over 
the  dear  ViUars's,  whom  I  feel  really 
shocked  to  have  been  such  a  stranger  to 
of  late." 

.**  Stranger,  indeed !"  returned  Emily: 
"  not  even  one  of  the  flying  twenty^four 
hour  visits,  since  poor  Sophia's  return^ 
nor  for  some  years  before !  ^nd  scarcely 
a  letter  in  six  months !" 

.  **  Why,  as  to  letters,  Emily,  when 
you  see  what  a  London  life  is,  you  will 
cease  to  wonder }  and  with  regard  to 
visit8»  we  lie  north  apd  south,  you  know. 
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Lionel  will  vouch  for  me,  I  have  always 
been  planning  a  visit  to  the  Priory,  on 
leaving  town;  but  it  has  so  happened, 
either  that  a  party  has  engaged  to  go 
down  with  us,  or  to  follow  us  so  quickly, 
that  we  have  been  obliged  to  hasten  to 
th6  Abbey,  to  receive  them.  You  have 
no  notion,  Emily,  how  the  duties  of  society 
lead  one  off  from  what  one  would  best 
like  to  do." 

Emily  thought  the  term  duty  rather 
misapplied,  but  supposed  she  should  learn 
to  understand  the  fashionable  accepta- 
tion of  words  by  degrees,  and  remained 
silent, 

'*  I  think  I  shall  only  just  look  in  at 
the  last  ballet  myself,'*  said  Mn  Valacort, 
"  as  you  say,  Caroline,  a  domestic  even- 
ing will  really  be  a  treat,  and  to  us  have 
all  the  charm  of  novelty.*' 

"  By  the  way,"  said  Mrs.  Valacort, 
as  they  were  going  up  to  the  drawing, 
room,  «  I  must  send  immediately  to  the 
dress-maker,  about  your   court-dress  I** 
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and  she  rang  the  belli  to  give  her  orders 
for  Madame  Ciiiiqaaiit,  whilst  Emtljr^s 
eyes  waaidered  in  admiration  ci  the  taste 
and  elegance  with  which  the  apartment 
was  fitted  up,  and  rested  with  delight  on 
the  book-cases  and  ch^ffbmeres  so  well 
iUed. 

<*  I  see  treasures  here,  that  may  fiir^ 
nisii  many  a  domestic  evening's  enjoy- 
meikty  if  I  may  be  so  indulged  during  my 
stay/'  cried  Emily,  as  she  eagerly  ran 
over  the  titles  of  the  books. 

w  Domestic  evenings  are  not  exactly 
what  people  usually  resort  to  London  in 
quest  of/'  was  the  answer :  '<  we  shall 
endeavour  to  substitute  something  a  little 
gayer,  to  the  humdrum  pastimes  of  the 
eountry." 

<<  The  mornings  are  delightfully  long, 
if  you  don't  dine  till  eight!"  Emily /e- 
turned :  **  that  will  allow  some  hours  com- 
fortable reading;  and  I  am  never  tired  at 
reading  aloud,  if  you  Hke  bemg  read  to/' 

^  Lord  Mp  you !  my  dear !  themohK 
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iDg  is  scarcely  long  enough  for  all  the 
necessary  avocations  that  must  be  at- 
tended to}  -—  no/ no,  you'll,  soon  see  how 
all  that  is." 

«<  And  are  all  these  well-filled  shelves 
only  for  show,  then  ?"  .Emily  enquired. 

**  For  comfort,  child !  nothing  njakes 
a  room  look  so  comfortable  a^  books ;  it 
does  away  all  appearance  of  form }  but 
if  you  are  so  desperately  bent  upon  read- 
^Sf  you  are  welcome  to  take  a  volume 
of  any  thing  you  like  into  your  own  roon), 
in  case  you  should  sometimes  be  ready  a 
few  minutes  before  my  breakfast  hour.  On 
one  condition,  though,  that  you  don't  talk 
of  books  in  company,  unless  it  be  the  last 
novel,  or  a  new  poem  of  Lord  B— 's : 
I  should  hate  to  have  you  set  down  as  a. 
blue  stocking !" 

.  <<  Is  that  the  inevitable  result  of  a  liking, 
for  books?"  Emily  asked  with  a  smile, 
'<  and  is  the  term  very  opprobrious  ?" 

'  <<  They  are  a  mighty  aflfected  quizzical 
set  in  general :  we  who  reckon  ourselves 
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the  ton,  hold  thetn  in  perfect  contempt : 
there  are  great  houses,  however,  where 
they  are  accueilUs;  if  you  have  a  curiosity 
to  see  the  nature  of  them  for  once,  I  cap 

take  you  to  Lady ^^s,  who  makes  a 

great  fuss  with  them ;  and  I  have  free 
access  to  her  parties  choisies  at  all  times/' 

^*  Indeed,  I  should  like  it  exceed- 
ingly,*' Emily  replied  j  *«  for  I  had  no 
conception  that  literature  made  a  sepa- 
ration in  society: — but  you  can't  mean 
that  fine  people  hold  it  a 'disgrace  to 
read?" 

"  O  dear  no !  in  the  country  eveiy 
body  reads ;  and  there,  where  topics  of 
conversation  are  scarce,  there  is  not  the 
same  objection  to  talking  of  it^ — but 
you  will  soon  see  how  it  is  here !"  Mrs. 
Valacort  repeated. 

Emily  was^  indeed,  concerned  to '  see 
how  it  was  with  her  aunt.  The  gentle- 
man now  came  up. 

*<  Apropos  of  affectation!''  resumed 
Mrs.  Valacort :  "  I  hope  Mrs.  Delmere 
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iqn't  neap  to  persist  i^utfh  JiOQgv  'm 
Imt'i^  fdf  U  19  really  qiii(e  Y«x»tioi»  t<» 
ebtei:v9  tihe  sneer  ^  sarcd^pn  vitk  whieh: 

% « uiie3»inple4  grieC*  i#  i»l|«(Je4  to.** 

«» Cap  yw,  who  know  SopWa,  deem, 
k  MMatioa,  4efur  aunt;  ?*'  ^ilya^tedt. 

<^Xt  is   pHibably  QQt  a%H}iti«i  in 

Jm***  WMcl  Mr,  Valncort : "  she  was  alwiQW 
aa  eitfhpstast?'* 

"  M^  yegty  voaiantio  to  boot,"  re^ 
joined  his  ladyj  *'but^  she  sl^ould  coO'- 
aider,  the  world  does  not  understand  and-. 

Villi  not  «llftw  fo?  tbeie  peciUiwiiUes," 
**  9ut  S<^i(i  means  to.  b^ye  no  farther 

copcern  wii  the  world !"  sfiid  EwUy, 
"  Pho !  ponsepfi^  r*  cried  Mr.  Valftr 

CQft. 

**  Where  it  is  neces^^Cy  to  ve^  Cff^t 

V9fm  q/*  inm4  to  ward  o^  the  Q^mg^  of 

t^ta^ont**  said  iJ^nfy,  m  >i|r«  w^jr  ^e^^ 
it  fortunate  if  deepfe^ljfig  e§cf^  i^ 

imputation  of  downright  >%," 


^  Lord  folegs  tne!*-iiot  at  all!"  aiiid 
Mrk«  Yaiacort  j  ^^  (m  the  contrary,  feeU 
bug  h  qflfite  thfe  foible  of  the  day ;  dne 
hears  of  nothitig  but  senailbility,  (My  it 
imt  expected  to  last  fin-  even" 

^<  No;  to  do  it  jutice,"  returned 
Henry,  <' penaadeiiGy  k  not  itadeed  iu 
pre?ail»g  chataeteriBtic." 

"  It  would,  however,  be  kind  to 
Serbia,"  Mr.  ValacoPt  Msuttied,  ^«  te 
endeavour  t6  draw  ber  oirt  of  her  eccen- 
tricifiies/' 

Emily  answered,  for  it  beit^^  Very 
much  the  wish  of  all  the  famfly  to  t^tiae 
her  to  her  fiieads  and  to  socieQr.  t'he 
conversatiou  tbep  turned  upon  interest- 
ing fktnily  topics,  inSL  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  that  high  priestess  of  taste, -^ 
Madame  CKnquant. 

This  weighty  concern  having  been 
dnly  attended  to,  tea  was  called  for ;  and 
at  half  past  ten  Mr.  ValacorVs  carriage 
was  announced.  Turning  to  Henry,  he 
aaid,  "  It  may  take  ydu  home  atftet  set- 
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ting  me  down,  and  by  the  time  it  returns 
the  ballet  will  be  nearly  over  ^  and  then 
I'll  just  look  in  at  Lady  Eastcourt's  to 
see  whether  I  can  get  a  director's  ticket 
for  Emily  for  the  Ancients  to*morroWy  as 
you  suggested,  Caroline." 

'<  And|  if  you  should  £iil,  I  may  pro- 
bably get  a  royal  one,  at  the  Duchess  of 
Derwent's  supper/'  was  the  answer :  <^  so 
if  you  will  call  for  me  in  your  way  from 
Lady  Eastcourt's,  I  shall  be .  ready.— 
Bid  Chalmers  light  the  candles  ia  my 
dressing-room,  Bonaire,  I  shall  be  with 
her  presently.** . 

This  winding-up  of  a  domestic  evening 
was  quite  as  great,  a  surprise  to  Emily  as 
any  novelty  that  had  arisen  in  the  course, 
of  it. 

<<  I  shall  not  be  long  dressing,*'  said 
Mrs.  Valacort ;  "  you  may  amuse  your- 
self the  while  with  writing  your. name  on 
my  visiting-tickets.  —  I. should  not  set 
you  so  tiresome  a  job ;  but  that  I  happen 
to  have  just  turned  away,  my  porter,  and 
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^m  not  yet  suited ;  aad  Bonaire  makes 
such  a  shocking  hand  of  it,'*  tossing  her 
several  parcels  of  visiting-tickets  as  she 
spoke. 

"  1  shall  not  need  to  go  very  deep 
into  this  provision  for  the  month  allotted 
totny  visit!'*  said  Emily. 

"  Lord^  love  you  my  dear !  they'll  not 
go  half  through  my  visiting-fa'st:  don't 
you  know  that  after  your  presentation 
my 'men  must  go  all  over  the  town  with 
these^  to  secure  your  being  invited  every 
where  >vith  me?' 

"  And  must  I  go  every  where  ?— to 
people  I  have  never  seen  ?  . 

"  To  be  sure  you  must." 

<'  But  how  is  it  possible  to  keep  up 
such  an  extensive  acquaintance  ?— here 
are  some  hundred  tickets !" 

"  You'll  see!^ — you'll  see!"  repeated 
Mrs.  Valacort,  as  she  went  away  laugh- 
ing, much  amused  with  Emily's  simplicity, 
and  delighted  with  her  beauty. 
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"  My  aunt  or  the  world  must  be 
altered  aince  my  mother  has  held  inter. 
conrae  with  either!"  thought  Emily,  "  or 
she  could  not  have  been  so  bent  upon 
my  making  this  excursion  j  for  surely 
this  must  be  the  very  extreme  of  fashions 
able  dissipation !  —what  a  melanchdy 
reflection !" 

And  the  sadness  <^  it  pursued  £miJy 
some  time  after  laying  her  bead  upon  her 
pillow,  till  fatigue  a/ad  cxhaustioii  ajt 
length  produced  their  natural  e&ct,  and 
locked  up  that  and  every  ethtv  care  ia 
happy  oblivion. 
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CHAP.  VIIL 


Twelve  o'clock  was  the  breakfast  hour  j 
i>efore  which,  Mrs.  Valacort  had  sur- 
mised the  possibility  of  her  niece's  having 
occasionally  a  few  minutes  to  spare  upon  a 
book ;  whilst  Emily,  in  the  habit  of  rising 
nearly  with  the  lark,  felt  great  totisfaction 
on  hearing  an  hour  named  which  would, 
in  fact,  secure  her  a  little  day  of  her  own 
before  that  of  her  aunt  began :  this  was 
the  only  agreeable  novelty  she  had  yet 
met  with  in  Stanhope  Street. 

Oa  the  following  morning,  she  h^^d 
written  a  long  letter  to  the  Priory,  after 
having  devoted  her  first  hours,  a^  she  was 
^gver  wont,  to  a  study  which  she  deemed 
her  best  security  against  deviations  fronl 
l^ose  strict  'rules  of  right  to  which  she. 
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strongly  felt  the  importance  of  adhering. 
— I  would  not  startle  my  tonish  readers 
by  naming  the  volume ;  but  should  it^ 
perchance,  be  guessed,  let  it  also  be 
remembered  that,  educated  wholly  in  the 
country,  she  was  devoid  of  that  noble  con- 
fidence in  unassisted  reason,  which  the 
more  highly  accomplished  town  bellesiind 
all-sufficient  to  preserve  them  from  error^ 
Prone  to  distrust  herself,  she  was  fain  to 
seek  for  daily  support  where  h^r  un- 
worldly mother  had  early  taught  her  to 
look  for  it.  Nay,  indeed,  truth  compels 
the  avowal  that,  not  content  with  this, 
she  sought  for  farther  assistance  from 
one  of  her  selections  out  of  her  aunt's 
choice  collection,  a  volume  of  Sermons! 
Will  the  name  of  Allison  on  its  title-page 
obtain  her  immunity? — if  not,  she  must 
abide  the  censure,  for  so  it  really  was. 
Along  with  it,  however,  she  had  also 
chosen  •  The  Lord,  of  the  Isles,'  *  Don 
Roderick,'  <  Lara,'  all  new  to  her ;  and 
she  was  deeply  immersed  in  poetic  dis^ 
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tress;  *  when,  punctoally  at  twelve, '  she 
was  summoned  to  the  breakfast-table. 

<<  You  need  not  wait  for  a  summons,- 
Emily,"  said  Mrs.  Valacort,  "  you  may 
depend  upon  ■  finding  v  me  here^  at  the 
striking; of  the  clock;  punctuality  and 
regularity  are  the  two  great  hinges  upon 
which  all  my  avocations  turn ;  and  by 
means  of  which  I  get  through  more  than 
half  the- wojM  beside." 

.Emily,  much  pleased  to  hear  her  boast 
of  two  such  valuable  qualities,  cherished 
a  hope  they  woiild  not  be  wholly  be- 
stowed upon  trifles. . 
"  "  Your  brother,  Henry,  is  a  might}^ 
good  sort  bf  young  man ;  and,  I  dare 
say,  very  sensible  and  very  learned,  and 
all  that '  sort  of  thing ;  but,  as  I  tell 
Lionel,. he  sadly  wants  polish!  no  air  of 
fashion  about*  him  at  all! — Why  did 
not  Villars  send  him  abroad  during  the 
year  of  peace  ?"  said  Mrs.  Valacort,  care^ 
lessly  sipping  her  tea  as  she  spoke. 

Emily  was  equally  surprised  and  mor^ 
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tified  at  the  kind  of  oontemptaouft  *  good 
sort  of*  young  man/  applied  as  desigaafe. 
iag  Henry*  whomr  with  the  tenderest 
siaterly  partiality*  she  was  accastomed  to 
consider  aa  one  of  the  first  of  huniafi 
l»eiiigs }  for  *<  who  could  ever  think  of 
his  manners  that  knew  his  mrnd  and  Ms 
talents  ?"  was  the  prevailing  observation 
at  the  Priory.  But  checking  her  feeU 
ing  for  the  moment*  however,  she  only 
i^swered*  '*  My  father  proposed  a  tour 
on  the  Continent  to  him*  at  the  time  yoa 
mention*  but  he  did  not  seem  inclined.'* 
"  You  have  hurt  Emily  without  in^ 
tending  it,  Caroline*"  said  Mr.  Valacort*, 
kindly:  *<  I  see*  by  her  telltale  counter 
kiance*  she  does  not  like  to  hear  him 
called  <  a  good  sort  of  young  man :'  ita 
what  all  females  object  to;  but*  unlesa 
we  can  get  him  a  little  amongst  us*  and 
rub  him  up  to  show  something  more  of 
what  is  really  in  him*  he'll  get  no  better 
epithet  tn  the  fine  world*  I  can  tell  yoiA 
though*  my  dear!'* 


'  <^  It  k  not  any  epithet  the  fine  worlds 
to  whom  he  cannot  be  known,  might 
bestow  upon  hhn  that  would  at  all  hurt 
me/'  replied  Emily }  **  but  the  opinion 
of  a  relation  cannot  be  indifferent;  and 
I  imagined  my  aunt  too  well  acquainted 
widi  his  claims^  both  of  bead  and  heartj^ 
to  have  spoken  of  him  alightingly  as  of 
a  common  character  P^ 

«  Why,  to  tell  yoa  the  trulh,  Eraily„ 
it  is  not  easy  to  get  over  a  deficiency  of 
mftnoers  in  the  world ;  but  I  really  didn't 
mean  to  hart  you,  for  we  love  Henry 
enough  to  be  anxious  for  his  appearing 
to  the  best  adv;axitage :  he  will  be  Lionel's; 
heir,  you  know,  as  we  have  no  children^ 
and  so  we  want  him  to  make  a  splendidi 
alliance*" 

«♦  I  have  tried  every  mode  of  coaxing; 
him  to  us,"  resumed  Mr.^Yaldcortr  **  but 
be  aflfects.  to  keep  sucK  out-o^-the-way 
hoorsr  and  pleads  study^.  and  that,  yoa 
know,  IB  a  great  jokoi,  with  the  immense 
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property  which,  must,  one  day  centre  in 
him.? 

"  I  believe,?  Emify  gravely  answered, 
*^  my  brother,  does;  not  conceive  it.  to 
be '  disgraceful  to  a  man  of  fortune  to 
study !" 

**  His  being  so  unlike  other  young 
men  inclines,  one  to  fear  he  may  have 
formed  some  low  attachment !" 

<*  Good  Heaven  !  my. uncle  !"  inter- 
rupted Emily ; . ''  of  alL  the.  unmerited 
suspicions  that  could  attach  to  Henry  «*--'' 

«  Well,  well,"  interrupted  Mw.  Vala- 
corty  *^  don't  take  the  suggestion  so  very 
deeply  to,  heart  !r— he  would  have  plenty 
of  hig]i  precedent  to  plea4  if  it  were  so  ; 
but,.  I. protest,  he  gave  such  earnest  of 
improvement  yesterday,  in  the  arch  play^ 
fulness  of  some  ^of  his  observations,  that 
I  think  the  very  Jiaving  Emily  with  us 
will  draw  him  out ;  and  I  have  half*ap 
dozen  young  women  of  fashion  in  my 
eye,  npl  one  of  whom  would  say  him 
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nay,  if  we  could  but  get  him  to  make  up 
to  them.** 

Difie^-ent  as  Emily'l^  matrimoilikl  wishes 
for  her  brother  were  from  those  of 
heruncle  and  aunt,  the  really  well-meant 
solicitude  they  expressed,  softened  the 
pain :  their  low  estimation  of  his  merits 
had  given  her.  Adverting,  however,  to 
Mr.  Valacort's  ill-grounded  suspicioiH 
she  said^  '*  So  far  from  the  slightest  disr- . 
position  in  my  brother  to  any  thing  de- 
rogatory of  his  place  in  society,  I  should  . 
— 'if  I.  were  to  select  a  single .  expression 
as  characteristic  of  his  mind  and  thoughts  . 
— vl.shbuld  say  it  was  '  elegance.' — •!  am 
not  speaking  of  his  exterior,"  she  added, 
observing  the  smile  rising  to  Mrs.  Valar 
cort's.lip;  ^f  though  I  must  confess  that, 
according,  to  my  confined  ideas,  even 
that  appears  far  preferable  to  some  of  the 
very  fashionable  guests  I  have  seen  at 
Belmont  Park." 

'*  O !  his .  person  is  undeniably  good : 
rhave  no  quarrel  with  that!"  rejoined 
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her  tont  y  ^^  aftd  TU  do  yoa  the  justice 
to  allow  you  Qu^ght  to  be  a  judge  of  ele- 
gance, for,  in  truUii  it's  no  compTiifient 
to  say  it  is  personified  in  you  V* 

£inily,  wholly  unused  to  the  newly- 
imported  foreign  custom  of  expresskig 
admiration  of  looks  and  dress  to  the  face 
of  the  person,  blushed  up  to  her  eyes  at 
this  speech.  Mrs.  Valacort  went  on:^^ 
^  Lionel  and  I  must  accustom  you  to 
hear  these  kind  of'  truths,  my  dear,  that 
you  may  not  be  in  danger  of  betraying 
yoiar  rustic  edttcati<>n  by  that  sad  triek 
of*  blushing,  to  which  I  perceive  you  are 
so  prone; — but,  apropos^  of  Behnost 
Park ;  pray  how  does  that  young  mSnage: 
go  on  ?V 

«  I  believe  pr^ty  much  as  fashionable 
menages  do,  go  on  i"  she  answered,  witit 
tome  embarrassment,  but  trykig  to  amite. 

«  Because  we  heard  of  something 
rather  more  rapid  than  usual :  the  Duke 
e€  Ulswater  is  said  to  be  y^ry  as^iduous,^ 
and  these  are  early  days  for  that !!' 
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.  "  Is  there  any  specific  time/'  said 
Emily,  playfully,  wishing  to  ward  off  any 
allusion  to  Lord  Belmont,  **  at  which  g 
fashionable  wife  may  allow  of  particular 
attentions  from  a  gay  young  man  ?*' 

If  there  be/'  said  Mr.  Valacoft,  look- 
ing  afiectionately  at  his  wife,  <<  Caroline 
Jiaa  not  yet  found  it  out."  And,  in  truth, 
they  were  a  most  attached  couple,  not- 
withstanding the  hold  fashion  had  taken 
upon  their  general  opinions  and  manners. 

^<  It  is  not  so  much  the  Duke's  at* 
tenUons,  as  the  early  falling  off  of  Lord 
Belmont  that  causes  surprise,''  Mrs. 
Valacort  resumed :  *<  they  say  he  actually 
already  neglects  her,  though  so  despe- 
rately in  love  when  they  married*" 

A  most  opportune  note  was  just  then 
delivered,  which  prevented  the  observ- 
ation that  might  have  been  made  on  the 
fluctuations  of  countenance  this  speech 
had  occasioned.  Mr.  Valacort's  eye  was 
also  luckily  fixed  cpon  bis  newspaper. 
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"  Now  mind,  Caroline,"  he  said,  when 
lie  had  done,  "  I  charge  you  not  to  be 
sparing  in  setting  off  this  pretty  person 
to  the  best  advantage,  of  which,  how- 
ever, it  may  be  fairly  said,  *  when  un- 
adorned to  be  adorned  the  most,'  but 
that  would  not  do  in  the  royal  presence. 
— Heaven  defend  us!  what  another 
blush  was  there,  Emily!  but  /  don^ 
quarrel  with  it ;  modesty  and  simplicity 
will  stand  their  ground,  however  fashion 
may  have  perverted  the  general  taste.'^ 

And,  in  fact,  Mr.  Valacort  was  in 
raptures  with  his  niece,  and  promised 
himself  much  delight  in  watching  the 
impression  her  unafiected  graces  would 
make  upon  the  world,  as  well  as  the  im- 
pression of  the  world  upon  her  pu)*e  and 
natural  mind. 

**  Just  see  who's  dead  and  married^ 
and  glance  my  eye  over  the  lie  of  the 
day  as  an  opening  for  conversation/' 
said  Mi*s^  Valacort,  aa  she  rapidly  skim'* 
med  the  newspaper,  which  her  husband 
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had  put  into  her  hand ;  *<  and  then  to 
busines3 !     By  breakfasting  at  this  early 
hour,  I  escape  the  interruption  of  break- 
fast-visitors, and  settle  all  the  engage- 
ments for  the  day  a  tete  repos^e  ;  other- 
wise one  gets  into  fifty  scrapes !  — ^jReach 
me  the  Who* s-at-home  ?  my  dear,"  point- 
ing to  a  cedar- wood  substitute  for  vulgar 
card-racks  which  stood  upon  the  chiffb^ 
nieref  **  let's  see  what  parties  I  missed 
going  to  last  night,  and  whether  any 
thing  beyond  the  usual  apology  is  re- 
quired." 

"  What  may  the  usual  apology  be  ?" 
thought  Emily,  who  conceived  the  apo- 
logy to  imply  some  explanation  of  the 
hindrance ;  but,  determined  not  to  teaze 
her  aunt,  or  expose  her  own  ignorance 
by  more  questions  than  she  could  help, 
she  waited  in  silencie  for  her  instructions, 
and  was  somewhat  surprised  at  the  con- 
cise and  cavalier  style  of  the  printed 
cards  of  excuse,  of  which  she  was  di« 
rected  to  fill  up  the  blanks. 
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<<  And  18  this  all  £he  civility  Required 
for  hreiiking  an  engagement?''  Emily 

*^  Oh  I  quite  suflSdenti  exccfpt  on  par*- 
ticular  occasions ;  here  are  two  that  re- 
quire a  €ivtl  lie,  so  I  shall  wrhe  the  notes 
myself.  I  bare  not  been  to  one  of  their 
assemblies  this  winteri  and  they  will 
soon  be  giving  balls,  so  I  must  keep  in 
fitvour." 

It  was  lice  a  new  laiiguiigt  to  Emity^ 
at  least,  very  certainly^  they  were  neW 
ideas.  *<  The  age  for  dancing  is  not  as 
Ufdited  here,  then,  as  IVe  been  told  it 
used  to  be  in  Frano^  where  no  womstn 
danced  after  thirty!''  she  obse)rved( 
rather  sorry  to  thiiriL  her  aimt  should  re- 
tain such  a  juvenile  taste. 

^*  But,  then,  you  might  have  been 
told  also,  that  thirty  was  apt  to  be  very 
slow  in  its  approaches;  however,  my 
dancing  days  were  over  long  before  that 
prescribed  term  ^  I  always  disliked  iU'' 


*<  Then,  is  not  a  ball  a  very  dull  thfug 
fpr  a  mere  lopker-on  ?^' 

^*  O  no !  I  should  take  it  very  ill  pot^ 
to  be  asked«  They  are  always  selQCt* 
—  and  an  elegant  supper!  Thpughy 
upon  recollection,  as  I  give  balls  mys^, 
I  shall  not  be  overlooked^  sp  a  printed 
card  will  do/* 

**  Give  balls  when  one  has  np  you^g 
pf^ple !  and  go  to  them  without  liking;  tp 
dance !  What  wiU  my  mother  say  when 
she  hears  of  it  all  ?"  thouglit  the  wonder* 
ing  girL 

Notes  without  number  poured  inwhil^. 
this  employment  was  going  on;   snd: 
rf^ngi  canvassing)  and  answering,  flllod 
up  the  time  till  the.  earn^ge  was  mr 
noQnc?d» 

M  Nqw  fpr  €Ufefl»*m»ker*  iwDiners^  a»dc 
jewetter^  tp  equip  ypu  properly  for  inprn** 

ing  aQ4  Qy99ing  e^ihitim^^   I  pexciewti 
yew  a?§  b^hind-^wd  in  «ipde»  at  tHp 

Pripry/*  s^4  Mw^  Valacpyt, 
«•  I  ajm  very  ^vxy  to  giv*  yoa  sa  oMeb 
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additional  trouble,"  Emilyreplied;  '<how« 
ever,  that  will  be  but  for  once ;  and  I 
quite  rejoice  that  I  came  in  time  to  help 
you  through  this  wonderful  influx  of 
notes.'* 

"  It  is  pretty  much  the  same  every 
day,*'  she  answered  carelessly ;  "  but 
with  regularity  I  get  through  it  all.  Re- 
gularity is  the  soul  of  business !  If  I  in- 
dulged in  the  customary  breakfast  hour 
of  one  or  two  o'clock,  I  should  always  be 
behind'hand." 

They  now  hjistened  to  milliners  and 
dress-makers  innumerable.  Some  ex- 
celled in  one  thing,  some  in  another. 
At  Rundell  and  Bridges,  an]  elegant  and 
complete  assortment  of  pearls  was  selected, 
with  which  Mrs.  Valacort  presented  Emily 
in  her  uncle's  nam6 ;  adding  some  valu- 
able trinkets  and  ornaments  in  her  own. 
She  was  really  vain  of  her  niece's  beauty, 
and  eager  to  set  it  off  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage ;  and  all  was  done  with  so  much 
kindness  and  good-will,  that,  although 
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distressed  by  the  costliness  of  the  pre- 
sents, a  high  gratification  arose  from  the 
affection  that  prompted  the  gift. 

**  Now  we  shall  just  get  home  by  lun- 
cheon-time,''   said  Mrs.  Valacort  j   and 
Emily  rejoiced  in  the  unexpected  com- 
fort of  the  itiorning's  business  being  so 
soon  over;  but  here  she  found  herself 
widely  mistaken- 
No  one  happening  to  drop  in  at  the 
moment,  luncheon  was  soon  expedited. 
On  Emily's   testifying  surprise  at  the 
splendid  display  of  it,   her  aunt  said, 
"  There  is   always  a  hot  thing  or  two 
served  since  mutton-chops  have  come 
into  royal  favour ;  and  as  we  are  occa- 
sionally honoured  with  royal  visitors,  it 
is  well  to  be  prepared.    Now,"  she  con- 
tinued, "  go  and  equip  yourself  in  some 
ofyour  new  purchases.  Thebarouche  will 
be  at  the  door  presently.  We  must  make  a 
few  morning  calls,  —  not  many,  on  ac- 
count of  dining  early,  that  we  may  get 
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to  the  mncient  music.    PU  make  out  the 
liflt  while  you  change  your  dress.'* 

Emily  obeyed;  and  satisfied  herself 
that  moming  calls  could  only  be  on 
intimate  friends ;  so  that  would  not  recur 
every  day,  any  more  than  topping. 

Some  visitors  having  been  admittedt 
delayed  their  setting  forth  again  ttU 
near  four.  **  See,  my  dear,  whether  the 
barouche  is  at  the  door  ?"  said  her  aunt, 
gathering  her  matters  together. 

**  I  suppose  they  ccmclude  it  too  late  for 
visiting/'  said  Emily,  looking  out,  **  and 
expect  us  only  to  take  an  airing,  for  they 
have  let  down  the  head/' 

<'  Too  late !  it's  exactly  ia  belle  htutef 
and  I  always  have  the  head  down  in 
tolerable  weather.  No  time  for  airings ! 
I  never  can  accomplish  airing,  but  on  a 
Sunday  I"  Mrs.  Valacort  replied. 

*'  And  shan't  we  be  sadly  stared  at  m 
the  streets  in  an  nff&k  carriage  ?" 

<'  Look  along  the  street,  you  little 
rustic !"  laughing,  <*  and  you  will  see  an 
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open  -  carriage  of  some  description  or 
other  at  every  door.  Never  fear  my 
making  myself  particular,  Emily !'' 

'^  My  dear  aunt,  I  must  not  venture 
to  open  my  mouth  before  strangers,  I 
shall  make  you  so  ashamed  of  my  igno- 


rance.'' 


<<  There  will  be  full  as  much  cause  for 
pride  as  shame,  in  having  such  a  pretty 
creature  to  produce !"  replied  Mrs.  Va- 
lacort,  looking  at  her  with  complacency 
and  delight. 

Emily,  though  feeling  abashed  at 
hearing  so  much  of  her  looks,  had,  how- 
ever, too  much  sense  and  true  modesty 
to  provoke  farther  praise  by  disqualifying 
speeches,  and  simply  answered,  **  I  am 
very  grateful  for  your  partiality,  my 
aunt.'' 

As  her  eye  fell  upon  the  list  of  visits, 
she  rather  wondered  at  the  number  of 
intimates  ;  but  determined  to  betray  no 
more  ignorance,  she  made  no  observ- 
ation. 

YOU  II.  o 
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After  about  a  dozen  *  not  at  home's/ 
Mr«.  Vatacort  said,^  <*  If  we  contiaue 
in  such  high  luck  as  this,  we  shall  get  on 
better  than  I  had  hoped  !" 

*<  High  luck  in  missing  one's  friends  !'^ 
thought  Eafuly ;  but  she  was  silent. 

<<  But  I  just  recollect/'  resumed  her 
aunt,  ^^  thait  your  hoop  was.to  be  brought 
home  (  and  I  must  give  you  time  for  a 
practice,  before  you  dress  for  dinner." 

«  A  practice !  —  Of  what  ?" 

**  Of  the  management  of  your  hoop, 
I  have  no  objection  to  bringing  out  an 
Evelina ;  but  I  mustn't  have  you  quite  9^ 
Ninette  a  la  cour.*' 

This  might  have  been  Greek  tor  any 
thing  Emily  understood  of  it } .  but  she 
concluded,  *  she  should  see,'  as  she  had 
been  told  on  other  occasions ;  and  Mrs. 
Valacort,  unconscious  of  her  ignorance^ 
said  no  more. 

Be  it  remembered,  Emily  was  not  born 
in  the  days  of  hoops ;  and  of  a  court* 


liftSB  the  had  no  eoiicepition»  not  bbvin^ 
been  in  London  since  her  chfldbood^ 

They  continued  in  high  ladk ;  tripoA 
eff  a  long  score  of  names  from  the  list  $ 
and  foond  the  hoopmaker  aws^ting  thfeil: 
tetiim. 

Nothk)g  could  equal  the  amazement 
of  Emily,  when  she  found,  that  to  be  fit 
to  s^ear  at  Court,  it  \vas  necessary  to 
get  into  a  machine  that  would  make  her 
nearly  as  broad  as  she  was  high.  ^  Is 
there  no  possible  exemption  from  this  ?^ 
she  exclaimed  in  dismay }  '*  I  shall  stick 
in  every  door-way  !*• 

*<  That  is  just  what  you  are  to  practise 
to  avoid,"  said  Mrs.  Valacort. 

This  practice,  indeed,  seemed  to  Emily 
the  most  ludicrous  operation  that  ever 
was  thought  of;  but  the  hoopmaker  as* 
snred  her  it  was  what  all  the  young  ladies 
w«re  obliged*  to  submit  to  before  their 
presentation,  <<  ever  since  the  prepost- 
erous Grecian  lankness  had  come  into 
fashion;  but  she  remembered  the  time 
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when  no  lady  GOuld  appear  any  where  with*- 
out  a  hoop  twice  or  three  times  the  circum- 
ference of  this,  -—  and  a  most  becoming 
majestic  air  it  had !"  said  the  old  woman^ 
<<  just  like  a  man-of-war  in  full  sail*  as  I 
have  heard  the  gentlemen  say  when  I 
have  been  trying  them  on  their  ladies/' 

This  harangue  was  almost  as  enter- 
taining to  Mrs.  Talacort  as  to  her  niece, 
having  strongly  in  her  mind  two  recent 
instances  of  the  majesty  so  described  — 
neither  of  whom,  however,  caused  her  to 
join  in  the  reprobation  of  Grecian  lank- 
ness.  **  But  what  would  have  become 
of  you,  Emily?"  she  said,  "in  the  former 
birth-day  balls,  when  country-dance9 
were  danced  in  such  a  whalebone  incum- 
brance," 

"  I  sfhould  have  become,  what  I  am 
very  much  afraid  will  be  my  fate  now, 
very  ridiculous !  Do,  my  dear  aunt,  let 
me  off*  from  this  terrible  drawing-room 
business;  and  suffer  me  to  take  my  chancy 
of  such  of  your  acquaintance  as  will  ad? 


Tnit  me  without  it.  You  canH  imagine 
how  I  shaJi  enjoy  being  left  at  home  some^ 
times.'* 

**  Impossible !  notice  has  been  given 
to  the  lady  in  waiting." 
•  Mr.  Valacort  brought  home  two  of 
three  members  to  dinner  —  The  House 
kaving  broken  up  unexpectedly ;  Lord 
Xreonard  Omsby  was  one  of  them.  The 
I^Ieasure  expressed  on  both  sides  at  meet- 
ing, led  Mrs.  Valacort  to  set  him  down 
as  her  niece's  admirer ;  and  she  was  by 
no  means  dissatisfied  with  the  discovery. 

The  conversation  at  dinner  turned 
upon  some  important  question  that  had 
been  lately  debated  \  and  Lord  Leonard 
said,  /'  1  was  quite  vexed  at  the  poor 
figure  Belmont  made." 

"  We  thought  better  of  him  when  he 
was  one  of  us/'  replied  his  neighbour 
smiling ;  *"  but  let  me  tell  you,  it's  a 
cursed  awkward  thing  when  a  man  is 
bound  to  support  a  measure  against  his 
own  opinion  of  it." 
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"  Aye  !*^  said  another,  «  he  fairly  told 
us  at  the  club  it  was  all  a  d-d  job  j 
but  he  was  expected  to  speak,  and  couldn^t 
help  himself." 

Emily,  ever  in  some  d^ee  discon- 
certed by  the  name  of  Belmont,  expe- 
rienced a  sense  of  grief  and^mortification 
at  every  new  instance  of  his  dereliction: 
firoQi  those  virtues  wkfa  which  her  food 
imagination  hadfor  so  many  years  adorned 
fain.  The  feeling  manifested  itsdf  ia 
her  expressive  countenance,  so  as  to  at- 
tract  the  observation,  and  excite  the  cup 
riosity  of  Lord  Leonard;  but  he  knew  not 
how  to  interpret  it. 

Mrs.  Valacort  rose  from  table  on  the 
renhoval  of  the  desert,  saying,  <*  I  can't 
stop  to  give  you  coffee  lest  we  should  be 
too  late  for  the  ancient  music«" 

^*  You  will  have  lost  the  best  half  of 
that  as  it  is !''  was  observed. 

<^  The  second  act  is  always  quite 
enough  for  me!''  she  replied. 

Emily,  to  whom   the    idea    of  the 
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highly-finished  style  in  which  she  had 
been  told  this  music  was  performed  was 
delightful  in  the  extreme,  cojiild  have 
wished  her  aunt  less  easily  satisfied. 

**  If  music  is  really  such  an  object  to 
yoQ,  I'lfr  get  you  an  order  of  admission  to 
the  Monday-morning  rehearsals/provided 
you  don't  expect  me  to  go  with  you," 
said  Mrs.  Valacort  to  her* 

«*  No,  pray  don't  P'  cried  Emily, 
*^  mornings  are  far  too  precious  to  be 
sacrificed  to  mere  amusement,  however 
strong  the  letnptation/' 

**  Aye,  true;  duties  ought  to  go  first,*' 
saud  Mrs.  Valacort,  <<  and  it  is  difficult 
enough  to  find  time  for  them  in  Lon- 
don/' Emily  began  to  be  aware  that 
wm6h  in  Londpn  did  not  exactly  bear 
the  signification  they  did  in  the  country^ 

<*  Now  I  shall  set  you  down  at  home," 
said  Mrs.  Val>acort,  as  they  got  into  the 
carriage  after  the  concert ;  and  you  may 
order  up  the  sandwich-tray,  for  I  sbaH 
shirk  Lady  Marsden's  supper  ^  only  just 
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show  myself  at  a  couple  of  houses  wher6 
I  have  been  deficient  all  the  winter,  and 
be  with  you  presently  ^  for  I  shall  have 
to  rout  out  early  to-morrow  morning,  on 
account  of  our  JHseur^  he's  in  such  re- 
quest on  court-days ;  he  must  be  caught 
as  he  may.  Don't  wait  for  me,  however, 
in  case  I  meet  with  unexpected  delays, 
you  poor  sleepy  thing!  you  look  quite 
tired  now ;  I  had  forgot  your  being  used 
to  go  to  bed  with  the  chickens." 

The  more  kindness  her  aunt  showed 
and  expressed  for  her,  the  greater  was 
Emily's  regret  at  the  hourly  encreasing 
conviction  of  her  being  the  most  dissi* 
pated  woman  in  the  worlds 

On  the  following  morning,  by  eleven 
o'clock,  Monsieur  Pompon  and  his  at* 
tendant  made  their  appearance.  Jenny 
ran  up  laughing  :  *<  I  declare.  Ma'am,  if 
I  didn't  think  here  was  company  comings 
and  it's  Mounseer,  the  hair-dresser,  in  a 
•gig;  and  Mrs.  Valacort  sends  word,  as 
you  are  to  take  him  first,  ityoM  please." 
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Pompon  being  admitted,  set  his  aid-de- 
camp  to  work,  to  put  in  Papillottes ; 
opened  his  Cartons^  and  began  displaying 
feathers  and  iowers  in  such  profusion  as 
quite  alarmed  Emily's  quiet  taste.  ^<  As 
simple  as  may  be,  not  to  appear  parti* 
cular,  if  you  please,  Monsieur  —  This 
pearl  bandeau,  of  course,  and  a  feather 
or  two,  if  necessary,  —  but  no  flowers,*' 
she  said. 

He  admitted  the  elegance  of  pearls 
and  feathers,  without  flowers ;  and  began 
placing  the  feathers.  When  he  had  got 
the  length  of  three,  she  wanted  to  stop 
his  hand ;  but  he  assured  her  it  would  be 
dbsobiment  mesquin ;  so  she  reluctantly 
suflfered  him  to  proceed  to  five  ;  but,  as 
he  still  went  on  selecting  more,  she  be* 
came  quite  refractory.  He  appealed  to 
Madame.  Jenny  was  deputed  with  the 
appeaL  She .  brought  back  word  that 
Pompon  dressed  the  Ladies  Dangerville, 
who  were  the  models  of  taste.  Pompon 
declared  they  never  had  fewer  than  niqe ; 
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and  frequently  fourteen.  ,  Upon  this 
Emily  started  from  under  his  hands;  and 
flew  to  Mrs*  Valaeort.  <<  My  dear  aunt^ 
he  really  is  going  to  make  a  Penman 
Cacique  of  me !  Are  not  five  feathers 
quite  enough  for  every  possible  purpose 
but  flying  ?'* 

<<  If  it  distresses  you  so  very  much, 
your  head  may  certainly  pass.  They  are 
well  put  on,  and  become  you." 

Away  ran  Emily.  "  Put  up  your 
box,  Monsieur ;  not  another  shall  &id 
place  upon  my  poor  loaded  head.  I 
shall  have  trouble  enough  to  bring  these 
safe*  back  *' 

Pompon  shrugged  his  shoulders ;  b^ 
ged  it  might  be  understood  that  he  was 
not  responsable.  Mademoiselle  waa  91 
belle  that  she  might  certainly  dispense 
with  what  she  thought  proper,  and  be 
a  ravir  ;  but  he  could  not  help  observing, 
that  la  decence  sembloit  eaiger,  that  une 
presentation^  should  have  its  full  comple- 
ment of  feathers. 

17 
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Emily  engaged  to  acqoh  Imt  of  the 
incongruity  to  wbotnever  it  might  con;- 
cern. 

Next  came  Madame  Qinquant,  who 
had  been  sufficiently  struck  with  Emiiy, 
to  etpect  great  credit  from  dressing  her. 
She  had  paid  particular  attention  to  the 
dress,  and  now  came  to  see  it  put  on 
herself.  Pompon  being  gone,  she  and 
Emily  were  sent  for  into  Mrs.  Valacort's 
dressing-room.  The  circumstance  of 
dressing  before  strangers  was  not.  wholly 
devoid  of  distress  to  the  poor  novice,  till 
her  aunt  on  perceiving  it  UAA  her  laugh- 
ingly, '*  She  was  in  high  luck  to  escape 
so ;  had  I  not  borne  in  mind  your  rus- 
tieity,  half-a-dozen  of  my  intimates  would 
have  had  leave  to  attend  this  operation/' 
she  said. 

Emily  certainly  felt  comparative  relief 
in  that  idea  j  with  very  earnest  entreaty, 
she  also  had  the  comfort  of  obtaining  a 
little  more  of  covering  than  had  been 
intended,   and  when  all  was  said  and 
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done,  the  superiotendant  of  the  toilette 
declared  herself  perfectly  satisfied  que 
Mademoiselle  effageroit  toutes  les  beautSs 
de  la  cour;  while  poor  Emily,  who  had 
never  before  beheld  Court  or  court-dressy 
thought  there  never  was  such  another 
preposterous  figure  as  they  had  made  ot 
her. 

As  they  were  about  to  encounter  the 
crowd  on  the  stair  case  at  B —  house  Mrs. 
Valacort  said,  <<  Now  keep  close  to  me, 
Emily !  and,  for  heaven's  sake,  don't  be 
civil !" 

Emily  was  far  from  taking  in  the  full 
import  of  these  words,  which,  fairly  trans- 
lated, implied,  ^  Be  as  rude  as  in  a  bear- 
garden }"  she  conceived  they  simply  meant, 
not  civilly  keeping  back  to  let  others  pass. 
Though  she  had  been  somewhat  dismay- 
ed by  the  crossed  halberds  of  the  beef- 
eaters at  the  door,  she  stuck  close  to  her 
aunt,  and  got  up  stairs  without  much 
difficulty;  but  when  they  came  to  the 
formidable  door-way  of  the  first  apart^ 
nient,  it  was  a  very  dififerent  aflair  indeed! 
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Mrs.  Valacort  was  an  excellent  manceuv- 
rer  in  a  crowd,  and  made  her  way  with 
great  dexterity  and  little  scruple ;  but  for 
the  warfare  of  hoops    and  elbows    to 
which  she  was  now  exposed,  poor  Emily 
was  not  at  all  prepared,  and  her  motions 
were becoming^ retrograde,  when  onemore 
than  commonly  determined  elbow  came 
into  such  forcible  contact  with  her  side, 
that  the  pain  turned  her  faint,  and  she 
shrunk  entirely  from  the  contest,  by  which 
means  she  was  soon  shoved  back  to  the 
head  of  the  stairs.     Lord  Cranmore  was 
just   ascending   them ;    with   an  excla- 
mation   of   astonishment,    mixed    with 
alarm  at  her  pale  and  distressed  appear- 
ance, he  caught  hold  of  her,  as  she  seemed 
scarce  able  to  support  herself;  and  with 
extreme  diflBculty,  and  very  little  respect 
for  lappets  and  trimmings,  he  got  her 
down  the  stair,  and  depositing  her  in  a 
window  of  one  of  the  passages,  he  threw 
it  up  to  give  her  air,  and  then  went  to 
obtain  a  glass  of  water  by  means  of  one 
of  the  beef-eaters. 
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By  the  time  he  returned,  she  found 
herself  so  far  recovered,  that  she  pro- 
posed making  another  attempt  with  his 
assistance ;  but  he  assured  her  it  would 
be  fruitless  —  there  could  be  no  change 
of  her  joining  her  aunt,  before  she  must 
have  been  spoken  to,  and  passed  on  — 
but  if  she  would  allow  him  to  attend  her 
back  into  the  lower  apartments,  he  would 
then  endeavour  to  find  Mrs.  Valacort, 
and  inform  her  of  what  had  happened. 
To  this  she  agreed,  and,  having  seated 
her  in  safety,  he  left  her. 

Meanwhile  Mrs.  Yalacort  missing  her, 
and  guessing  in  part  what  had  occurred, 
had,  however,  no  option,  being  now 
forced  forward,  whether  she  would  or  no, 
to  where  the  Q stood.  The  pre- 
sentations were  so  numerous,  that  not 
one  in  ten  was  spoken  to,  but  of  Mrs. 
Valacort,  a  gracious  enquiry  was  made 
after  her  pretty  niece,  which  afforded 
her  the  means  of  explaining  what  she 
conjectured  to  have  happened.      This 
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was  followed  by  a  remark  upbn  the  dis- 
tinct character  of  Miss  Villars's  beauty 
from  that  of  her  sister^  Mrs*  Delmere, 
which  astonished  Mrs.  Valacort,  not  at 
the  moment  recollecting,  by  how  much, 
<<in  a  great  matter  or  a  small,"  her 
M  was  known  to  be  the  best  in- 

formed  woman  of  the  United  Kingdoms, 
and  aware  that  Emily  had  scarcely  yet 
been  seen:  delighted,  however,  to  find 
Mrs.  Delmere's  seclusion  had  not  obli- 
terated the  impression  of  her  charms, 
(for  who  can  help  being  flattered  by  the 
proof  of  living  in  R— 1  memory  ?)  she 
not  only  replied  by  an  elegantly-turned 
compliment,  which,  from  the  fear  of  mu- 
tilating it,  shall  not  be  here  repeated  — 
but  she  made  it  her  very  earnest  request 
on  her  return  home,  that  her  husband 
should  absent  himself  from  the  House 
next  day  upon  a  question,  where  he  must 
necessarily  vote  against  ministry :  not, 
however,  having  exposed  himself  to  the 
same  fascination,  he  resisted  her  wish. 
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Well  is  it  that  Princes  are  not  more 
aware  to  what  dangers  -affiibility  and 
smiles  would  expose  the  consciences  of 
their  subjects. 

Whilst  Lord  Cranmore  was  gone  in 
quest  of*  Mrs.  Valacort,  Lord  Leonard 
Ormsby  and  Lord  Belmont  had,  almost 
at  the  same  moment,  discovered  Emily, 
and  stationed  themselves  as  her  protect- 
ors, till  her  ambassador  should  bring 
word  what  her  aunt  might  wish  her  to 

do. 

Belmont's  expression  of  joyful  surprise 
on  beholding  her  bordered  so  much  on 
the  familiar  levity  which  she  considered 
an  insult,  as  highly  to  displease  her. 
She  answered  him  with  cold  and  distant 
civility,  and  endeavoured  to  confine  her 
conversation  solely  to  Lord  Leonard. 

Mrs.  Valacort  soon  came  to  her.  Lord 
Cranmore  having  luckily  met  with  her 
coming  down  the  stair,  and  e;cplained 
poor  Emily's  misadventure.  "  And  we 
have  nothing  left  for  it  now,  but  to  find 
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Our  way  to  the  carriage  as  fast  as  we 
can,"  said  Mrs.  Valacort :  "  atiy  furthef 
attempt  is  out  of  the  question/' 
"  Lord  Belmont  put  himself  forward  to 
offer  ills  arm  to  Emily,  .but  with  calm 
dignity  she  passed  it  by,  and  took  Lord 
Leonard  Ornisby's.  Conscious  of  the 
repulse,  but  satisfied  that  Emily  was  not 
Lord  Leonard's  object,  he  prudently 
gave  way,  without  seeming  to  perceive 
it;  and  said  to  Mrs. Valacort,  *<Lady 
Sabina  is  not  yet  informed  of  MissVillars's 
being  in  town ;  but  will,  I  am  certain, 
wish,  with  your  leave,  to  take  ^  an  early 
opportunity  of  paying  her  respects  in 
Stanhope-steeet.  Meanwhile^  I  can  an- 
swer for  the  pleasure  with  which  she  will, 
at  any  time,  supply  your  place  as  cha- 
peron to  Laura's  friend ;  the  sisters  go 
every  where  together.  I  must  now  re- 
trace my  steps,  or  I  shall  be  too  late  to 
pay  my  court ;"  and,  with  a  submissive 
bow  to  Emily,  he  passed  on* 
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"  Not  being  in  oflBce,"  said  Lord 
Leonid,  **  I  need  not  mind,  though  I 
were  to  lose  the  opportunity  of  paying 
my  court ;  so  I  shall  not  relinquish  my 
charge^  till  I  see  you  safely  out  of  this 
bustle." 

'<  And  I  could  wish/*  said  Mrs.  Vala- 
cort,  <<  it  were  your  farther  pleasure  t6 
come  and  ascertain  Emily's  being  alive  at 
dinner-time  after  this  morning's  adven- 
ture, and  prevail  with  Lord  Cranmore  to 
join  you.** 

The  brothers,  with  evident  pleasure, 
accepted  the  invitation. 

**  Didn't  I  warn  you  against  civility  ? 
you  little,  incorrigible  rustic !''  said  Mrs. 
Valacort,  as  they  drove  home. 

'*  I  do  assure  you,  my  dear  aunt,  it 
was  self-preservation  that  obliged  me  to 
give  way.  My  sides  are  quitfe  bruised 
with  the  elbows  they  encountered.  I 
hope  I  shall  never  have  to  fight  my  way 
through  a  quality  mob  again  ;  my  home- 
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bred  habits  are  not  up  to  such  encoun- 
ters/' 

*«  You  must  never  attempt  then  to 
stay  a  ball-supper/'  said  Mrs.  Valacort. 

"  I*m  sure  I  would  give  up  all  the 
pleasure  of  the  dance  afterwards,  which 
is  always  the  best  of  the  nighty  rather 
than  pay  such  a  price  for  it.  Had  I  not 
been  so  fortunately  recognised  by  Lord 
Cranmore,  I  am  persuaded  I  should  have 
fainted  in  the  midst  of  them." 

•«  Those  two  brothers  seem  to  take  a 
very  obliging  interest  in  you,"  was  the 
playful  reply.  "  I  perceive  there  may 
be  a  very  agreeable  little  spice  of  coquet- 
ry mixed  up  with  rural  simplicity.  I  did 
not  suspect  its  existence  in  your  demure 
ways,  Emily. 

"  Rest  assured  you  will  never  find  it : 
I  should  hate  myself,  were  I  capable  of 
what  I  so  strongly  reprobate,"  she  an- 
swered very  gravely,  the  late  mortifying 
discovery  of  Laura's  turn  that  way  recur- 
ring fully  to  her  mind. 
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<<  Nay,  child,  you  need  not  look  s0 
desperately  grave  about  the  matter :  I 
am  accusing  you  of  nothing  very  hei- 
nous; but  I  shall  hope  to  be  let  into 
your  secrets  in  time^  Emily,  and  then 
you  may  rely  upon  my  never  making 
sport  of  what  may  distress  you." 

**  I  have  no  secrets  but  what  you  may 
command,  whenever  affection  shall 
prompt  your  enquiry  into  them/' 

"  Well !  1  shall  let  you  rest  now,  that 
you  may  recover  yourself  by  dinner-time^ 
for  we  have  some  more  men  coming  be^^ 
sides  your  lords,  and  you  look  quite  pale 
and  fagged." 

<*  The  getting  off  all  my  paraphernalia 
will  recover  me. as  much  as  anything, 
for  I  seriously  ache  under  the  weight  of 
it." 

"  Poor  child  !"  laughing:  "  Yes,  you 
may  be  disencumbered  of  the  hoop,  and» 
indeed,  by  the  state  of  your  drapery, 
from  it  all ;  for  I  perceive  the  fatal  effects 
of  the  conflict  on  the  tassels  and  festoons.** 
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<<  And  the  feathers  may  go  too,  I 
hope." 

^^  No;  the  feathers  cannot  be  dis- 
pensed with.  All  the  court  heads  will 
be  exhibited  at  Mrs.  Waller's  assembly 
to-night ;  and  as  we  failed  in  the  actual 
presentation,  it  is  the  more  necessary  to 
^how  it  was  intended.'' 

<<  And  these  dangling  lappets:  con^ 
sider  I  have  not  been  taught  like  Lady 
Sabina ;  I  shall  have  them  in  my  soup." 

**  Chalmers  shall  pin  them  up,  so  as  to 
make  a  very  pretty  addition  to  the  head-r 
dress ;  they  must  remain." 

Poor  Emily,  obliged  to  acquiesce, 
was,  however,  agreeably  surprised,  upon 
catching  her  own  figure  in  the  pier-glass 
as  she  passed  it,  to  observe  how  much 
less  ludicrous  it  appeared  to  her  than  when 
she  had  set  out :  indeed,  she  now  felt  a 
very  comfortable  consciousness,  that  it 
was  by  far  the  least  extravagant  attire 
her  eyes  had  rested  on  the  whole  morn-> 
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ingi  for  even  her  aunt's  plume  greatly 
exceeded  her  own. 

Emily  felt  no  slight  enjoyment  in  the 
hours  of  quiet,  which  solicitude  for  her 
looks  had  obtained  her,  when  she  heard 
how  incessantly  the  knocker  kept  going) 
i^or  could  she  imagine  whence  the  visit- 
ors  could  all  come,  as  she  believed  the 
crowd  at  court  to  have  comprised  the 
whole  fashionable  worid,  till  set  right  by 
the  information,  *<  that  there  had  not 
been  a  creature  there,  except  those  in 
office,  and  who  had  presentations  to 
make." 

jShe  was  much  gratified,  upon  entering 
the  drawing-room,  to  find  her  brother 
among  the  dinner  guests. 

Mrs.  Valacort,  observing  the  remains 
of  fatigue  on  Emily's  countenance,  kindly 
said,  **  I  think,  my  dear,  we  will  cut 
every  thing  to-night,  except  Mrs.  Waller's 
assembly,  and  there  we  need  not  go  till 
towards  twelve,  so  you  will  have  plenty 
of  tune  to  recover." 
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*<  I  didn't  know  there  was  any  other 
engagement  on  hand  for  to*night/'  re* 
plied  Emily,  not  too  happy  in  the  pros- 
pect of  setting  out  in  quest  of  amusement 
at  midnight. 

<<  Half-a-dozen,  I  dare  swear,''  said 
Mrs.  Valacort :  ^Vthe  catdies  and  glees 
for  one,  though  that  I  generally  cut ;  I 
only  put  my  name  down  to  please  the 
old  Duchess  of  Squeakem,  who  patronises 
the  leader." 

<<  Ladies  are  never  bound  to  know  their 
engagements  before-hand,  I  believe,'^ 
said  l^rd  Cradmore :  **  I  see  my  mother 
and  sister  look  over  the  at-home's  for 
the  evening,  when  the  carriage  comes  tq 
the  docM*." 

<<  Yes  ;  and  select  those  that  promise 
best  in  point  of  company :  that's  the 
way,"  said  Mrs.  Valacort. 

"  But  then  don't  you  give  offence 
where  you  don't  go?"  Emily  asked. 

'^  Oh,  no !  all  that  is  understood,  and 
one  t^ells  some  civil  lie,  if  it  should  hap* 
pen  to  cut  out  the  same  person  too  often. 
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and  that  she  is  of  sufficient  consequence 
to  be  worth  keeping  well  with.'' 

Emily  made  no  reply,  but  Lord  CraUr 
more  read  her  thoughts  in  her  counte- 
nance, and  was   delighted  to  mark  her 
evident  dissent  from  forms  established 
by  selfishness  and  impertinence.     Mrs. 
Valacort  was  not,  however,  remarkable 
either  for  the  one  or  the  other  i  but  she 
fell  into  the  prevailing  ease  of  the  day 
from  habit,  without  ever  troubling  her- 
self to  reflect  upon  its  tendency.      As 
they  were  taking  their  coffee,  she  said  to 
her  niece,  '<  Now  look  into  the  who's-at<^ 
home,  and  let  us  ascertain  what  we  are 
giving  up  to-night." 

<*  You  don't  seem  to  follow  the  usual 
mode  of  selection,"  Emily  said ;  <*  for 
here  are  marchionesses  and  countesses 
given  up,  and  we  are  going  to  a  simple 
Mrs." 

Lord  Leonard  smiled,  and  with  some- 
thing of  an  arch  glance  at  Mrs.  Valacort, 
said,    **  You  will  soon  become  aware, 
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Miss  Vilfcirs,  of  the  triumph  of  ton  over 
title  in  the  heau-monde" 

^*  I  put  my  aunt's  patience  to  the  test 
eveiy  hour  of  the  day  by  my  ignorance," 
sidd  Emily. 

''  ^  We  ^all  all  be  inclined,  I  believe,  to 
deem  your  ignorance  your  ornament,'' 
said  Lord  Cranmore. 

*^  Cornel  now  Ic^'s  have  a  quiet 
rubber!"  cried  Mrs.  Valacort,  ordering 
the  card'-table;  and  Lord  Leonard  and. 
two  more  sat  down  with  her  to  whist. 

«  French  fives  ?  short?"  —  the  gentle- 
men  assented. 

^^  Now,  what  does  that  mean?"  Emily 
asked  Lord  Cranmore. 

"  That's  more  than  I  can  telJ,"  he  re^ 
plied :  "  what  does  it  mean,  Leonard?" 

<<  That  a  couple  of  deals  may  transfer 
forty  pounds  of  Mrs.  Valacort's  property 
into  my  pocket,"  said  Lord  Leonard. 

Emily  shuddeifed,  and  turned  pale. 
<<  My  aunt  is  then  also  a  gambler !"  was 
her  distressing  reflection. 

VOL.  n.  H 
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^  Are  yoa  mmical,  Enify  ?^  asked 
Mr.  Valacort 

^  I  domH  sappose  I  coidd  bave  any 
clnm  to  be  reckoned  so  here,  but  mj 
iather  sometimes  says  I  draw  his  diougfati 
fiom  fais  gouty  limbs  by  my  perfbr uiance/* 

^  if  you  drew  tibem  from  iiis  Nens* 
paper  it  .might  be  a  grestar  bosiC»*  mM 
Mn  Valacort.  *  is  your  father  as  great 
m  pelfticiaa  as  ever,  Henry  J^ 

^  He  could  not  be  coore  aealoua  if  the 
weal  of  the  nation  tm-ned  upon  Us  i^cte/* 

<<  I  wiak  he  would  bite  you —  I  want 
you  in  Pariiament,  Henry.*' 

^HVlieii  I  percei)re  the  good  that 
honest  intentions  can  pvodube  then,  I 
itellbe  very  willing — but  Emily,  haye 
you  not  tried  that  fine  instninient  in  the 
next  room  yet  7*^ 

«  i  meant  it  yesterday  mttmiog,  aad 
came  down  an  hour  before  breakfkst-tiiiie 
tot  the  purpose,  but  found  the  'shutters 
jogt  unbairing,  and  the  housemaidi  » 
possession  of  the  room  •—  and  snioe  that 
there  has  not  beea  a  leisure  monent.^ 
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^  Yoa  mm  find  youf  time  very  fofijr 
eecufted  dLuriag  your  stay/'  Loid  Craiu 
mere  dbsefveiL 

^'  FiU§dup  you  nmn J''  ^riie  letimecU 
witiiaMiile. 

<<  lakittd  corrected :  oecupatton  beaia 
a  di£ferent  meaning  in  your  vocabulary, 
I  knew;  but  ^l  you  not  take  advan- 
tage of  tkia  CDMaent'i  ffevpite  to  tiy  ibe 
instrument  ?'' 

^  Sball  I  not  dittufb  the  wbiet  table?*' 

^<  We  lAaa't  hear  you  Eaiily/*  said  het 


«<  Spedt  for  younelf,  Mms.  Valaoort,'' 
laid  Lord  Leoaard. 

«^  l)o  your  uteiost  then,  Emily!  for 
ht^a  fliy  anti^oimt,"  kughnig. 

^  Shut  Ae  foidhig  doors,  Henry!  'tii 
a^Mr  to  difltiitb  their  game  •/'  eaid  Mr« 

Valaoort. 

Hie  doom  were  shut ;  and  Bmily 
diarmed  her  eaidle  by  her  tones  and  her 
^Kpression.  He  was  passionately  fondiof 
music,  and  no  bad  performer  <m  the  vio- 
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loncello  —  '*  I  had  no  conception  of  so 
delightful  a  performance  as  this  I"  he  ex- 
claimed. **  1  shall  give  youlittle  rest  when 
I  catch  you  at  home,  I  promise  you !" 

<<  My  aunt  does  not  intend  that  should 
be  too  often,  as  far  as  I  can  judge,'*  re- 
plied  Emily. 

<<  A  little  rest  might,  however,  be  desir- 
able just  at  present,  if  Emily's  pale  looks 
speak  truth,"  said  Henry. 

"  You  did  well  to  call  my  attention  to 
ihem,''  observed  his  uncle ;  *<  I  should 
have  had  no  mercy,  and  Caroline  would 
npthave  forgiven  tne,  she's  so  anxious 
Emily  should  look  her  best,  on  her  first 
appearance ;  so  let's  adjourn." 

<<  Lord  bless  me! —  how  you  have  been 
fagging  her !"  cried  Mrs.  Valacort,  when 
they  returned  into  the  room;  "  Do  fetch 
your  work,  for  country  ladies .  always 
work,  and  sit  down  quietly  here  by  me^ 
and  neither  speak  nor  move  till  it  is 
time  to  go> — and  order  tea,  Lionel !  that 
wiU  help  to  revive  her," 
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Emily  went  for  her  work,  and  brought 
it  to.  the  corner  of  the  table  where,  the 
candle  stood ;  but,  unused  to  attend  to 
where  her  feathers  might  reach,  in  stoop- 
ing to  her  work,  she  set  them  on  fire. 
Lord  Cranmore  was,  at  that  moment,  ap- 
proaching to  bid  her  good  night ;  when, 
perceiving  the  blaze,  he  rushed  forward, 
exclaiming,  *^  My  God !  her  beautiful 
hair!"  —  and  clapped  his  opera-hat  upoa 
her  head  The  conflagration  had  been  so 
instantaneous  that  Emily  herself  was 
unconscious  of  it ;  and  her  sudden  start 
and  shriek,  together  with  Lord  Leonard's 
burst  of  "  What  the  devil,  Cranmore !  are 
you  mad  ?"  turned  all  eyes  at  once  to  her 
appearance  with  the  opera-hat  upon  her 
head.  The  astonishment  excited  produced 
a  mixture  of  agitated  surprise  and  laugh- 
ter ;  and  great  approbation  of  the  judi- 
cious manoeuvre,  when  the  removal  of  the 
hat  displayed  the  consumed  feathers  and 
unsinged  hair ;  which  in  Emily,  however, 
altogether  bordered  so  nearly  upon  hys- 
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teiics  that  Mrs. ValaGortimmediately rung 
for  her  maid,  aad  advising  ber  to  retire^ 
prudently  determined  against  taking  ber 
into  company  that  night:  observingt  after 
she  was  gone,  '•  I  could  not  bear  to  have 
herseen  to  such  disadvantage,  after  all  the 
expectations  that  have  been  raised  about 
her  beauty  ^  so,  if  you  will  be  the  bearor 
of  my  excuses,  Lionel  and  tell  what  haa 
happened,  we  nmy  go  on  with  our  whist ; 
provided  my  beaux  prove  staunch,  that 
is  to  say ;  or  if  not,  you  might  pick 
me  up  a  recruit  or  two  where  you  are 
going/* 

The  gentlemen  professed  themselvea 
at  her  disposal  **  till  two ;''  Lord  Leonard 
added,  **  and  then  I  must  look  in  at  the 
Duchess  of  Darwent's  supper.'* 

«« Very  true  I**  said  Mrs.  Yalacort^ 
<*  she  mentioned  it  to  me  at  the  drawings 
room ;  and  the  various  worries  about 
Emily,  put  it  quite  out  of  my  head  ^  come 
back  for  me  then,  Lionel^  and  I  may  look 
in  there  also/' 

And  so  the  matter  was  arranged. 
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CHAR  IX, 

The  fidlowing  day  Henry  attended  Mrs. 

Valacort^s  breakfast  table. 

"  The  morning  is  so  very  fine/*  be 
said,  '^  that  I  think  a  walk  in  the  Park 
\riSk  do  Emily  good,  and  prepare  her  for 
the  business  of  the  day/* 

<'  I  protest  that's  a  bright  thought, 
Henry  I*'  Mrs.  Valacort  replied ;  <<  for  see 
what  a  rag  she  looks  with  the  adventures 
ci  yesterday !  they  may  talk  of  the  health  of 
the  country,  but  1^11  pit  a  thorough-paced 
town  Miss,  against  any  half-dozen  coun« 
tiy  girls  for  standing  fatigue !  You  may 
lounge  about  Kensington-gardens,  and 
ril  excuse  your  shopping  with  me  to-day, 
provided  you  are  back  in  time  for  lun- 
cheon, and  the  morning  visits  that  must 
be  made. 

H  4 
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"  Shopping  again  !"  cried  Emily,  "  I 
thought  we  had  done  all  yesterday  that 
could  be  wanted  in  that  way,  for  a  month- 
to  come.** 

Mrs.  Valacort  laughed : «« That's  a  bu- 
siness '  still  beginning  never  ending/  as 
you'll  find  by  experience,  but  I  shall  not 
insist  upon  your  sharing  it  when  fresh 
air  may  be  more  beneficial  to  you.  —  I 
have  appointed  James  to  be  youvLaqums 
de  place  while  you  stay ;  so  tell  him, 
Bonaire,  to  be  ready  to  attend  Miss  Yil« 
lars  in  an  hour's  time." 

Emily's  eyes  sparkled  with  pleasure  at 
the  substitution  of  an  agreeable  walk  to 
the  miseries  of  shopping :  the  Park  had 
been  an  object  of  interest  to  her  from 
her  first  glimpse  of  it  out  of  the  balcony, 
and  she  had  almost  despaired  c^  ever 
being  allowed  time  to  enjoy  it.  She  would 
willingly  have  dispensed  with  the  appen- 
dage of  the  servant,  and  couldn't  under* 
stand  why  her  brother  was  not  a  sufficient 
protection ;  but  was  over-ruled  by  her 

i8 
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Stunt,  who  astonished  her  with  the  inform- 
ation, that  the  protecting  her  might 
bring  her  brother  into  difficulties,  if  the 
respectability  of  a  livery  servant  did  not, 
ward  off  the  danger  of  insidt.  This  being 
settled^ 

<<  I  hope,  dear  aunt,''  said  Emily  en- 
quiringly, '<  fortune  continued  favourable 
to  you,  after  the  disturbance  I  so  awk- 
wardly caused  at  the  card  table, .  last 
night?*' 

*<  No ;  I  lost ;  but  npthing  worth 
speaking  of:  I  never  play  deep." 

Poor  Emily,  whose  slumbers  had  been 
broken  by  melancholy  reflections  on  Mrs. 
Valacort's  turn  for  gambling,  brightened 
up.  '*  Then,  it  was  a  piece  of  wit  of 
Lord  Leonard  Ormsby's,  to  say  that  two 
deals  might  transfer  forty  pounds  of  your 
property  into  his  pocket." 

^<  No,  little  simpleton!  he  said  true 
enough ;  but  that's  not  called  deep  play! 
deep    play  goes  by    hundreds,    and    I 
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iierer  so  much  as  f>et  a  pony  on  the 
rubber." 

**  The  idea  of  that  bet^  is  taken^  I  con- 
clude, from  the  Comte  de  Grammont  V^ 
said  Henry,  '*  and  I  ho^  they  follow  up 
his  joke  of  *  giving  a  horse  for  card 
money  *,  by  allotting  a  cok,  or  a  dc^ikey 
at  least,  for  that  purpose  f' 

^*  Not  quite  so  spirited  as  that  P  re^ 
turned  Mrs.  Valacort,  amused  with  the 
allusion }  **  but  I  suppose  you  know  m 
pony  means  a  half  rouleau/' 

*<  I  am  obliged  tct^eonfessy*'  resumed 
Henry,  <•  that  the  explanation  leaves  me 
as  mu^  in  the  dark  as  the  expression.** 

•« Mercy  defend  us^  Henry!  what 
Gothic  ignorance  of  ckib  terms !  that  aU 
this  riiould  be  Heb^w  and  Greek  to 
Smily  is  excusable,  but  I  declare  if 
you  do  not  get  better  initiated  in  woridly 
knowledge,   I  shall  blush  to  own  you 

^  Sec  Memoirci  du  Comte  de  GramniOMU 
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for  my  nej^ew ;  why  then^  a  rouleau  in 
the  days  of  guineas^*-" 

**  May  I  not  plead  an  extenuatii^ 
alibi  there  ?'*  interrupted  Henry,  "  I 
think  I  was  not  brought  to  light  in  those 
days.'' 

**  Bat  the  name  has  remained  in  full 
force,  though  the  specie  has  disappeared  j 
80  your  salvo  will  not  exonerate  you; 
know  then,  that  a  rouleau  meant  fiffy 
guineas,  neatly  put  up  in  paper,  sealed  at 
both  ends,  and  circulated  from  hand  to 
hand,  upon  good  faith,  at  the  card  tables 
without  counting ;  of  course,  your  coin* 
prehension  can  now  reach  to  the.  disco- 
very that  a  half  rouleau  will  be  five-and« 
twenty  !'*    , 

^  Why  nearly ;  •'but  still  how  it  came 
to  he  called  a  pony  ?" 

^«  O !  that  arose  from  a  joke  at  one  of 
the  clubs  i  a  member  declared  at  his  en* 
trance,  ihat  he  was  determined  not  to 
rise  without  winning  a  rouleau,  as  that 
would  exactly  puichasa  a  horse  be  bad 
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just  seen  ;  the  game  broke  up,  however, 
when  he  had  only  won  half  a  rouleau. 
"  Now  you  must  be  content  Mrith  a  pony  !*^ 
observed  a  wit,  and  from  that  time  the 
name  has  passed  current.  So  now,  Henry, 
do  give  yourself  the  credit  of  knowing 
something  about  clubs,  as  opportunity 
may  ofier  of  retailing  this  anecdote*'' 

*<  How  lamentable  !"  said  Emily  to  her 
brother,  in  their  subsequent  walk,  <'  to 
find  my  aunt  one  of  the  most  dissipated 
women  in  London !" 

**  You  do  her  injustice  in  calling  her 
so,''  he  replied ;  '<  for  a  woman  of  ton  I 
have  heard  her  reckoned  quiet." 

*<  Dearest  Henry  !  what  then  may  the 
dashers  be  ?" 

Henry  gave  her  such  an  account  of 
some  of  them,  as  almost  made  her  hair 
stand  on  end,  though  it  imparted  a  degree 
of  comfort  respecting  Mrs.  Valacort 

They  had  not  proceeded  far,  when 
they  were  joined  by  Lord  •  Cranmore. 
Having  called  to  enquire  for  Emily,  after 
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her  fright,  he  had  been  informed  by  Mrs. 
Valacort  that  she  had  sent  her  to  recover 
a  little  bloom  in  the  Park. 

An     extraordinary    flashy    equipage 
caught  their  eye.     "  Lady  S         S 
out  at  this  early  hour !''  exclaimed  Lord 
Cranmore,  *^  when  only  nurses  and  chil- 
dren can  be  the  expected  beholders !'' 

Emily  was  surprised*  and  amused  with 
the  explanation  of  the  splendid  decora- 
tions of  the  carriage.  "  That  name/' 
continued  she,  **  brings  to  my  recollec- 
tion the  invalid  children  Lord  LeiHiard 
took  such  an  interest  in  at  Youf  Lord- 
ship's cottage,  pretty  creatures !  we  used 
to  admire  them  when  we  met  them  in 

a 

our  walks !  I  hope  they  quite  recovered 
their  health." 

"No;  I  can't  say  they — Qb  I  yes, 
quite! — that  is — I  beg  pardon,  I  don't 
very  well  know,"  stammered  out  Lord 
Crannlore,  in  extreme  confusion. 

The  name  having  caught  Henry's  ear 
likewise,  who  had  been  giving  way  to  a 
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fit  of  absence,  now  starting  from  it»  be 
exclaimed,  *'  A  whimsical-enoa^  cir- 
cumstance occurred  yesterday,  when  I 
went  to  enquire  for  Your  X<ordship  at  the 
Marquis  of  Kingsboro's:  the  porter, 
<m  casting  his  eye  upon  my  card,  said,  if 
I  had  any  very  particular  business,  I 
might  possibly  meet  with  you  at  Na  10. 
NOTfolk-Street  I  certainly  had  no  such 
|flea ;  but  wishing  to  see  you,  and  thinks 
ing  of  no  other  Norfolk-Street  than  that 
I  so  constantly  passed  in  my  way  to  my 
chambers,  I  took  my  chance  of  findii^ 
you — '* 

^^  I  was  at  the  drawing-room^''  inter** 
rapted  Lord  Cranmor^  precipitately» 
**  most  fortunately  engaged  in  Miss  ViU 
lars's  service !  did  she  tell  you  ?*' — 

<<  O !  yes }  and  I  wished  for  an  oppor- 
tunity of  making  my  acknowledgmesta 
yesterday  after  dinner,  but  something  or 
other  constantly  came  in  the  way/' 

<<  Not  the  smallest  occasi<m  for  any 
thing  cf  the  sort!"  again  interrupted 
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Lord  Cninmore,  with  increased  confu- 
sion at  haTing,  in  his  ogerness  to  ward 
off  the  subject,  forgotten  that  Henry  had 
been  present  at  all  that  passed  at  dinner 
relative  to  poor  Emily's  morning  di»* 
comfiture« 

**  But  I  was  going  to  tell  you  of 
my  Uunder/'  resumed  the  nnconscions 
Henry :  "  When  I  got  to  No,  10.  of 
Norfdk-Streeti  the  Strand,  I  found  the 
door  of  the  house  open,  and  a  tradesman 
standing  within ;  finding  he  was  watting 
the  return  of  a  servant,  I  waited  like- 
wise :  in  a  minute,  a  little  rosy-cheeked 
cherub  popped  her  head  out  of  the  paiv 
lour,  but,  on  seeing  me,  slammed  tbe 
door  to  again,  but  not  before  I  had  caught 
sight  of  a  very  pretty-looking  young 
w<»nan,  which  convinced  mo'  I  was 
wrong :  I  stopped,  however,  for  the 
servant  to  direct  me,  but  she  could  tell 
of  no  lord  in  that  street ;  this  was  Mrs, 
Sidney's,  and  I  might  go  into  the  paiiour 
and  ask  her  mistress,  if  I  pleased,  she 
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said  i  this  gracious  proposal  I  prudently 
declined.  The  girl  spoke  with  a  north- 
country  accent,  and  did  not  seem  much 
aufaii  of  London  manners,  so  I  may  do 
her  mistress  injustice;  but  you'll  allow 
it  took  the  agreeable  turn  of  an  adven- 
ture, if  a  more  chivalrous  wight  than  I 
can  boast  myself  to  be,  had  chosen  to 
follow  it  up.  I  conclude  new  Norfolk- 
Street  is  where  the  porter  meant  to  send 
me." 

Lord  Cranmore  had  dropped  behind 
during  this  speech,  and  as  Henry  turned 
to  appeal  to  him  for  the  direction,  he  sud- 
denly put  his  handkerchief  up  to  his  face, 
saying,  in  a  half  whisper,  ^<  Have  the 
goodness  to  make  my  excuse  to  Miss 
Villars ;  my  nose  has  just  gushed  out 
with  blood!"  And  he  darted  through 
the  nearest  gate,  and  disappeared. 

Emily  overhearing  the  whisper,  attri- 
buted his  evident  confusion  to  finding 
himself  unwell,  and  Henry  had  not  par- 
ticularly attended  to  it. 
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As  they  returned  from  their  walk, 
wishing  to  show  his  sister  Grosvenor- 
Square,  he  had  brought  her  out  at 
Grosvenor-gate.  Passing  along  South 
Audley-street,  they  found  themselves  in 
a  crowd  at  the  door  of  a  poulterer's; 
the  tone  of  a  very  distressed  female  voice 
caught  their  ear,  and  they  enquired  what 
was  the  matter  ? 

'< Matter  enough,  sir;''  answered  a 
respectable  looking  tradesman — ^<  These 
are  honest  people  as  ever  broke  bread, 
but  they  serve  the  quality  for  the  most 
part,  and  as  I  tell  my  wife,  that  goes  far- 
ther in  honour  than  in  cash ;  she's 
mighty  apt,  sir,  to  think  it  a  great  matter 
if  she  can  clap  a  title  down  in  her  book." 

"  Well,  but  what  has  happened  here  ?" 

<<  Why,  as  far  as  I  can  find,  the  baili& 
wants  to  take  the  man  to  prison,  and  its 
my  belief  its  a  malicious  arrest ;  for  the 
wife,  she  showed  by  the  books  as  there's 
more  money  due  ta  them,  by  hundreds^ 
than  this  here  paltry  debt ;  and  the  chiU 
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dren  they  cried  vtry  hard,  and  the  baflifi 
doeanH  seem  so  savage-like  as  some  are ; 
so  they've  agreed  to  wait  till  the  shop-boy 
goes  round  the  cwner,  to  see  if  he  can 
get  payment  from  a  castomer.'^ 

JuM  then  the  lad  returned^  with  a  dis- 
mal countenance,— <<  The  housekeeper's 
not  within^  and  the  squire's  lode  out  on 
horseback,  and  madam  have  got  <Hie  of 
the  r  1  family  visiting,  and  there's  all 
the  grand  servants  in  the  ball,  and  the 
lady  can't  be  spoken  with/' 

*^  Aye,  that's  the  way,"  resumed  the 
tradesman ;  <<  never  can  be  qpoken  with 
wh^  a  poor  shopkeeper/'— 

Here  the  poor  woman's  screams  of 
vezition  and  disappointment  broke  into 
his  observation.  *^  It  must  be  the  will 
of  Ood !"  she  cried,  wringing  her  hands, 
'*for  sure  it  must,  that  poor  Thomas 
should  go  to  prison  ;  for  these  here  cus- 
tomers used  to  be  the  best  pay  that  ever 
was.  I  can't  hear  of  no  ruin  going 
on—" 
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<<  Does  mj  uncle  deal  with  these  peo- 
ple, James  9^^  Emily  ^sked  eagerly. 

"  Yes,  ma'am  ;  he's  our  poulterer." 

**  It  must — ^it  must  be  them  she  is 
speaking  of!"  exclaimed  Emily — "  What 
is  the  name  of  the  family  you  sent  to  ?" 

••  Squire  Valacort's,  ma'am." 

"  Oh,  for  Heaven's  sake,  Henry !  en- 
treat  the  bailiffi  to  have  patience  while  I 
go  to  my  aunt" 

One  of  the  bailifis  had  actually  some 
knowledge  of  the  people,  and  was  willing 
to  give  them  all  the  chance  he  could ;  sp 
he  readily  listened  to  Henry's  persua- 
sions, and  prevailed  with  his  associate  to 
wait  the  result  of  the  young  lady's  inter- 
ference. 

"  God  bless  you  !  you're  as  good  na-. 
tured  as  you're  pretty;"  cried  some  of 
the  bye-standers,  as  they  made  way  for 
Emily  along  the  pavement.  She  rather 
flew  than  ran ;  her  mind  wholly  en- 
grossed with  what  she  conceived  to  be 
a  case  of  (alas,  that  it  were !)  mparal- 
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leled  hardship.  She  neither  heeded  the 
r^  carriage  at  the  door,  nor  the  serv- 
ants in  the  hall,  nor  yet  the  information 
Bonaire  was  endeavouring  to  impress  upon 
her,  of  the  visitor  that  was  with  Mrs.  Va- 
lacort :  but  hurrying  eagerly  on,  rushing 
past  Bonaire  across  the  backstairs  which 
communicated  with  the  boudoir,  she  ex- 
claimed, as  she  opened  the  door,  '<  0» 
my  dear  aunt !  your  poor  poulterer,  Gib- 
son !*'— 

Mrs.  Valacort,  quite  shocked  at  this 
total  disregard  of  etiquette,  interrupted 
her  with  an  air  of  some  displeasure.  <'  Is 
it  possible,  Emily,  you  did  not  know  who 
was  here?*'  and  immediately  begged 
leave  to  present  her,  making  an  apology, 
at  the  same  time,  for  her  total  ignorance 
of  the  rules  "  of  high  breeding." 

The  D .  was  literally  kept  silent  by 

his  surprise.  It  was  not,  indeed,  well 
possible  to  imagine  a  more  striking  ob- 
ject than  she,  at  that  moment,  exhibited ; 
her  beauty  heightened  in  the  extreme  by 


DOMESTIC   SCENES.  l65 

the  glow  of  exercise ;  h^r  fine  eyes  spark- 
ling with  strong  unaffected  interest  for 
the  dejects  of  her  solicitude  ;  the  artless 
dmplicity  of  her  manner,  and  the  (exces- 
sive and  almost  overpowering  confusion 
that  followed  upoti  her  being  made  sen- 
sible of  her  indecorum,  was  altogether  so 
perfectly  new  to  him,  that  he  actually 
stood  for  a  minute  at  a  loss  how  to  ad- 
dress hen 

Without  waiting  for  it,  however,  she 
recurred  to  her  object.  "May  I  not 
speak  to  you  for  one  instant  in  the  next 
room  ?  indeed  the  case  admits  of  no  de- 
lay*'— she  whispered,  as  Mrs.  Valacort 
drawing  back,  kept  repeating,  "Impos- 
sible, Emily !  impossible  !'* 

"  It  seems  to  be  an  act  of  compassion 
that  Miss  Villars  has  so  much  at  heart," 
said  the  D ;  "  and  if  it  cannot  be  im- 
parted in  my  presence,  I  must  revert'  to 
my  Italian  breeding,  and  with  a  <  levo  Fin- 
canmodOf*  however  unwillingly,  make 
my  exit." 
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Enily,  recc^mag  some  composure 
from  the  affabUity  of  this  speech^  repliedt 
^^  Ian  quite  sare  tiiat  the  ui^gency  of  the 
distress  wiU  plead  my  excuse  with  your 
R — H — for  relating  it  in  your  presence}^ 
and  with  the  utaost  simplicity  and  feel- 
ing, Ae  proceeded  to  state  what  had 
h^^ned. 

The D-  ■■  paid  the  gMfttest  aitetttiM 
to  her  little  narrative. 

<<  D^end  upon  it,  Enuly^  there's  some 
impoiitioii  in  the  bwinessj"  said  Mrs* 
Valacort{  ''we  owe  no  biU  to  that 
ankoaaL*' 

^  The  poor  woman  appealed  to  her 
books/' 

<<  It  was  but  last  week  I  gave  Walker 
money  for  the  month's  bills." 

^  But  the  boy  said  die  was  not  within, 
aad  she  may  not  yet  have  paid  them." 

'<  I  am  really  quite  shocked  at  enteriif 
into  all  this  before  your  R*-^*^ 


you  foigjhre  see  if  I  satisty  this  anjc^ 


ious  dukl's  Bolicitiide  by  ordermg  my 
houaekeeper  into  the  next  room  ?'' 

'^  I  eamestty  requert  you  would}  Mm 
Villars  has  deeply  interested  me  in  the 
result ;  and  I  am  not  wholly  free  fix>m 
apprdiensien  that  I  may  be  found  in 
those  books.  It  strikes  me  that  I  know 
the  name." 

Bonaire  brought  wwd  Mrs.  Walker 
«w  Slot  Within. 

^  Oh !  good  heavens !  the  pooor  man 
will  be  dragged  to  prison  P  cried  Emily, 
in  an  agony. 

^  It  would  be  no  great  matter  to  ad^ 
vance  the  sum/'  said  Mrs.  Valacort,  ^*  if 
I  had  not  imluckily  emptied  my  card* 
punse  last  nig^t,  and  been  prevented  goijig 
to  my  bankers  yesterday." 

Eaiily  gare  a  sigh  to  the  manner  hk 
wUeb  the  money  bad  gone.  <*  And  that's 
catted  not  playing  deep/'  thought  she, 
**  wben  Hhe  aum  wonU  bave  saved  a 
fiEimily  iiMci  tmn  V^ 
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<<  Besides/'  continued  her  aunt,  <<  I 
am  not  at  all  sure  we  do  deal  with  these 
people ;  you  are  not  op  to  London  tricks, 
Emily." 

.  <'  James  said  they  were  your  poult- 
erers ;  and  don't  they  sign  a  receipt 
when  they  are  paid  ?  Might  we  not  refer 
to  tliat  ?" 

"  Yes ;  certainly/'  replied  Mrs.  Vala- 
cort ;  '<  but  I  don't  know  where  to  lay 
my  hand  upon  the  bill ;  and  this  really  is 
a  shocking  bore  to  his  R ." 

^*  By  no  means.  I  have  not  had  my 
interest  so  much  awakened  this  long 
time ;  and  I  feel  it  incumbent  upon  me 
to  enquire  whether  any  irregularity  in  my 
payments  may  have  contributed  to  this 
distress }  I  shall  feel  bound  to  make  an 
atoning  confession  to  Miss  Villars  at  the 
Duchess  of  Castlehaven's  this  evening, 
if  I  find  it  so.  You  propose  being  there, 
I  hope,"  he  added,  as  he  took  his  leave. 

<<  But  still  it  may  be  hours  before  any 
good  results  from  this ;  and  the  poor  man 
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wiU  be  dragged  away  in  the  meantime. 
What  can  be  done  ?"  cried  Emily,  in  the 
greatest  agitation.  * 

y  I  really  do  hot  know/*  replied '  her 
aunt,  "  except  ordering  Walker  to  be  sent 
to  me  the  moment  she  returns.''  < 

<<  But,  in  the  meanwhile,  if  you  could 
just  ascertain  the  date  of  the  bills  last 
paid.  My  uncle  may  happen  to  come 
in,  and  have  money  sufScient  by  him." 

Emily  was  so  very  urgent,  that  Mrs. 
Valacort  saw  there  was  no  escaping  from 
the  trouble  she  was  so  reluctant  to  take; 
and  when  she  opened  her  secretaire,  and 
Emily  saw  the  state  of  chaos  it  was  in,  she 
no  longer  wondered  at  the  difficulty  of 
ascertaining  the  matter ;  for  Mrs.  Vala- 
cort by  no  means  carried  her  visiting  re- 
gularity into  her  household  concerns. 

One  of  the  first  bills  that  fell  into  her 
hand  happened  to  be  the  poulterer's. 
"  So  far  lucky,  however,"  she  exclaimed, 
«<  and  see  the  date  ;  --'  the  very  last 
week  !'* 

VOL.  II.  I. 
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*^  But  I  donH  see  it  receipted  V^  said 
Emily. 

<<  No !  bow  is  that  ?  The^  are  alivays 
paid  and  receipted  before  they  are  re- 
turned to  rat.  This  »  some  strange 
neglect.  And  here's  the  batcher's  bill 
not  receipted!  What  can  this  mean? 
Tis  well  yon  called  my  attention  to  the 
circumstance,  Emily.  It  requires  an 
explanation  at  any  rate.'* 

They  were  here  most  agreeably  inter^ 
rupted  by  Henry  Villars.  **  Well,  dear 
Emily,  the  poor  people  are  rescued  from 
their  distress,"  he  exclaimed ;  <<  and  it 
really  was  quite  a  malicious  arrest." 

••  But  how? — How?*' — cried  she, 
eagerly. 

"  The  D  »»  ■  of  — — —  stopped  at 
the  door,  and  sent  in,  to  inquire  of  the; 
woman  whether  he  were  owing  any 
thing  there  ?  She  showed  him  his  name 
scratched  out  for  a  considerable  bill  the 
very  last  week.  Then^  said  he  gracidualy,- 
I  know  nothing  better  to  be  done  at  prey 
sent  than  to  give  you  an  order  upon  my 
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steward  for  fifty  pounds  in  advance  on  the 
next  bill,  as  that  is  the  sum  I  hear  you 
have  to  pay.  It  would  have  done  your 
heart  good,  Emily,  to  see  the  silent  tear 
of  gratitude  that  trickled  down  the  poor 
woman's  cheek,  for  she  could  not  speak ; 
—  and  the  acclamations  and  shouts  of  the 
crowd.  O  that  the  great  were  aware 
how  condescending  benevolence  becomes 
them!" 

•*  Well,  then,  I  must  forgive  ^all  the 
indecorums  Emily  has  been  guilty  of  this 
morning,"  said  Mrs.  Valacort,  "  since 
they  have  produced  so  good  a  result ; 
and  now  do  let  this  troublesome  business 
rest*  child  \  I  am  weary  of  the  sight  of 
these  bills,^'  huddling  them  all  together, 
and  stuffing  them  back  into  the  secre- 
taire,  **  we  shall  hear  Walker's  solution  of 
the  unreceipted  ones.  It  would  be  an 
endless  job  to  sort  them  all ;  and  I  have 
to  impart  all  the  messages  left  for  you 
during  your  walk.  Did  Lord  Cranmore 
join  you  ?    He  was  the  first  that  called." 

I  2 
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*^  He  did,  but  was  seized  with  a 
bleeding  at  the  nose,  and  obliged  to  leave 
lis,"  said  Emily. 

**  Next  came  Sir  Edward  ArundeL 
I  told  him  where  he  would  find  you/* 
"  We  saw  nothing  of  him." 
<^  No ;  I  suppose  Lady  Laura  Belmont 
laid  violent  hands  upon  him.  She  and 
Lord  Belmont  also  called  at  an  hour 
so  undue  for  them,  I  should  scarce 
have  supposed  them  out  of  bed  }  but  it 
was  her  impatience  to  see  you,  her 
brother  said.  How  came  you  not  to  tell 
me,  Emily,  what  intimate  friends  you 
and  she  were  ?" 

<<  I  have  scarce  had  time  to  tell  you 
any  thing  yet,  my  dear  aunt,''  Emily 
replied.    . 

**  Sunday  is  a  good  gossipping  day* 
During  an  airing  in  the  Park  you  shall 
tell  me  every  thing  ;  — -  but  about  Lady 
Laura  I  was  going  to  say,  I  was  surprised 
when  she  sent  in  her  name  to  me ;  for,  to 
tell  you  the  trutli,  she  is  no  favourite  of 
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mine.      I  have  kept  back  from  her  for 
jilting  a  very  worthy  young  man ;  but, 

as  your  friend,  I '* 

.  "  I  have  had  no  reason  of  late  to 
tliink  my  friendship  of  much  value,  to 
her  ;  so  pray  don't  do  any  thing  on  my 
account,"  said  Emily,  very  much  fearing 
Lord  Belmont  might  be  prompting  this 
forwardness  in  his  sister. 

"  Well ;  she  left  a  message  for  you, 
however.  .  She  said,  that  she  rides  most 
days,  arid  will  call  for  you.** 

"  But  I  have  no  horse  in  town,"  Emily 
answered. 

"  So  I  told  her,**  continued  Mrs.  Va- 
lacort,  "  but  Lord  Belmont  said.  Lady 
Sabina  was  prohibited  from  riding  at 
present ;  and  her  horse  is  a  very  safe  one, 
and  quite  at  your  service.** 

"O!  I  can't  accept  of  it,  indeejd,*' 
cried  Emily,  with  quickness. 

(<  You  are  afraid  of  riding  in  the  Park, 
I  see ;  but  there  is  nothing  in  it,  really. 
Your  uncle  will  attend  you,  once  or  twice, 

I  3 
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till  }^ou  get  broke  in ;  and  Lord  Belmont' 
volunteered  his  s^^ces  at  all  times. 
There !  do  fold  these  notes/*  tossing  her 
some  she  had  been  writing  during  this 
conversation.  <<  A-propos  of  Lord  Bel- 
mont, though/'  she  continuedi  **  didn't 
I  once  hear  something  of  a  flirtation,  be- 
tween you  and  him  ?  That  would  have 
been  a  very  pretty  match !  How  came  you 
to  let  him  slip  ? — Lord  bless  me,  child  ! 
how  pale  you  are  again  become,  now 
the  glow  of  exercise  has  subsided.  Just 
as  I  thought,  you  have  taken  too  long  a 
walk ;  and  I  must  leave  you  at  home  to 
tecover,  or  I  shall  get  no  credit  by  you 
at  all.  Do,  ring  the  bell  for  my  carriage, 
Henry." 

Emily  availed  herself  of  her  aunt's 
interpretation  of  her  paleness,  and  ex- 
pressed  herself  thankful  for  being  lefl  at 
home. 

^  "  O !  and  Lord  Belmont  apologised 
for  his  lady's  not  calling,  being  in  a 
family-way,  and  much  indisposed;  and 

14 
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hoped  you  would  wave  ceremony,  and 
all  that ;  and  Lady  Laura  wants  you  to 
go  with  her  into  their  private  box  at 
Drury-Lane  to-night.  Lord !  I  had  like 
to  have  forgot  half.'* 

**  But  I  hope,  I  needn't  go  to  the  play 
without  you,  dear  aunt." 

"  Needn't !"  repeated  Mrs.  Valacort, 
laughing,  "No;  to  be  sure.  It  was 
meant  as  a  great  favour.  Private  boxes 
dre  in  the  utmost  request.  But  it  was 
very  thoughtless  in  me  not  to  decline  that 
at  once.  You  would  never  have  been  fft 
f o  go  with  me  afterwards.  So  write  your 
excuse;  and  then  do  keep  quiet,  and 
recover  your  looks.  Goodbye !  Walker 
not  come  in  yet,  Bonaire  ?" 

Being  answered  in  the  negative,  she 
departed. 
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CHAP.  X. 

Lord  Belmont,  from  the  disappointment 
of  not  seeing  Emily  at  Mrs.  Waller*s^ 
assembly  the  preceding  evening,  had 
been  doubly  anxious  to  attend  Mrs.  Vala- 
cort's  breakfast-table  next  morning,  to 
ascertain  the  means  of  meeting  in  the 
course  of  the  various  engagements  of  the 
day  with  her^  who  had  now  recovered  all 
her  power  over  his  mind  ;  and  he  gave 
way  to  the  impulse  without  a  moment's 
consideration  of  those  consequences  from 
which  he  had  once  so  conscientiously 
shrunk.  He  had  now  breathed  a  con- 
taminated air;  and  it  had  blasted  the  feel- 
ings which  the  re-action  of  Emily's  virtues, 
and  not  his  own  principles,  had  originally 
excited  in  his  breast. 
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He  knew  his  sister  would  prove  an 
nseful  auxiliary  ;  so  he  had  called  upon 
her  to  accompany  him.  But  although  he 
routed  her  out  so  much  before  her  usual 
breakfast-time,  they  were  too  late  to  catch 
Emily. 

In  justice  to  Laura,  however,  it  must 
be  said,  that  in  this  pursuit  of  her 
brother's,  she  was  not  a  willing  assistant ; 
her  interest  lay  the  other  way.  She  was 
anxious  to  keep  up  a  conjugal  harmony 
that  might  defeat  the  Duke  of  Ulswater's 
views  with  Lady  Sabina.  She  had  be- 
stowed much  ineffectual  ingenuity  on 
devising  the  means  of  prolonging  the 
deception,  to  which  Lord  Belmont's  va- 
nity had  made  him  such  a  ready  dupe.  He 
had  found  all  the  so  strongly  painted  par- 
tiality evaporate  in  discontent,  at  the  first 
absurd  wliim  with  which  he  had  objected 
to  comply, .  after  having  indulged  fifly 
equally  unreasonable ;  and  heard  his 
loving  consort  lament  having  given  him 
the  preference  to  another  suitor,   who 
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had  lately  come  into  an  immense  pro- 
perty, **  and  Would,  she  wasi  sure,  have 
been  upon  his  knees  in  humble  adoration 
of  her  beauty  and  accomplishments, 
from  morning  till  night;  and  have 
thought  nothing  too  much  that  could 
have  gratified  her  sh'ghtest  wish :  that 
was  the  sort  of  husband  she  felt  herself 
entitled  to  expect."  Laura,  wlio  had 
been  present  at  this  agreeable  discussion, 
endeavoured  to  conciliate  matters,  by 
afterwards  pointing  out  to  him  the  un- 
limited blind  indulgence  to  vhich  her 

* 

parents  had  accustomed  her;  and  how 
naturally  a  first  attempt  at  contradiction 
might  provoke  her  to  say  what  she  was 
frr  from  feeling.  "  Who  was  there  that 
might  not  in  a  pet  utter  what  they  would 
give  the  world,  upon  a  moment's  reflec- 
tion, to  recal  ?"  slie  asked. 

"  But  where  is  her  mind  ?"  he  would 
exclaim.  «  Good  God,  Laura  !  when 
I  compare  her  insipid  matter-of-fact  con- 
versation  with  the  fulness,  the  variety,  the 
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inexhaustible  stores  of  Emily  Villars's,  ^ 
am  ready  to  destroy  myself.*' 

"  Lord !  my  dear  brother,  what  tin- 
reasonable  complaints!  What  man  of 
fashion  seeks  a  conversable  companion  in 
his  wife  ?  or  could  find  time  for  convers- 
ation if  she  were  so  ?  If  you  had  been 
to  pass  your  life  in  the  country  indeed, 
it  would  have  been  another  thing  j  but 
here  —  you  have  the  most  beautiful  and 
niost  accomplished  wife  in  England, 
whom  the  whole  fashionable  world  looks 
up  to,  —  whose  alliance  is  an  honour  to 
us  all ;  and  because  she  is  not  a  conceited 
blue  stocking,  you  are  dissatisfied.  When 
you  want  conversation  go  to  the  Alfred  j 
or  if  you  wish  for  the  relaxation  of  cards, 
to  White's.  There's  no  end  of  resourqes 
in  London,  without  being  dependent  on  a 
wife  for  them.  And  keep  this  in  mind, 
Charles,  if  you  neglect  Lady  Sabina,  there 
will  be  plenty  come  forward  to  make  her 
amends." 

I  6 
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This  last  consideration  had  kept  Lord 
Belmont's  discontent  within  bounds,  till 
the  sight  of  Emily  at  Belmont  Park  had 
made  him  careless  of  consequences,  by 
rekindling  a  flame  that  had  only  lain  dor- 
mant«  But,  ah!  how  wide  now  of  its 
original  purity ! 

*  On  the  other  hand,  when  Lady  Sabina 
complained  of  her  husband's  coldness 
and  neglect,  Laura  reverted^ to  the  esta- 
blished customs  of  the  world,  and  that 
quintessence  of  decorum,  Lady  Saltland, 
who  would  never  bear  to  have  her  son  lay 
himself  open  to  ridicule  by  public  atten- 
tions to  his  wife. 

<^  Pm  sure  I  was  a  great  fool,  then,  to 
marry,  with  the  whole  world  at  ray  feet, 
if  neglect  was  to  be  the  necessary  conse- 
quence." 

^  "  But,  my  dear  Sabina,  haven't  you 
the  whole  world  at  your  feet  still  ?" 

"  Yes  ;  but  then  you  know,  the  least 
little  preference  I  were  to  show  to  any 
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body  would  immediately  draw  all  the  old 
cats  upon  my  back/' 

"  Preference !  Certainly, — your  true 
glory  is  in  the  number  of  your  slaves* 
You  must  not  allow  yourself  to  show  a 
preferenccj  assuredly  j  and  if  I  might  ad- 
vise, you  should  be  particularly  upon 
your  guard  against  the  Duke  of  Ulswater. 
He  is  said  to  be  extremely  insidious,  and 
might  alarm  Charles."   • 

**  I  should  have  no  objection  to  create 
such  an  alarm,  if  it  would  make  him  be- 
have better.** 

"  That's  a  hazardous  game  to  play, 
though  ;  and  the  world  is  not  apt  to  be 
indulgent  to  it." 

Laura  knew  better  than  what  i^e  here 
advanced.  The  world  is  but  too  apt  to 
be  indulgent  till  the  husband  chooses  to 
take  the  alarm  ;  but  this  was  before  the 
Easter  visit  to  the  Park,  and  she  had 
great  hopes  of  securing  the  Duke  to  her- 
self, if  she  could  induce  Lady  Sabina  to 
repulse    him.      When   she    afterwards,, 
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however,  played  Henry  Villars  ofF  up<m 
him  in  vain,  she  began  to  fear  the  busi* 
ness  was  desperate ;  though,  still  un- 
wiUing  to  relinquish  all  hope,  she  con* 
tinned  to  keep  her  invention  upon  the 
rack  to  conciliate  matters  between  the 
tight  honourable  pair. 

In  agreeing  to  Lord  Belmont's  pro- 
posal of  visiting  Emily,  there  was,  how- 
ever, the  purpose  of  obtaining  admission 
to  those  select  parties,  so  long  the  objects 
of  her  ambition,  to  be  answered ;  and, 
therefore,  Laura  assented  without  hesi- 
tation ;  and  forced  her  way,  by  sending 
up  her  name,  and  a  message  for  Emily  re- 
specting the  play,  which  in  common  civi- 
lity compelled  Mrs.  Valacort  to  admit  her. 

Finding  Sir  Edward  Arundel  there, 
she  had  seized  upon  him  to  walk  with 
her  and  her  brother  down  to  the  Horse 
Guards,  "  where  he  was  going  to  attend 
his  office,"  she  said,  "and  she  should  want 
an  escort  back,  as  she  did  not  like  walk- 
jmgthrough  the  Park  with  a  servant  only.** 
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Sir  Edward  having  assured  himself  where 
he  might  see  Emily  in  the  evening,  and 
epjoy  the  luxury  of  hearing  the  name  of 
Sophia  pronounced,  professed  his  readi- 
ness to  attend  Lady  Laura. 

It  was  betweea' three  and  four  when 
she  returned  to  Seymour-place ;  where 
she  found  Lady  Sabina,  who  now  break- 
fasted in  bed,  just  up,  and  not  in  one  of 
those  sweetly  placid  moods  so  becoming 
to  her  beautiful  features,  when  she  pro- 
duced them  to  an  admiring  world.  Her 
Ladyship  was  far  from  being  pleased  to 


*'  find  herself 


As  women"  (do  not)  **  wish  to  be,  who  love"  (their 
beauty  better  than)  '<  their  lord." 

» 

and  unluckily,  her  looks  were  more  than 
<!ommonly  affected  by  her  situation.  The 
moment  Laura  appeared  she  began,  — 

*<  What  in  the  world  could  possess  Bel- 
mont to  offer  my  services  as  chaperon  to 
that  Miss  Villars  ?" 

Laura  was  well    aware    what    pos^ 
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sessed  him ;  but  she  prbdently  replied, 
**  O  !  it  was  merely  an  offer  of  courtesy ! 
a  civility  due  to  an  old  country  neigh- 
bour; he  knew  Mrs.  Valacort  had  de- 
clared  she  would  not  let  her  stir  without 
her,  and  that  you  were  quite  safe  from 
being  called  upon." 

**  I've  no  objection  to  an  unmeaning 
piece  of  civility,  if  that's  all  j  but  I  really 
do  not  yet  think  myself  degraded  into  the 
office  of  chaperon  ;  tho'  Heaven  knows 
what  I  may  come  to !  did  you  ever  see 
such  a,  figure  as  I  look  ?  so  wan  and  pale 
—  Heigho !  it  was  in  an  evil  hour,  I'm 
sure,  that  I  agreed  to  marry !  —  happy 
Laura !  with  your  blooming  looks !  — 
You  have  been  walking  ;  have  you  seen 
any  thing  of  the  Duke  ? ' 
'  He  was  going  into  Hyde-Park,  as  I 
crossed  Piccadilly,  and  asked,  whether 
we  were  likely  to  take  an  airing  this 
morning  ? 

**  I  should  hate  to  have  him  see  me  in 
broad  day-light  this  figpre ;  in  an  evening 
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I  am  better,  and  roiige  gives  a  little  life 
to  my  eyes." 

**  Yes ;  I  said  you  were  not  likely  to 
be  out  this  morning— Belmont  had  told 
iqe  you  were  worse  than  usual." 

"  I  wish  you  hadn't  said  that ;  for  if 
he  thinks  Pm  too  ill  to  admit  him,  he'll 

« 

not  call  after  his  ride ;  and  with  a  veil, 
and  my  large  bonnet,  my  looks  won't  so 
easily  be  observed;  I  think  the  air  may 
do  me  good."  And  she  rung  and  order- 
ed  the  barouche. — "  If  you  are '  tired, 
Laura,;  or  have  any  thing  else  to  do,  I 
shan't  mind  going  alone." . 

"  I  shall  certainly  attend  you,  Sabina, 
because,  as  I  have  often  told  you,  the 
duke,  of  all  people,  is  the  one  I  am  most 
unwilling  to  have  you  talked  of  with." 

"  Yes,  I  believe  you,"  with  a  sneer, 
that  did  not  escape  Laura  ;  **  but  I  shall 
pick  up  half  a  dozen  besides  him,  I  dare 
say,  and  I  shall  stop  in  Arlington-street 
at  ray  return ;  I  have  not  seen  my  mother 
these  three  days." 
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She  hoped  this  might  deter  Laura  from 
accompanying  her,  as  the  Marchioness 
had  of  late  been  somewhat  repulsive  in 
her  manner,  to  this  assiduous  sister-in* 
law,  which  occasioned  her  rather  to 
shrink  from  her  cold  looks ;  but  she  qui- 
etly answered,  ''  Then  I  may  set  .you 
down  there,  and  take  the  carriage  on  to 
St.  James's  Place,  where  I  want  to  call ; 
my  mother  has  taken  ours  into  the  city 
shopping,  and  I  have  no  other  convey- 
ance/* 

Lady  Sabina  could  not  help  herself, 
and  reluctantly  gave  way. 

The  Duke  soon  perceived,  and  rode  up 
to  the  carriage,  and  prevailed  with  the 
ladies  to  proceed  to  the  gardens,  where 
they  were  joined  by  a  couple  of  his 
Grace's  associates,  who  kindly  took 
charge  of  engaging  Lady  Laura  in 
conversation ;  and  one  of  them  being 
an  unmarried  peer,  the  sisters  returned 
in  better  humour  tiian  they  had  set  out. 
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When  Mrs.  Valacort  alighted  at  home, 
she  again  inquired  for  Walker. 

^  Not  come  in,  and,  I  much  fear,  will 
not  soon/'  said  Bonaire,  who  was  an  at- 
tached Swiss  servant  Mr.  Valacort  had 
brought  from  abroad. 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?*' 

•*  Did  Madame  give  order  for  one 
trunk  be  sent  to  de  villa  at  Richmond  ?** 

"No J  what  should  I  order  a  trunk 
there  for  just  now?" 

•*  Ah,  well !  dat  I  was  afear ;  it  will  be 
her  own  trunk.'* 

What  should  she  be  gone  thei*e  for  ?" 
I  am  afear  she  be  not  gone  dere,  but 
make  pretext ;  I  am  afear  Madame  will 
find  she  not  pay  de  bills  right/' 

Mrs.  Valacort  now  became  some^^hat 
alarmed,  as  upon  inquiry,  it  appeared, 
that  the  housekeeper  had  sent  off  this 
trunk  very  soon  after  hearing  of  the  mes- 
sage from  the  poulterer,  and.  had  followed 
it  almost  immediately ;  still  Mrs.  Vala* 
eort  flattered  herself  the  damage  would 
not  prove  considerable. 


it 
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Emily  earnestly  begged  her  aunt  to 
entrust  her  to  look  over  the  bills  that  had 
been  huddled  back  into  the  secretaire, 
and  engaged  to  sort  them  so  as  to  ascer- 
tain those  that  were  not  receipt ed»  and 
form  some  judgment  of  the  injury  sus- 
tained, before  her  uncle  came  in  to  dress 
for  dinner.  This  was  readily  complied 
with,  and  it  soon  appeared  that  there  was 
no  receipt  to  any  one  of  them  ;  and  as 
they  began  with  the  arrival  of  the  family 
in' town,  the  loss  must  be  considerably 
above  a  thousand  pounds.  This  was  cer- 
tainly not  ruinous,  but  it  was  very  seri- 
ously vexatious ;  particularly  as  Mr.  Va- 
lacort  was  in  this  point  so  unfashionable, 
as  to  feel  an  anxiety  to  adapt  his  expenses 
to  his  means,  and  was  an  exact  pay- 
master. 

Mrs.  Valacort    was    all    amazement. 
"  Who  could  have   suspected    such    a 
thing,  when  the  bills  were  always  so  re- 
gularly brought  back !''  she  exclaimed. 
.  ^*  Did  you  never  look  at  the  bills  ?'* 
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her  husband  asked,  with  an  air  of  sun 
prise,  when  she  made  this  observation  to 
him.  .  .    -   -  ♦   -      ' 

,M  Why,  you  know,  Lionel^  I  am  kept 
in  such  ah  eternal  hurry  with  one  thing 
or  other,  that  I  actually  never  can  com- 
mand a  moment — " 

*«  My  dear  Caroline,**  he  interrupted, 
somewhat  gravely,  "  if  you  would  trans- 
fer to  your  domestic  concerns  a  small 
portion  of  the  regularity  with  which  you 
manage  your  visiting  list,  it  would  really 
answer  a  very  good  purpose.** 

"  I  protest,  my  dear  Lionel,  I  am  as 

« 

vexed  as  you  can  be,  but  the  possibility 
of  such  a  thing  never  entered  my 
thoughts ;  however,  I  am  determined,  for 
the  future,  to  allot  every  fourth  Sunday- 
morning  to  examining  the  bills  returned 
to  me,  before  advancing  money  for  the 
next  month.'* 

Emily  could  scarce  help  starting  at  the 
choice  of  Sunday  morning  for  such  a  pur. 
pose,  and  expected  her  uncle  to  make 
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some  observaticm  upon  it ;  but  he  only 
said  *^  Well !  experience  0Uist  be  bought 
—  I  hope  we  know  the  worst  of  it;** 
and  having  given  immediate  ocders  to 
Bonaire  to  go  round  suaumg  the  trades- 
people,  and  order  in  all  their  bills,  he 
retired  to  dress,  with  a  calmness  that  left 
Emily  in  doubt,  whether  his  indulgent 
afiection  for  his  wife,  or  his  plulosophy, 
were  most  to  be  admired. 
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CHAP.  XL 

The  inq[)ortant  evening  now  came  that 
was  to  usher  Emily  into  this  great  workl, 
of  which  she  began  to  feel  considerable 
dread,  from  the  consciousness  of  her  per- 
fect ignorance  respecting  it.  **  Do  we 
go  to  more  than  one  place  to-night?" 
she  timidly  inquired. 

<*  You  have  no  chance  of  getting  off 
with  one  place  while  you  stay  with  me/' 
was  the  answer ;  "  but  I  mean  to  do  no 
more  than  I  can  possibly  help  to-night, 
for  your  sake»  to  inure  you  by  degrees  to 
the  toils  of  ton." 

^*  I  am  quite  sure  the  toils  of  my  gar- 
den are  less  fatiguing ;  but  wheie  are  we 
going  then  ?" 

"  Why,  only  to  AzeoU's  concert,  in  the 
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first  place,  and  then  to  the  Marchioness 
of  Amersham's  small  party,  ivhere  I  shall 
just  stop  to  play  one  rubber,  that  I  may 
not  be  quite  set  down  as  a  deserter ;  and 
then  to  the  Duchess  of  Castlehaven's  as- 
sembly,  where  you  will  see  all  the  world/* 

The  idea  of  beginning  with  a  concert 
somewhat  comforted  Emily  for  the  far- 
ther proceedings,  as  there,  nothing  need 
be  done  but  sit  down  quietly  and  listen ; 
and  she  was  snre  of  being  delighted  by 
the  performers  she  had  heard  named. 

She  was  alarmed  to  hear  the  carriage 
ordered  to  the  Countess  of  Hindford's. 
"  I  thought .  we  were  going  to  Azeoli's 
concert?"  she  said. 

<*  So  we  are ;  it  is  held  at  the  Countess 
of  Hindford's  to-night." 

<<  O,  I  misunderstood  you  ;  I  imagined 
it  had  been  a  subscription  concert." 

^  So  it  is  ;  but  people  are  willing  to 
lend  their  house  for  it,  because  it*s  very 
convenient  to  give  your  acquaintance  a 
musical  treat,  at  the  easy  rate  of  lights 
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and  refreshments  \  ^  concert  was  an  ex- 
pensive undertaking,  when  the  p^rfbrm* 
ers  were  all  to  be  paid," 

<<  But  I  ^suppose  those  who  could  not 
atiford  that  expense  were  not  bouiid  to 
give  concerts/* 

^*  O  yes !  concerts  are  quite  the  rage  i 
every  body  gives  them  in  some  way  or 
other."  .  , 

'  ^'  But  how  do  those  who  adopt  this 
convenient  mode  know  that  they  shall 
like  to  visit  all  the  subscribers  ?" 

**  Lord  bless  me,  child !  how  can  you 
think  ol'  such  a  thing  ?  Who  cares  about 
the  subscribers!  they  indeed  usually 
come  ofi  but  second  best;  for  the  lady  of 
the  house,  of  course,  invites  all  her  own 
musical  acquaintance/' 

<<  But  that  is  hard  upon  those  who  pay 
their  money*" 

'  ^*  Not  at  all ;  their  object  is  answered' 
by  getting  the  entrSe  to  houses^  of  which 
they  would  not  otherwise  see  the  inside  •^ 
and  having  it  to  say,  '*  When  I  was  at 
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the  Duchess  of  this^  or  Lady  t'otber's,  so 
and  so/ «~  O !  it^s  all  vasU/  well  under^ 
stood  on  both  sides*'^ 

Emily  did  not  care  to  utter  what  oc- 
curred to  her  upon  the  subject,  but  could 
not  help  thinking  it  was  an  odd  sort  of 
world  she  was  getting  into« 

Upon  theit  entrance  at  Lady  Hind- 
fort%  they  found  the  first  act  just  over^ 
and  every  creature  in  motion^  to  make 
their  way  into  the  room  where  the  refresh- 
ments  were  set  ouL 

Several,  in  squeezing  past  Mrs.VaIacort 
and  her  niece,  nudged  each  other,  with 
a  half  whisper  of  ''  Thafskerr  Emily 
looked  round  once  or  twice  to  see  who 
the  her  was,  but  discovered  nothing  par- 
ticular in  those  upon  whom  her  eye  fell, 
and  thought  no  farther  of  it« 

After  being  most  uncomfortably  shoved 
about,  they  finally  reached  the  upper  end 
of  the  room,  and  took  their  seats  near 
the  orchestra, «« for  the  fadlity  of*  getting 
away. through  the  boudoir  without  mak- 


ing  a  disturbancet*'  Mrs.  Valacort  said ; 
«iid  80on  after,  the  music  was  resumed. 
Sit  still,  the  ocmipany  now  for  the  most 
|MUrt  did,  that  is,  such  a  proportion  of  it 
as  could  find  seats  in  the  music^room  ; 
but  as  to  listening,  it  seemed  to  be  the 
last  object  of  the  audience,  whose  ftcUa- , 
fiM  at  times  so  tomplete^  overpowered 
the  iBrtrumentS)  that  Emily  was  out  of 
dl  manner  of  patience* 

At  lengthy  however,  a  fiivourite  song, 
by  a  favourite  singer,  produced  silence  $ 
and  just  then  Mrs.  Valacort  whispered 
her  niece,  <*  You'll  wish  to  hear  this,  and 
Z  see  somebocly  in  the  other  room  I  want 
to  speak  to ;  so  I  shall  steal  out  by  this 
boudoir  door  and  go  round  $  and  after  the 
song  we  must  proceed  to  our  small  party, 
you  may  therefore  fii^Iow  me  by  the  same- 
way,  and  you'll  find  me  near  the  outward 
door;  meanwhile,  I  have  desired  Mrs* 
Stanmore  to  take  my  seat,  that  you  may 
not  remain  isolee."  And  off  she  glided 
through  the  door  that  was  close  to  thein. 

K  2 


1 06  DOMESTIC   SCENES. 

•  "  To  be  sure  my  aunt's  coining  to  mx^ 
sic  is. an  odd  fancy !^'  thought  Emily: 
**  it  can  only  be  to  oblige  me,  and  in  this 
vay,  it  is  so  very  tantalising!  and  to 
l^ve  me  with  an  utter  stranger  too!*' 
She  sat  in  dread  of  every  pause  in  the 
song  being  the  last,  not.  merely  from  her 
admiration  of  it,  which  was  really  great, 
bjut  from  the  bewildering  sensation  of  not 
knowing  what  to  say  to  her  chaperon,  nor 
hpw  to  find  courage  to  rise  and  follow  her 
aunt,  through  unknown  ways,  and  strange 
servants. 

Sir  Edward  Arundel,  however,  at  tliis 
moment,  to  her  inexpressible  reUef^  caught 
her  eye,  and  came  to  her  rescue,  engaging 
to  pilot  her  safely  to  Mrs.  Valacort.  As 
she  rose,  to  go,  she  courtesiedan  acknow- 
ledgment, of  the ,  stranger's  protection, 
who  contented  herself  with  a  slight  nod 
of  the  head  in  return,  and  there  epded 
that  distress. 

.  Sir  Edward  saw  them  safely  into  their 
efurriage,  and  Mrs.  Valaoort  offered  hin 
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a  place  in  it,  if  he  were  going  to  Lady 
Amersbam's.^ 

**  I  am  ear-bound  here/'  he  replied; 
/*  and  it  would  require  harmony  such  i^ 
I  have  heard  at  the  Priory,  to  tempt  me 
away  before  it  is  over ;  but  1  shall  see 
you  at  the  Duchess  of  Castlehaven's.*' 

'*  What  a  Groth,  to  prefer  nightingdea 
to  Catalani !''  cried  Mrs.  Valacort. 

"  He  must  be  a  bold  man  that  would 
venture  to  acknowledge  as  much/'  said 
Emily,^  well  aware  of  his  allusion,  but  not 
wishing  just  then  to  enter  into  the  expla^ 
nation* 

At  Lady  Amersham's  they  were  going 
up  to  her  quadrille-table,  when  a  wave  of 
the  hand  accompanying  her  nod  of  re- 
cognition, showed  the  moment  to  be  un- 
favourable for  ah  introduction*  Mrs* 
Vdacort  therefore,  moving  oii  id  the 
Marquis's  whist-table,  said,  '*  I  see  the 
agony  of  a  Vole  in  Lady  Amersham's 
countenance,  so  we  must  not  approach 
her  now  —  Miss  Villars,  my  lord !" 

»  8 
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*^  How  opportunely  you  afe  tom^/^ 
he  replied  to  Mrs.  Valacort  as  he  smil- 
ingly bowed  to  family  $  "  we  were  just 
in  danger  of  breaking  up :  we  thoi^ht 
you  had  deserted  us.'* 

'*  You  forget  that  I  tdd  yon  I 
should  have  chaperon  duties  to  fulfil^ 
and  those  dcm^t  square  with  the  card- 
table,"  she  answered^ 

<<  Yon  have  a  vcryfiir  excme  to  pleads 
we  must  all  aUow>''  he  returned,  with  a 
look  of  admiration  at  £mily,  that  made 
her  ccdour  up  to  her  eyes* 

A  friendly  sign  from  Lady  AmerduuBs 
now  showed  her  awful  crisis  past,  and 
Emily  being  in  consequence  led  up  to  her^ 
met  with  the  most  flattering  receptioiw 

^^  Now  take  a  chair  by  me,"  said  her 
aunt,  cutting  in  at  whist. 

She  did  as  she  was  desired,  and  sat  quiet- 
ly looking  over  the  card«table,  congra* 
tulating  herself  that  there  was  nothing  to 
be  said  or  done  there  that  conld  betray 
i^otance. 

After  some  time,  a  middle  aged,  plea^ 
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Wit  looking  man,  who  had  Bcarcely  taken 
his  eyes  off  her  since  her  entrance,  ap- 
proached the  table  and  said,  '*  Mrs.  Vala- 
cort,  you  must  be  so  good  as  to  present 
me  to  that  pretty  niece  of  yours ;  she 
hangs  out  her  grandmother's  lure,  and, 
to  one  of  the  last  century  like  me,  that  is 
quite  irresistible/' 

As  Mrs.  Valacort  was  about  to  answer, 
her  partner  bluntly  interrupted  her  with 
**  VU  thank  you.  Maxwell,  not  to  distract 
my  partner's  attention  just  now  ;-^  we  are 
playing  short  -—  four  all  —  a  very  critical ' 
moment!" 

<<  I  can  talk  and  play,"  said  she. 

'<  That  you  do  talk  and  play  is  pretty 
evident,"  he  replied,  somewhat  gruffly ; 
'«  whether  you  can  is  another  matter." 

£mi)y„  whose  blushes  had  been  again, 
called  up  by  the  quaint  address  of  Colonel 
Maxwell,  now  blushed  a  deeper  dye,  at 
what  appeared  to  her,  unprecedented  rude* 
ness  to  her  aunt ;  who,  being  in  fact  how* 
ever  a  careless  player,  and  accustomed  to 
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oracfa  sharper  rebuA,  took  it  very,  good 
hoiDoured]y»  and  with  a  nod  to  the 
Cdonel,  only  said,  ^^  I  shall  cat  out  after 
this  rubber,  and  then  be  at  your  service.'* 

**  Now,  pray  tell  roe,''  said  she,  as  she 
rose  from  the  table,  **  before  IJntroduce 
SQch  an  odd  mortal  as  you  to  Miss  Vil^ 
larsy  what  you  mean  by  her  grandmo- 
ther's lure/* 

.  **  Why,  a  bkish  is  a  thing  so  entirely 
out  of  date  in  the  present  generation,**. be 
replied,  "  that  one  must  be  nearly  co- 
eval With  her  grandmother  to  read  k 
aright ;  and  if  I  do  so,  I  have,  hopes  of 
making  discoveries  as  obsolete  in  her 
mind,  as  in  her  countenance/* 

^<  You  will  be  an  admirable  assistant  to 
her.  reading  things  aright,'*  returned 
^Mrs.  Valacort,  **  if  you  are  going  to  the 
Duchess  of  Castlehaven's  to-night/*    . 

V  If  I  had  not  intended  it,  I  certainly 
should  now,''  he  replied:  "shalUcaU 
your  carriage  ?" 

«  I  think  we  «hall  be  too  early,'*  said 
Mrs.  Valacort, 
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•  ^  My  dear  aunt  i  every  clock  in 
apartments  has  struck  twelve." 
.  >*  Aye,  there  again  now !"  cried  the 
Colonel ;  '<  your  grandmother  would  hav($ 
deemed  this  a  very  unmannerly  mode  of 
marking  the  lapse  of  time,  when  the  bu* 
'siness  of  ancient  hospitality  was  to  make 
people  forget  it." 

<^  But  in  my  grandmother's  time,"  said 
Emily,  /<  it  was  not,  I  believe,  so  par- 
celled out,  and  put  to  such  numberless 
uses,  as  it  seems  to  be  here,  where  the 
clocks  may  rather  be  meant  as  a  consi- 
derate attention  to  the  duties  of  the  com,* 
paiiy,  which  regularity  alone  can  carry 
them  through." 

**  That's  a  fling  at  me,  saucy  girl!" 
said  Mrs.  Valacort,  with  a  smile ;  '<  but 
come,  let  us  take  the  hint  then,  and  pro- 
ceed. I  rather  expected  Lionel  to  liave 
joined  us  here,  but  I  find  the  house  is  not 
yet  up,  so  you  shall  squire  us  if ,  you 
please." 

Getting  up  to  the  Duchess  of  Castle- 
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haven's  door  at  la  bette  heure  was  a  tdat- 
ter  of  such  difficulty,  as  terrified  pow 
Emily  almost  out  of  her  senses ;  and  the 
being  kept  for  more  than  half  an  hour; 
amidst  the  cutting,  lashing,  swearing 
horrors,  to  which  every  fine  lady  is  satis^ 
ied  to  devote  a  considerable  portion  of 
every  evening,  appeared  to  her  so  very 
formidable,  that,  had  not  Mrs.  Valacort 
judiciously  secured  the  protection  of  the 
Colonel,  she  might  possibly  have  been 
obliged  to  take  her  niece  fainting  home, 
itistead  of  exhibiting  her  to  an  adfloiring 
world,  as  she  expected  to  do. 

Colonel  Maxwell,  partly  by  persuasion; 
partly  by  pleasantry,  and  partly  by  inter* 
fering  to  keep  Mrs.  Valacort's  own  ser- 
vants quiet,  succeeded  in  dispelling 
Emily's  dismay ;  and  she  soon  recovered 
her  composure,  upon  finding  herself  si^ 
within  the  doors* 

Now  again  the  unaccountable  *<  ThMl^9 
herP*  met  her  ear,  and  the  quick  motion 
with  which  she  again  turned  round  to 
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txyf  if  possible^  to  discover  its  objecti  was 
not  lost  upon  Ccdonel  Maxwell:  *r  Show 
me  such  another  instance  of  simple  un- 
affected modesty  P'  said  be  to  her  auntt 
Little,  indeed,  could  the  unconscious 
girl  imagine  herself  to  be  the  object  of 
this  general  curiosity}  little  was  tUe 
aware  how,  for  the  two  past  dajrs,  her 
name  had  resounded  through  all  the  fa- 
shionable boudoirs,  and  been  bandied 
about  at  the  dinner-parties ;  for  she  had 
flattered  herself  with  enjoying  a  happy 
obscurity  in  the  midst  of  numbers ;  nor 
could  she  imagine  tiiBt  gossipping^  the 
appropriate  avocation  of  country  towns 
and  villages,  was  a  vice  of  high  life ;  and 
y^  is  it  the  truth,  that  the  different  seta 
of  the  fashionable  world  are,  individually^^ 
as  rapidly  apprised,  as  nunutely  cri* 
tical  of  each  other's  actimis  and  motives, 
and  as  fertile  in  exaggeration,  as  the  most 
assiduous  frequenters  of  tiie  chandler's 
shop  in  Squire  Alwortby's  parish  could 
posstUy  have  been. 
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The  di8coin€ture  of  Miss  Villars  at  the 
drawitig*room  — -  her   no-presentation  -^ 
•her   flaming  feathers,  extinguished  Jby 
Lord  Cranmore's  opera*hat — her  zeal 
for  the  poulterer ;  and  above  all,  her  in- 
xonceivable  ignorance  of  royal  etiquette, 
bespeaking  rusticity  unequalled ;  which, 
*  however,  had  not  been  so  represented  by 
•the  D     ■    »  who  had  upon  that  occasion 
been  more  charmed  with  *'  the  breach,'' 
than  he  could  have  been  with  **  the  ob- 
servance'' of  it.    All  these  novel  occur- 
rences  n^ere  repeated  in  fifty  different 
-ways,  together  with  as  various  descrip- 
tions of  her  person.    She  was  a  Juno  — 
.g  Hebe — a  Niobe «— a  Venus — a  Mi- 
.  nwva ;— any  thing,  in  short,  but  what  she 
was  finally  set  down  for,  by  Lady  Diana 
-Dashmont  ;-^<<  a  blushing,  sheepish-look- 
ing,  unfasbioned,  pretty-enough,  country 
girl ;  that  was  all,  upon  her  honour,  she 
-could  see  in  her;  and  wondered  Mrs.  Va- 
.  lacort  did  not  keep  her  up  for  a  week, 
and  give  her  the  advantage  of  some  of  the 
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various  improvers  of  manners  to  re* 
dresser  her  gaucheries^  that  she  might 
come  out  with  some  eclat.** 

This  decree  had  been  promulgated  at 
the  concert,  and  just  made  its  way  to  the 
Duchess  of  Castlehaven's  before  Emily 
appeared.  It  must  be  confessed,  indeed^ 
that  expectation  had  been  raised  to  the 
scwra  umanOf  and  a  sensation  of  disi^- 
pointment  therefore  prevailed,  more^  or 
less,  according  to  the  disposition  of  the 
discusser,  but  certainly  very  generally ; 
for  over-commendations  .will  'damn,'  as 
surely,  if  notmore  so,  than  '<  faint  praise*'* 
.  Even  the  Duke,  when  he  afterwards 
joined  them,  was  compelled  to  lower  ;the 
estimate  he  had  made  in  the  morning  of 
the  wonderful  charms,  which  he  had  not 
a  little  contributed  to  blazon  forth. ,  .In- 
deed, the  extraordinary  animation  that 
overspread  her  glowing  features,  when 
she  had  rushed  into  his  presence,  com- 
bined with  the  incomparable  sweetness 
that  was  their  habitual  expressioni  had 
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given  a  character  to  her  beauty  that  did 
not  naturally  belong  to  it,  for  she  was  not 
formed  to  dazzle.  The  radiance  haviiq^ 
subsidedy  seemed  now  to  sink  her  as 
much  below  the  admiration  to  which  she 
was  really  entitled,  as  she  had  been  raised 
above  it }  she  could  not  converse  for 
five  minutes,  however,  without  winning 
her  way  into  fedings  of  far  higher  inte- 
rest, than  what  could  be  inspired  by  fea- 
tures only. 

Emily,  abashed  and  ccmfounded,  when 
she  could  no  longer  mistake  the  eycs^ 
krgnettes,  and  whirrs,  that  now  marked 
her  for  their  object,  entreated  her  aunt 
to  let  her  get  to  some  seat  in  a  comer, 
where  she  might  escape  observatiofi; 
^is,  with  the  assistance  of  Colonel  Max* 
well,  was  accomplished ;  and  very  soon 
after,  Lord  Cranmore  and  Sir  Edwanl 
Arundel  made  their  way  to  the  snug  le^ 
tneat,  where  Mrs.  Valacort  would  never 
have  been  satisfied  to  let  her  niece  remain 
in  quiet,  had  she  not  overheard  some  ill- 
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BAtured  sarcasms  passed  upon  the  beauty 
she  had  so  much  prided  herself  in  having 
to  exhibit.  Surprised  and  provoked^  a 
cloud  of  displeasure  had  gathered  on  her 
browy  as  she  sat  revolving,  how  it  could 
happen  !  not  at  all  aware  of  all  that  sh^ 
herself  had  done  towards  it,  by  injudici- 
ously extolling  Emily's  charms,  where- 
ever  she  had  gone  for  the  last  two  days ; 
for,  in  fact,  both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Valacort 
had  been  so  surprised  and  captivated 
with  an  exterior  of  such  uncommon 
loveliness,  that  they  could  scarce  talk  qf 
any  thing  else. 

Emily's  renewed  pleasure  on  the  ap- 
proach of  Sir  Edward  Arundel  was  as 
naturally  expressed,  as  it  was  truly  felt ; 
and  construing  this  friendship,  on  her 
part,  into  an  earnest  of  her  sister's  feel- 
ings towards  him,  his  gratification  .wa^ 
unbounded }  and  so  great  was  his  solici- 
tude for  Agatha,  and  so  minute  his  en- 
quiries into  her  progresfl^  as  necessarily 
brought  Mni«  Delmere*8  name  into  play^ 
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and  the  expression  it  called  up  in  his 
countenance  was  such  as  to  lead  Mrs. 
Valacort,  who  did  not  overhear  their 
conversation,  into  the  bdief  that  Emily 
bad  captivated  him.  Lord  Cranmore's 
attentions  were  also  sufficiently  obvious ; 
and  these  two  agreeable  circumstaQces 
soon  restored  her .  brow  to  its  wonted 
good«»humoured  expression. 

In  speaking  of  the  Priory,  Sir  Edward 
adverted  to  Mr.  Villars's  gout,  and  the 
probable  influence  of  the  severe  weather 
upon  it. 

'<  He  is  peculiarly  susceptible  of  cold,*' 
said  Emily,  '<  and  while  we  were  in  De- 
vonshire, he  told  us  his  thermometer  had 
been  as  low  as  twenty.*' 

<<  My  goodness  !  did  you  hear  that  ?" 
whispered  Miss  A.  to  Miss  B.,  who  had 
just  then  come  up  iarm  in  arm,  for  a  stare 
at  the  '  lion  of  the  night :'  '<  She  talks 
about  thermometers!  she's  a  blue 
stocking,  as  sure  as  you're  alive." 

Sir  Edward,  who  was 'acquainted  With 
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lier,  overhearing  the  observation,  said, 
^*  And  an  elegante  is  bound  not  to  know 
.a  thermometer    from  a  barometer,  .  is 
she  r' 

**  O,  I  beg  your  pardon ;  knowing  is 
one  thing,  but  talking  of  what  one  kqows 
is  another,  and  always  affected." 

**  One  advantage  might  result  from  it 
though,"  said.  Colonel  Maxwell,  '<the 
conversation  would  often  be  short  as 
sweet." 

Miss  A.  gave  a  toss  with  her  head« 

"  Come,"  resumed  Sir  Edward,  *•  I'll 
lay  you  the  French  bet  ufie  discretion^ 
that  ypu  don't  know  the  one  from  the 
other." 

<*  Propose  tme  indiscretion^  and  she'll 
like  it  better,'^  said  Colonel  Maxwell. 
,  •*  O  you  satirical  wretch !  who  ever 
minds  you  ?"  cried  Miss  A. 
.  <<  Well !  leave  him  to  his  wickedness, 
and  let's  hear  what  a  barometer  is  1"  con* 
tinued  Sir  Edward,  bent  upon  avenging 
Emily's  cause. 
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'<  Vfhjf  Lord  bless  me !  it's  a  long 
piece  of  wood  with  a  glass  pipe  —  and 
numbers — and  a  round  ball  at  the  bot- 
tom.'* 

«  A  happy  description !  and  that  ball 
contains—-'' 

<<  Some  sort  of  liquid  that  goes  up  and 
down  the  pipe." 

Sir  Edward  smiled.  <<  Well ;  and  the 
use?" 

<'  Dear !  why  to  tell  good  and  bad 
weather^  atod  heat  and  cold." 

<<  So  much  for  meteorological  skill ! 
now  for  a  thermometer !" 

*<  O,  why,  a  little  glass  thing  as  long  as 
my  finger,  in  an  ivory  tooth-pick  case, 
to  ascertain  when  to  put*  coals  on  the 
fire." 

This  set  all  the  listeners  into  a  roar  of 
laughter,  who  had  not  happened  to  meet 
with  the  Birmingham  toy  of  that  descrip* 
tieo;  which,  however,  so  far  justified  the 
young  lady's  knowledge,  as  that  there 
actually  was  one  of  them  lying  on  the 
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chiffi>niere,  in  the  Duchess's  boiidmv; 
which  bad  been  referred  to,  whtii^  ttfon 
the  sudden  chill  of  a  lost  rubber,  she  hod 
ordered  the  fire  to  be  mended. 

Miss  A.  insisted  upon  leading  Sir  Ed- 
ward to  conviction,  but  their  progress 

was  impeded  by  the  Duke  of        , 

who  was  coming  forward  to  Mrs«  Vala- 
cdd  i  when,  to  Emily's  distress,  she  found 
hersdf  obliged  to  become  again  coiispi- 
ciious,  by  rising  with  her  aunt,  and  form- 
ing a  part  of  the  circle  that  always  marks 
thcf  presence  of  royalty. 

Being  veiy  particularly  addressed  by 
him  on  the  subject  of  the  morning's  bu- 
siness, she  felt  called  upon  to  rally  her 
qmits  and  powers  of  conversation ;  and 
having  been  really  much  delighted  with 
the  manner  in  which  his  benevolence  had 
shown  itself,  she,  without  the  least  inten- 
iMn  of  flattery,  paid  him  two  or  three 
compliments  with  a  grace  of  simplicity  so 
new,  as  quite  charmed  him.  He  obr 
served  h^r  cast  a  look  of  distress  around 
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At  the  obienration  hb  notice  vs  agaia 
drawing  upon  her,  and  ooodesociidingljr 
motiobed  to  take  a  teat  that  vas  become 
vacant  next  to  where  she  h«d  been  ait* 
ting  i  the  consequence  was  the  diq>ersion 
of  the  surrounding  crowd,  and  the  relirf 
ot  Emily^s  embarrassment 

^  Do  but  conceive/'  said  the  un- 
daunted Miss  A.,  <<  do  but  conceive  Miss 
Villars  calling  Mrs.  Vakcort  her  aunt  in 
speaking  of  her  to  the  Duke !  where  can 
she  have  been  educated  ?" 

*<  In  a  seminary  that^s  quite  out  of 
date/'  replied  Colonel  Maxwell :  <^  it  is 
called  the  school  of  domestic  affection*" 
^'  I  declare  you  are  almost  as,  bad  as  a 
Methodist  preacher/'  retorted  the  young 
lady  ;  and  she  confined  the  remainder  of 
her  observations  upon  Emily  to  the  ear  of 
her  friend,  where  they  met  with  a  more 
congenial  reception ;  the  whole  being 
•ummed  up  by  Miss  B.'s  renmrk  in  return, 
^*  That  she  must  be  a  veiy  experienced 
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boquette,  to  draw  all  these  men  about  her 

so.*' 

The  Duke  now  rose  to  go,  but  sud*' 
denly  looking  back  to  £mily,  said,  ^<  Shall 
you  be  at  Lady  — — *8  card-party  on* 
Sunday?** 

*<  O  no,  certainly  not  !**  she  exclaim- 
ed with  quickness,  in  a  tone  almost  of 
horror ;  but  immediately  [recollecting  the 
Ipiplied  censure  she  was  passing  on  her 
aunt,  who  might  be  in  the  habit  of  going 
there,  she  added  more  quietly,  **  I  know 
nothing  about  cards/' 

*<  Is  she  a  Methodist?'*  said  a  lady, 
who  had  just  come  in  time  to  hear  the 
question  and  answer. 
'.  <<  Exactly  so  much  of  one,**  answered 
Sir  Edward,  '<  as  I  would  wish  every 
MToman  to  be,  in  whom  I  am  at  all 
interested.** 

:"  Dear,  what  an  odd  fancy  !**  was  the 
reply,  and  she  passed  on. 

The  groom  of  the  chambers  now  came 
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tip  to  Mr&  Yalacortk  and  said,  ^  iler 
Grace  had  sent  him  to  ask,  whether  A% 
%ould  cut  in  at  whist/^ 

Emily,  alarmed  at  the  idea  of  being 
iagain  left,  cried,  <'  O  what  will  become 
ofmel" 

Mrs.  Valacort,  smiling  at  het*  fright» 
replied,  <'  Tell  the  Duehess  that  it  will 
not  be  in  my  power  to  play  to-nigfau 
The  crowd  has  been  so  great,  I  have  not 
been  able  to  make  my  way  to  her,  but 
whenever  I  can  get  on,  I  am  coming  to 
introduce  Miss  Villars ;  and  now,''  she 
continued,  turning  to  Colonel  Maxwell^ 
^^  tis  no  great  matter  whether  we  get  to 
her  at  allj  she'll  be  delighted  to  hear, 
there's  no  stirring  for  the  crowd,  and 
think  no  farther  about  us." 

A  considerable  influx  of  men  followed, 
upon  the  rising  of  the  House ;  amongst 
whom  Mr.  Valacort,  Lord  Leonard  Ohns* 
by,  Lord  Belmont,  all  made  up  directly 
to  the  aunt  and  niece. 

Sir  Marmaduke  £Uingford,  also,  now 
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made  his  appearance,  took  his  stand  dU 
rectly  opposite  to  Emily,  levelled  his 
opera^^glass  to  her  face,  and  kept  it  sta* 
tionaiy  with  unremitting  perseverance 
for  ten  minutes ;  fortunately  unobserved 
by  its  object,  who  was  earnestly  engaged 
in  conversation  with  Sir  Edward  Arun* 
del. 

Sir  Marmaduke  Ellingford  was  the 
finest  of  the  fine  men  of  the  day  j  the  su- 
preme umpire  of  taste,  from  whose  ver» 
diet  there  was  no  appeal  j  whose  cravaty 
whiskers,  paddings,  were  the  models  for 
all  that  aimed  at  fashionable  distinction*^ 

Such  of  his  devoted  imitators  as  were 
still  remaining,  now  awaited  with  due 
deference  to  learn,  what  tfte^  thought  of 
the  new  beauty* 

The  oracle  at  length  broke  fordi.— « 
«^  That  sort  of  natural  bloom,  arising 
from  rude  health,  has  Ipng  been  ex« 
ploded  -^  not  to  be  endured  in  any  thing 
above  a  milkmaid!  give  me  the  in* 
teresting  paleness  of  Lady  Maria  I  —  tbe» 
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eyes  are  not  ill-cut  —  want  informatioii 
thoM  Lady  Hester  would  know  how  to 
make  the  most  of  them,  but  this  poor  girl 
thinks  they  have  only  been  given  her  to 
look  with  —  cursed  insipid  altogether,  I 
take  it  —  nothing  stylish  —  nx>  air  of 
fashion  about  her — Ah  gad!  and  blushes 
too !  —  that's  quite  too'  bad,  upon  my 
soul !" 

-  <<  The  features  are  regular,  —  and  a 
certain  sweetness  in  her  smile  V^  was  the 
observation  one  of  the  bye-standers  ha* 
zardied,  who,  now  and  then,  ventured  to 
have  an  opinion  of  his  own. 

But  he  was  taken  up  very  short. — 
<<  Features !  who  takes  any  accfount  of 
features?  expression,  indeed,  is  some- 
thing !  but,  as  to  smiles  and  dimples,  and 
that  sort  of  thing,  I'm  sick  of  themi 
unless,  indeed,  to  display  such  teeth  as 
Lady  Sabina's !" 

««  There  is  a  bewitching  air  of  mo- 
desty in  her  demeanour  !'*  continued  the 
daring  assertor  of  his  tiwn  observations; 


:  w  Modesty!  — Aye -^ well — that  may 
pass  pour  la  rarete  dufaity  if,  after  all,  it 
be  not  mere  afiectatidn!— but  who  is 
she  ?  who  brings  her  out  ?'' 

«•  Mrs.  Valacbrt ;  she  is  her  niece  t" 

^<  Mrs.  Valacort!  ah!  cela 'change  la 
(hise !  —  then  she  may  soon  be  made 
something  of!" 

Sir  Marmaduke  now  drew  nearer,  and 
said,  '*  Cranmore,  I  wish  '  yoU'd  intro- 
duce me !"  with  a  motion  of  the  head, 
directed  to  Emily. 

'  "  That's  a  liberty  I  really  cknnot 
take,''  said  Lord  Cranmore. 

'*  How  cursed  formal!"  then  going 
round  to  Mrs.  Valacort  --^ "  How^  do  ?" 
shaking  hands.  <^  Your  niece,  I'm  told ! 
pray  name  me  to  her !" 

^*  Sir  Marmaduke  Ellingford,  Miss 
Villars  !'*  said  Mrs%  Valacort. 

Emily  made  a  bow  of  acknowledg- 
ment with  more  of  graceful  ease  than  he 
probably  expected }  so,  making  an  effbrtat 
conversation.  Sir  Marmaduke  began :  — 

VOL.  II.  L 
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««  Kcfvex  in  towii  before,  Malftni,  I 
conclude  ?" 

•<  Never,  Sir/*" 

After  a  short  pause «^**  Do  joa 
walk  in  Bond-street,  Ma'^am  ?'' 

«<  Sir  l'^   somewhat  surprised  at  the 

^eskiom 

♦«  The  Lady  Diangervilles  never  fail— 
from  five  to  six — and  all  the  world,  in- 
deed i  but  it's  a  cursed  bore  to  think  of 
something  to  say,  so  I  generally  cut  *-^ 
et  tout  est  dit^  you  know." 

**  I  should  conceive  it  soon  might 
be,**  replied  Emily,  rather  archly,  for 
she  was  amused  with  a  being  so  different 
from  any  she  had  yet  met  with. 

'<  Do  you  ride  in  Hessians  ?*  was  the 
next  question,  after  another  little  pauses 

She  was  now  utterly  at  a  loss* 

But  he  obligingly  went  on:— **Hoby's 
your  only  man  for  'em !  and,  by-the*bye, 
as  you  are  new  to  the  town,  let  me  give 
you  a  piece  of  advice,  never  call  for 
Cedrati-ice  at  Owen's ;  it  is  incompa- 
rably better  at  Grainger's." 


«  Thank  you,  Sir,  for  putting  me  upon 
my  guard !"  scarce  able  to  refnuH  from 
aughing  at  the  sir  of  importance  that 
accompanied  the  caution;  *'but  in  aH 
matters  of  moment  I  have  recourse  to  my 
aunt.'' 

««  She  might  not  be  up  to  that  tho% 
for  it  is  only  two  days  since  Lady  Maria 
made  the  discovery  by  being  fortunately 
caught  in  a  show»  in  Piccadilly,  which 
obliged  her  to  take  shelter  in  Grainger's/' 

**  How  providential!"  said  Colonel 
Maxwell,  who  had  been  attentively  watch- 
ing Emily's  countenance  during  this 
dialogue. 

Here  the  interesting  conversation  was 
stopt  by  Mrs.  Valacort's  observing  that, 
as  the  rooms  were  now  thinned,  it  would 
be  a  good  time  to  make  {heir  courtsey  to 
the  Duchess. 

As  they  rose  to  go.  Colonel  Maxwell 
continued,  htughingly,  to  Emily  ''  Ah, 
*  what  is  fKendship  but  a  name !'  that,  of 
all  the  admiring  host  which  surrounds  the 

h  2 
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.*  pink  of  men/  not  ,one  should,  hxw  t&e 
charity  to  hint  at  the  depredation  diat 
well-stuffed  cravat  is  committing  on  that 
wdUrouged  cheek  !'*  .  < 

«  You  can^t  be  serious,  in  thinking  it 
paint?'* 

'  ^  Nay,  I  call  the.  cravat  to  witness  ; 
look  at  the  delicate  tint  tinging  its  edge 
firom  being  so  unguardedly  raised .  the 
tenth  of  an  inch  too  high.^  .  . 
«  No  sooner  did  Mrs.Valacort  and 
Emily  quit  their  seat,. than  Sir  Marma- 
duke  took  possession  of  it,  exclaiming 
with  a  half  yawn,  <<  Cursed  thin,  to- 
night !  what^s  become  of  all  the  world,  I 
wonder?  bring  me  some  ice».  8irP* 
and  then  extending  one  leg .  upoo  the 
ottomane,  and  drawing  the  cusbioos  so 
as  ,  to  favour  a  gracefully  recumbent 
posture,  (from  whence  it  will  evidently 
strike  the  reader,  that  this  was  prior  to 
the  era  of  tight  lacing,  which  some* 
what  impedes  an  elegant  lounge,)  he 
took  to  eating  his  ice  in  perfect  styl^ 
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nodding  approbation  of  it,  as  he  proceed- 
ed to  glass  after  glass,  accompanied  with' 
the  proper  interjections  of  gout  ej^guis  ! 
hien  ponunadSe  !  &c. 

There  being  still  sufficient  crowd  about 
the  door-way  to  delay  their  progress^  Co- 
lonel Maxwell  directed  Emily's  attention 
to  the  proceedings  of  Sir  Marmaduke, — 
*^  And  now,  do  let  me  hear  your  opinion^ 
of  that  serabluice  of  a  man  !"  he  said; 

**  Singularly  diverting  !'*  she  replied.  * 

<*  Would  to  Heaven  l\e.were  singular !" 
returned  the.  Colonel;  <<  but,  alas!  he  is,. 
as  you  may  perceive,  but  the  head— ^ 
<  if  head  that  may  be  called^  which  head 
hath  none,'  of  a  tribe  that  infest  these' 
our  fashionable  circles !  a  delectable 
compound  of  egotism,  apathy,  and  lm«' 
pertinence  !*' 

''  Would  not  insignificance  be  a  suffi- 
cient characteristic  ?  I  think  you  are  ra- 
ther severe  !*' 

*'  I  confess  it  moves  my  spleen,  when. 
I  see  those  libels  on  the  male  creation:^. 
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things  'without  a  name'*  courted--- 
made  up  to,  by  the  fair  and  fashionable, 
their  impertinence  tolerated,  their  fiat 
sought !— O !  that  women  could  be  sen* 
sible  of  the  mischief  they  have  to  answer 
for,  by  such  encouragement  1" 

•*  Do  you  pay  our  sex  the  compliment 
to  think  it  would  rest  with  us  to  coun- 
teract— ^^ 

••  Depend  upon  it,"  he  interrupted, 
"  men  and  women  mutually  spoil,  or  im- 
prove eachf  other ;  \S  all  the  worthies  of 
your  sex  treated  him  as  you  have  done^ 
the  eflfects  would  soon  appear/' 

**  As  /  ha,ve  done,  Colonel  Maxwell ! 
what  can  you  mean  ?" 

<<  I  mean,  that  your  mind  is  as 
transparent  as  your  complexion,  and  that 
it  will  be  in  vain  you  may  ever  expect  to 
disguise  your  feelings.  Miss  Villars.  Your 

*  They  have  since  obtained  one,  of  which  the 
fame  has  spread,  if  Lady  Morgan  may  be  credited. 
See  in  her  '<  France"  the  surprise  of  the  Fftrisiaa 
ladies^  at  the  Dandy* 


iMmBsnc  SC8NI84  229 

keen  sense  of  the  ridiculous  was  manifest 
through  the  playfulness  of  your  answers^ 
and  if  others  would  designedly  evince  as 
much^  it.  might  do  good»  for  I  could  at« 
nnost  suspect  his  having  been  struck  with 
itp  by  his  not  following  you.'* 

**  Indeedt  I  hope  you  are  ndstaken : 
it  would  be  intolerable  presumption  in 
me  to  aim  at  reforming,  who  know  so 
little  of  the  world  I  have  just  got  into^ 
that  I  go  wrong  at  every  step ;  but  you 
are  sudi  an  observer  that  I  must  be  upon 
my  guard  with  you,  I  perceive.^' 

'^  No,  for  Heaven's  sake,  throw  off  all 
guard  1  and  show  yourself  exactly  as  yoa 
are,  and  you  may  do  more  by  your  ex- 
ample, than  volumes  of  prec^  could 
accomplish/' 

They  now  made  their  way  towards  the 
boudoir,  followed  by  a  host  of  men  so  con- 
spicuous, and  some  of  them  in  such  high 
request  with  the  husband-hunting  spiil- 
sters,  that  ample  amends  were  made  for 
the   mortifications  of  the  evening,  by 

J.  4 
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appearing  before  the  Duchess  with  this 
brilliant  cortege. 

Neither  mortification  nor  brilliancy 
had,  however,  made  any  impression  upon 
Emily ;  she  conceived  it  to  be  the  natu- 
ral and  distressing  fate .  of  a  stranger  to 
be  stared  at ;  and  her  attendant  beaux, 
she. supposed,  wished  to  pay  their  com- 
pliments to  the.  lady  of  the  house  :  the 
sensation  uppermost  in  her  thoughts  was 
that  of  thankfulness,  for  the  approaching 
end  of  the  business  of  the  night,  as  well 
as  for  being  so  surrounded,  that  Lord 
Belmont  would  not  have  an  opportunity 
of  addressing  any  thing  particular  to  her* 

The  Duchess  gave  a  look  of  much  ap- 
probation, as  Mrs.  Valacort  introduced 
her  niece,  and  immediately  said^  — > 
*•  Don't  run  away,  Mrs.  Valacort  I  I 
have  ordered  up  some  supper  for  these 
fiunished  men  that  are  just  come  in,  and 
I  depend  upon  you/' 

A  feAt  souper  was  of  irresistible  at?^ 
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traction,  and,  to  Emily's  regret,  the  pro- 
posal was  instantly  acceded  to. 

It  was  very  shortly  after  announced ; 
i|nd  to  her,  who  was  unacquainted  with 
the  happy  device  of  the  letting-down 
supper-trays,  it  appeared  to  have  risen  as' 
by  enchantmient  out  of  the  ground,  when 
Ae  found  an  elegantly  covered  table,  in 
the  very  apartment  she  had  but  ju3t 
before  passed  through. 

A  party  of  about  a  dozen  sat  down  ;' 
Lord  Cranmore  bad  secured  his  place  OQ 
one  side  of  Emily,,  and  she  looked  to^' 
wards  Colonel  Maxwell,  in  the  hope  that 
he  would  take  the  other,  when  Belmont 
slipped  before  him,  saying,  <<  I  beg  par* 
don,  Maxwell,  but  I  am  charged  with  a 
long  message  from  my  sister  for  Miss 
Yillars  V*  and  seated  himself  between  her 
and  the  Colonel. 

Emily,  though  somewhat  disconcerted^ 
assumed  an  air  of  cold  dignity,  i^nd  said, --» 
**  It  will  be  unnecessary  for  Your  Lordship 
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to  take  the  trouble  of  repeating  it>  as  I 
mean  to  appoint  a  meeting  with  Lady 
Laorat  ad  early.  to*moiTow  morning  as  she 
may  be  inclined  to  admit  me/* 

Awed  by  a  manner  so  different  from 
any  thing  he  had  ever  seen  in  her,  he  re- 
mained silent,  with  an  air  of  mortified 
submission,  but  retained  his  seat,  .casting 
21  resentful  glance  upon  Lord  Cranmore 
at  the  same  time,  towards  whom  she  had 
directly  turned. 

It  was  ratlier  remarkable  that,  however 
embarrased  Emily  might  at  times  feel,  at 
an  unexpected  allusion  to  Lord  Belmont^ 
his  presence  never  failed  to  restore  her 
self-possession  ;  possibly,  the  levity  of  his 
manner  impressed  her  with  the  instanta- 
neous conviction,  that  he  was  no  longer 
the  Charles  of  her  imagination,  which,  in 
his  absence  might,  imperceptibly  to  her* 
self,  still  continue  to  adorn  him  with  some 
of  the  ideal  virtues,  in  which  she  had 
once  so  fondly  believed. 

[^  Apropos  !'*  cried  one  of  the  com- 
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panjTy  as  an  accidental  pause  affi)rded  the 
<9portumty,  '^  Have  you  heard  of  the 
elopement,  Duchess  ?^ 

*«  No ;  who  y' 

^*  Mrs.  FairlawDt  with  Lord  Dormant' 

<<  What  upon  earth  could  tempt  them 
to  elope  ?  I  thought  it  was  all  an  under- 
stood thing  between  the  husband  and 
wife,  on  the  principal  of  mutual  forbear- 
ance/' 

Emily  laid  down  her  knife  and  fork,  in 
amazement* 

*^  Why,  so  It  was  believed,  but  she 
seems  bent  upon  marrying  Dorman  ;  and 
so,  slight  damages  will  be  laid,  and  a 
£vorce  sued  for/' 

Emily's  eyes  turned  upon  her  aunt,  ex* 
pecting  to  see  the  expression  reflected  in 
them,  of  the  feelings  so  marked  in  her 
own ;  but  Mrs.  Valacort  took  it  very 
much  in  the  light  of  an  every*day  occur- 
rence, and  only,  said  -—  '*  Mighty  silly ! 
to  forfeit  her  place  in  society  so  cause- 
lessly! as  Lady  Dorman,  she  canH  be 

L  6 
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visked.  -  She's  an^agreeable  woman,  had 
a  very  pleasant  house,  and  as  long  as  her 
husband  was  satisfied,  nobody  would  have* 
drawn  back.'* 

'<  Her  husband  did.  not  seem  inclined 
tx>  make  any  stir  about  the  matter/'     « 
-  *'  No  $  he  began  first,  and  retaliation  is 
always  fair/' 

**  What  an  enviable  fellow  is  Fair*/ 
lawn,  to  recover  his  freedom  !"  exclaim-, 
ed  Lord  Belmont. 

*<  You  should  have  reserved  that  ob- 
servation till  next  year,  Belmont,"  siiid 
Colonel  Maxwell :  **  it  is  too  bad  in 
such  early  days  to  scoff  at  chains  !*'    • 

"  Galling  chains !  God  knows !''  waa 
the  reply. 

f  **  Shame  on  you,  Belmont  i"   conti- 
tltiiied  the  Colonel:   "  married  to  the. 
finest  woman  in  England,,  and  utter  such 
an  expression !  take  care  some  <  damned 
good-natured  friend*  don't  report-j-" 

^  Ah,  Maxwell,  you  are  a  happy 
bachelor !  you  cannot  enter  intathe  feel«. 
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ings  of  a  wretched  dog,  who  has  been 
tricked  out  of'  an  angel,  to  be  linked  to 
an  ideot !  You  know  not  how  I  have 
been  fooled !''  «      »         r 

• 

But  Colonel  Maxwell  knew  more  than 
Belmont  was  aware  of  ^  he  was  a  distant) 
relationof  Lady  Saltland's^  and  though  not  ^ 
privy  to  all  tlie  Earl'd  manoeuvres,  be; 
knew  that  a  prioi*  attachment  had  caused  i 
the  alliance  with  Lady  Sabina  to  be,  for  > 
a:  while,  doubtful ;  he  had  even  tried  his 
influence  to  soflen  Lord  Saltland  in>fa-> 
vour  of  his  son's  predeliction,  and  this  had  r 
awakened  a  great  interest  in  him,  for  tiie . 
object  of  that  predeliction.  .  > 

Lord  Belmont  had  spoken  in  a  kind.of - 
half  whisper,  which,  though  apparently 
only  addressed  to  his  neighbour,  it  waa:! 
impossible  Emily  should  not  overheftr  ; 
and  her  indignation,  at  being  thus  madei , 
to  hear  what  was  -so  very  improper,  be- 
trayed itself  in  the  variations  of  her  coun-  i 
tenance :  she  would  have  given  the  world 
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Lord  Cranmore  would  speak  to  her,  but 
he  was  not  fluent  in  public. 

^  One  only  .consolation  there  would  be 
for  me  on  earth/'  continued  Lord  Bel- 
mont, "  and  that  is  the  friendship  of  the 
exalted  woman  I  have  lost,  which  might 
eventually  also  have  a  happy  influence 
upon  Lady  Sabina,  and  reconcile  me  to 
my  £aite»  but  from  this  I  am  rigoroudy 
exduded." 

<«  For  God's  sake,  have  done  with 
conversation  so  ilUtimed!"  interrupted 
the  Colonel:  **  if  you  really  wish 
to  confide  grievances  to  a. friend,  com* 
mand  zpe  at  any  time :  my  best  advice 
shall  be  yours  j — ^but — *' 

<<  Advice  to  blow  out  my  brains!  I 
know  no  other  that  can  be  of  any  avail, 
and,  upon  my  soul,  I  have  been  more 
than  once  tempted  to  it'' 

Lord  Cranmore,  who  had  watched  the 
changes  in  Emily's  countenance,  without 
guessing  their  origin,  now  said,  anxiously, 
**  I  fear  you  are  not  well,  Miss  Viilars ! 
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hours  80  different  from  those  of  the  Pri- 
ory, do  not  suit  your  lately-recovered 
health :  will  you  allow  me  to  convey  a 
message  from  you  to  Mrs«  Valacort  ?'* 

**  It  cannot  now  be  long  before  she 
moves  to  go,  and  I  am  told,  I  must  inure 
myself  to  these  doings,"  she  replied; 
^  but  talk  to  me  of  the  Priory,  and  I  shall 
forget  the  lassitude,  which,  I  must  c(HI« 
fess,  I  begin  to  feel/' 

**  What  observations  would  the  adven- 
ture of  Mrs.  Fairlawn  have  called  forth 
there  do  you  think  ?" 

<^  The  very  simple  one,  I  believe,  that, 
even  setting  every  other  consideration 
aside,  no  provocation  from  a  husband  c&n 
excuse  a  woman's  forgetting  what  she 
owes  to  herself.** 

"  True,  Ma'am,  as  you  justly  observe/* 
^d  a  gentleman,  catching  her  words,  in 
part,  from  the  opposite  side  of  the  table : 
**  a  slighted  woman  takes  a  lover,  in  con- 
sideration of  what  she  owes  herself." 

"  I  fancy  that  was  not  exactly  Miss 
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Villars's    observation/*  said'  Mrs.  Vala* 
cort,  wishing  to  draw  Emily  out. 

Emily,  a  good  deal  confounded,  both 
with  having  been  overheard  and  misre- 
presented, was  still  never  wanting  to  her- 
self-in  the  cause  of  morals;  and  she 
replied,  <<  You  would  indeed  have  reason 
to  blush  for  roe,  Ma*am,  if  it  were,  but  I 
had  no  intention  of  obtruding  my  un- 
worldly notions,  when  they  would  be  so 
misplaced/' 

"  No,  no !  that  would  be  « Caviar  to 
the  multitude*  indeed!"  cried  Colonel 
Maxwell,  laughing.  Emily,  who  had 
s^ken  from  her  feelings,  without  ex- 
actly weighing  the  construction  her  words 
might  bear,  was  quite  abashed  at  having 
them  thus  mischievouj^ly  pointed  as  a 
sarcasm  oh  the  company. 

Sir  Marmaduke  Ellingford  having  by 
this  time  finished  his  half-dozen  glasses 
of  ice,  and  seen  the  apartments  nearly 
€mpty,  now  lounged  into  that,  occupied 
by  the  supper-party,  a  slight.incIinattOD 
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of  the  head  marking  his  polite  notice  of 
the  lady  of  the  house  —  <<  Exquisite  Ma- 
raschino ice,  upon  my  soul.  Duchess  !** 
be  said,  "  who  do  you  employ  ?" 

**  My  chef  de  amine  officiates  in  the 
capacity  of  couturier  as  well/*  she  re- 
plied. 

**  Cherish  him  then  as  the  appre-of 
your,  eye :  he  is  inappredabk  r* 

^'  Have  you  supped.  Sir  Marma- 
duke  ?-^  Here's  room.'* 

**  No,  'tis  not  my  hour  yet :  Vm  off 
to  White's." 

He  .now  moved  a  few  ,  stiBps  towards, 
the.door ;  but  stopping  to  take  a  survey; 
of  himself  as  he  passed  the  looking-glass,, 
he  recollected  the  news  of  the  day:?— ^. 
*^Oh!  have  you  heard  of  the  elope- 
ment ?"  he  said.  < 

Being  answered  in  the  affirmative,  and- 
no  ^second  idea  occurring  to  him,  he 
quietly  lounged  out  as  he  had  lounged  in. 

Mrs.  Valacort,  perceiving  her  niece'a 
tired  lopks,  rose  to  go,  but  the  Duchesa 
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exclaimed,—*'  I  lay  an  embargo  on  you 
three  for  a  couple  of  rubbers  more ; 
Mrs.  Valacort !  Lord  Belmont !  Lord 
Leonard !  you  won't  desert  me !'' 

**  I  am  not  given  to  desert,  you  know, 
but  this  child  really  has  been  ill,'*  said 
Mrs.  Valacort. 

*<  And  can't  you  trust  to  Mr.  Vala- 
cort's  care  of  her,  and  let  your  carriage 
eome  back? — We'll  have  mercy  upon  him 
after  the  fatigues  of  the  House !" 

This  arrangement  was  assented  to; 
and  as  Emily  was  going,  Lord  Belmont 
said;  **  I  hope.  Miss  Villars,  Mrs.  Vala^ 
cort  repeated  Lady  Sabina's  message 
respecting  her  horse,  as  she  is  now  pro- 
hibited from  riding." 

*'  I  oiight  to  beg  Lady  Sabina's  par^ 
don,  my  Lord,  for  neglecting  to  request 
yon  would  convey  my  acknowledgment 
fix  the  obliging  ofler,  but  I  am  too  great  a 
coward  to  attempt  an  exhibition  in  Hyde 
Park." 

<'  My  sister  would,  I  am  sure,  attend 
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you  in  any  more  private  airing :  she  is 
quite  lost  for  want  of  a  companion  on 
horseback/' 

'<  I  shall  easily  satisfy  Lady  Laura^ 
that  I  should  be  more  of  a  drawback  than 
an  addition  to  her  pleaaure ;  I  have  un- 
fortunately inereased  in  timidity." 

'<  Come,  Belmont  I  come  l^  cried  the 
Pucheas ;  <^  we  are  waiting  for  you  !~- 
Apropos !  Miss  Villars,  do  you  waits  ?" 

^<  Me,  Ma'am !  no,  indeed !  I  hope 
Your  Grace  doaH  suq>ect  it  ?'  exclaimed 
£«Uy,  with  the  most  eager  mHveti. 

The  Duchess  laughed,  and  Lord  Cran- 
ijaore  cast  a  glance  of  suck  deh'ght  upon 
£nuly  as,  happening  to  meet  her  eye^ 
io^ressed  her  ^th  the  consciousnesa  of 
a  charm  in  his  countenance  ^e  had  not 

before  remarked. 

<<  I  was  only  going  to  propose  a  little 
dejeunS,  and  practice  here,  with  my 
nieces,  on  Tuesday  morning,"  said  the 
l^itchew :  <*  they  have  not»  I  believe, 
completed  their  set ;  but  I  see  you  are  not 
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yet  quite  up  to  us  town  ladies.  She  is,  how« 
ever,  a  pretty  el^ant  creature  for  all 
that^''  continued  the  Duchess,  turning  to 
Mm.  Valacort,  "  and  you  will  soon  riib 
off  her  country  rust/* 

'^Heaven  forbid  !'*  exclaimed  CcJonel 
Maxwell,  <'  though  the  injury  should  not 
be  quite  as  fatal  as  to  Scriblerus's  shield ; 
depend  upon  it,  any  change  must  be  for 
the  worse !" 

He  was  about  to  o£fer  her  his  arm  as  he 
spoke,  but  perceiving  Lord  Cranmore's 
motion  for  the  same  purpose,  he  drew 
back»  saying,  <«  Ah,  well!  go  together 
for  a  pair  of  unfashionables  as  you  are  I 
Would  to  Heaven!''  he  added,  in  a 
whisper  to  Mrs.  Valacort,  '<  he  had  the 
charge  of  her  through  life,  but  there's 
an  awkward  impediment  in  the  way." 

"  What?*' 

-«« Don't  you  know  ?" 

"No." 

V  Another  time,  then : — will  you  give 
me  my  soup  .to-morrow  ?" 


^' 
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*<  And  every  other  day  that  you  ar€  in« 
clined  to  take  it.'' 

*'  Have  a  care !  the  didiculty  may  be 
to  get  rid  of  me,  now  you  have  this  at- 
traction.*' 

<<  Out  upon  you,  *  for  that  unmannerly 
rum  !  it  would  be  a  true  touch  of  the  aH>- 
man  to  retract  the  invitation." 

^<  But  I  rely  upon  another '  feminine 
attribute  for  averting  your  wrath." 
'    ^*  This  is  not  your  first  trial  of  it,  if  you 
mean  my  good  nature." 

<'  I  s^e  I  may  9afely  leave  the  interpret 
tation  in  your  own  hands;  you 'will  not 
make  it  very  severe,*— so  good  night !  a 
dttnam.'^ 


•'1 
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CHAP.  XIL 


When  EmOy  saw  Mrs.  Valacort  tlie 
next  morning,  **  I  hope/'  she  sddy  <*  the 
Duchess  did  not  keep  you  longer  than 
she  talked  of!'' 

"  No,  I  took  care  of  that:  her  ne» 
phew  came  from  the  club,  and  I  made 
him  take  my  place :  I  was  at  home  before 
four:  I  dare  say  they  went  on  long 
ailer  day-light,  but  I  always  keep  re- 
gular hours,  as  I  told  you." 

**  Regular  hours!"  thought  Emily. 
«<  Ah !  how  judicious  in  Miss  J——  to 
endeavour  at  restoring  <  things  to  their 
right  names}'  and  how  I  do  wish  my  poor 
aunt  could  find  time  to  let  me  read  the 
book  to  her  P' 
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"  By  the  way,"  continued  Mrs.  Vala^ 
cort,  "  you  are  a  sly  little  gypsey,  after 
all,  Emily,  with  your  demure  looks! 
here  are  you  coquetting  with  no  lesi 
than  three  of  the  first  marrying  men  m 
the  kingdom,  —  to  say  nothing  of  tliat 
Lord  Belmont,  whose  manner  to  you  I 
don't  above  half  like  ?  —'* 

The  term  sly  was  so  very  odious  to 
Smily,  and  the  accusation  of  coquetry  so 
new,  that  she  answered,  with  the  utmost 
gravity^  ^*  My  dear  aunt,  I  am  looking 
with  impatience  for  one  hour's  respite 
from  your  unceasing  occupations  to  ex** 
plain  some  circumstances  that  will,  I 
trust,  convince  you  I  do  not  deserve  the 
epithet  sly,  and  that  I  hold  coquetry  in 
abhorrence." 

<«  Well,  only  don't  Inake  such  an  im-^ 
portant  matter  of  it,  and  to-morrow  we 
will  discuss  it  all  at  leisure." 

Mrs.  Valacopt  had  set  so  much  apart 
for  Sunday-morning  business,  that  Emily 
concluded  the  rose  earUer  than  usual  x>n 
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account  of  church,  so  she  asked,  *«  Is 
your  church  near  at  hand  ?" 
.  <<  Church!  O  aye,  true,  you'll  want 
to  go  to  church  ;  let's  see !  there's  South 
Audley  Chapel  just  by!  the  Belmonts 
have  a  pew  there :  you  might  ask  Lady 
Laura  for  leave  to  go  into  it:  I  dare 
say  they  scarce  ever  fill  it  themselves." 
.    "  Why  mayn't  I  go  where  you  do  ?" 

*<  The  thing  js  that  I  am  apt  to  be 
late,  and  so  I  go  to  St  James's  Chapel, 
where  that  is  of  no  ^eat  Consequence, 
because  I  have  the  entries  of  the  Peertes's 
clpset,  being  an  honourable,  you  know, 
(she  was  daughter  to  a  Viscount,)  but 
till  you  qualify,  by  giving  your  hand  to 
Lord  Cranmore,  you  can't  enjoy. that 
privilege." 

.  Emily  was  hurt  at  the  carelessness  with 
which  her  aunt  treated  a  subject  of  such 
moment ;  add  turning  to  her  uncle,  with 
a  very  serious  air,  she  said,  <<  I  suppose 
there  must  be  churches  where- a  seat  may 
be  obtained  by  paying  the  pew-opener : 
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perhaps  my  uncle  would  be  so  good  as  to 
take  me  to  one  of  those/' 

Mrs.  Valacorti  who  really  had  once  a 
right  sense  of  her  duties,  and  was  now  in 
fact  more  led  away,  from  never  giving 
herself  time  for  reflection,  than  from 
actual  dereliction  of  principle,  felt  rather 
confused,  and  said,  "  I  assure  you, 
Emily,  when  I  am  in  the  country  I  go 
to  church  very  regularly/' 

"  0 1  that  you  were  there  all  the  year 
round!"  exclaimed  Emily,  from  the 
bottom  of  Jber  heart. 

<<  Was  there  ever  such  an  unconscion- 
able wish?'  she  cried,  and  desirous  to 
change  the  conversation,  she  asked  Mxi 
Yalacort,  whether  he  meant  to  go  to  the 
opera. 

'^  It.  has  occurred  to  me  that  this  dear 
girl  would  enjoy  seeing  the  whole  of  it,V 
he  replied,  <<  and  that  is  more  than  you 
are  up  to !" 

"  Luil  ha'  mercy !  I  should  die  of  it !" 
was  the  answer. 

VOL.  II.  M 
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« 

^  Then,  my  proposal  is,  that 
and  I  should  make  luncheon  our  cfimier, 
and  take  in  evterture  and  all :  I  shall  en- 
joy it  myself;  for  weU'  as- 1  love  muaac,  i 
have  never  heard  that,  nor  even  tte 
whole  of  the  first  act  yet.'* 

^  Pray  settle  it  so,  then,  and  mudi 
good  may  it  do  you! — I  wish  I  liked 
music  !'* 

^<  But  as  you  do  not,''  said  Emily)  '^  I 
wonder  you  subscribe  to  so  many  con- 
certs !  for  I  think  I  have  heard  of  one 
every  night,  beside  th?  Tuesday  md 
Saturday ^B  operas'* 

'<  When  you*  have  been  with  me  a 
little  longer^  you^  will  find-  out^  that  Ml'  ia 
done  fcfc  ihshion  in  London^  and  scarce 
any  thing  for  pleasure :  you  can  hanify 
conneive  how  one^  iS'  harassed  with  the 
dutiea  of  society,,  and  the*  penance  ono 
Inar  to*  endure  inj  confbraiTtyr  mtix  the 
taste  of  the  times, — What  do  you  smiltf 
at?^  addressing  Henrys  who  was^  just 
come  in  time  to  hear  this  spee<^. 
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«•  To  tliink  how  unlucky  it  is  the  days 
of  conveiits  should  have  passed  away  in 
this  country: — with  such  a  dispoditioii 
for  volantai<y  pebance^  what  an  edifying 
mm  you  would  have  made  !'* 

"  I  declare,  Hettry,  you  are  worthy  to 
be  a  pupil  of  MaxweU^ff,  who,  by  the 
bye,  haff  invited  himself  to  dinner  here 
to-day  Lionel !  and'  I  rather  shrink  from 
a  tete-d-tite  with  him :  he  takes  the  liberty 
of  lecturing  ma  now  attd  then,  which  I 
don^t  so  well  lieli^ :  I  i^ish  youM  come 
aad  protect  me,'  Henry  V* 

"  No,  no ;  we  must  have  Henry  wftE 
us  to  the  opera,**' said  Mr.  Valacort 

'*  Well ;  Maxwell  is  so  eccentric  tlmt 
one  need  not  much  mind  hini>  tibat -s  otit 
good  thing  !'* 

«^  Is  be?**  said  Emily,  '« he  struck  me 
wuiM^Minionly  a^^eable  !'* 

^«  edit  "oaia^  dlrre, — you-  struck  him, 
you  know:  those  strokes  are  alw^ 
mutual;'  bilt  what  is  Bonaire  bringing 
updQllilit^greatwditer?  Oh^  poor  Emily! 
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all  the   *  at  home's*  to  you,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  tickets  sent  round !    Now 
you'll  form  a  mpre  competent  notion  of 
all  that's  to  b^  done  aqd  to  be  avoided ; 
and  here  are  twenty  notes  about  my 
private  box  at  Covent-Garden,  i —  thafs 
another  eternal  torment  there's  no  doing 
without.     Come,  Bonaire,  do  rid  us  of 
these  breakfast*tbings^  and  let's  set  to 
work.     Lord!"  she  exclaimed,  as  she 
was  looking  over  the  various  cards  to 
answer,    "  here's    another    provoking 
blunder  of  that  blockhead  I  h^ve  just 
turned  away! — I  hs^ve  hew  .avoiding 
this  woman  like  the  plague,  and  h^e's 
her  ticket!  he  must  have  sent  mine  to 
her,  or  she  could  never  have  ventured 
upon  it." 

««  Is  she  a  woman  of  bad  character  ?" 
inquired  Emily,  pleaj9^d,  after  what  had 
passed  the  last  night,  ^  tP  ^d  her  aunt 
making  distinctioQs.  .      >' 

«  I  know  nothiag  about  her  chat 
racter,"  was  liie  reply :  "  that's  her  own 
concern ;  she  may  be  »  very  good  sort  of 
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\eoman,  for  any  thing  I  can  tell,  but 
she's  abominably  maiwais  ton, — be-dia*- 
monded  from  head  to  foot  upon  all 
occasions;  so  vulgar!  I  should  be  shocked 
to  death  to  have  her  seen  at  one  of  my 
parties, — and  lives  in  Bedford  Square 
into  the  bargain  i" 

Mrs.  Valacort  was  too  busy  sorting 
and  writing,  while  stating  all  these  in- 
superable objections,  to  observe  the  sor- 
sowful  surprise  in  Emily's  countenance, 
at  finding  her  aunt  so  veiy  fine  a  lady. 

Among  the  notes,  was  a  proposal  from 
Laura  to  take  Emily  to  Kensington- 
Gardens,  which  Mrs,  Valancort  would 
riot  suffer  her  to  decline,  aware^  of  the 
influence  of  air  and  exercise  upon  her 
looks.  She  very  reluctantly  gave  way  j 
but  knew  not  how  to  state  her  fear  of 
Lord  Belmont's  being  of  the  party  before 
her  uncle  and  brother.  Mrs.  Valacort 
had  no  time  for  the  gardens  hei^self,  but 
concluded  Lady  Saltland  would  be  the 
chaperon. 
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When  the  barouche  came  to  the  door, 
however,  Laura  alone  was  in  it.  She 
had  imagined  that  Mra,  Valacort,  with 
whom  she  wished  for  opportunitiies  to 
curry  favour,  would  join  theoii  when  she 
saw  no  other  chaperon ;  and  had  got  rid  of 
her  mother  by  asserting  that  it  was  so 
settled*  Being  disappointed  in  this»  she 
however  quieted  all  scruples  about  pro- 
priety, by  saying,  that  Lady  Sabina  had 
promised  to  follow,  if  they  would  wait 
for  hor  in  an  alcove  of  one  of  the  retired 
walks. 

This  impressed  Emily  with  the  dread 
of  Lord  Belmont's  attending  his  lady ; 
and  she  eagerly  addressed  an  inquiry  to 
her  uncle,  "  Whether  he  never  turned 
his  horse's  head  that  way  ?" 

"  Not  often,"  he  said ;  "  but  he  waa 
willing  to  do  so,  if  she  wished  it." 

As  they  were  driving  ofl^  Lord  Cran- 
DU>re  rode  up,  and,  finding  where  they 
^ere  going,  asked  leave  to  attend  them  ? 
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was  readily  granted*  Henry  ac- 
companying the  ladies  in  Uie  baretiche. 

The  i^an  of  w^ting  for  Lady  Sabina 
was  soon  relinquished,  £inily,  ignorant 
of  the  ettiquette  of  chaperanage^  tbci^gbt 
her  uncle  and  brother  sufficient  protec* 
tion»  and  Laura  was  very  careless  abourt 
the  matter. 

As  they  approached  the  parapet  wall 
which  i^ens  the  gardens  to  Hyde  Park, 
they  found  themselves  in  a  crowd,  whose 
attention  seemed  fixed  to  something 
passing  near  the  Serpentine  River.  -—  In* 
quiring  what  had  happened?-*— 

^*  Some  forlOTtt  damsel  making  a  gentle 
attempt  at  felo-de^se  to  excite  compas* 
wm^  I  conceive  !*'  answered  a  dashing 
man  who,  with  his  glass  at  his  eye,  was 
codly  contemplating  the  scene. 

<<  Gracious  Heaven !"  exclaimed 
Emily,  turning  deadly  pale  ;--^ Lord 
Cranmore  and  Henry  rushed  out  of  the 
gardens,  and  were  at  the  spot  in  an 
instant 
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"  For  goodness'  sake !"  cried  Lauray 
<<  don't  let  us  make  a  scene  here !  she 
means  herself  no  irreparable  mischief,  I 
dare  say,  or  she  would  have  taken  her 
time  better." 

With  a  look  of  indignation  at  Laura, 
[or  this  unfeeling  speech,  Mr,  Valacort 
led  Emily  away  to  the  bench  opposite 
the  door;  who,  though  ready  to  sink,  was 
straining  her  eyes  after  her  brother  and 
Lord  Cranmore,  wholly  unconscious  of 
having  attracted  those  of  all  the  surround- 
ing men. 

Lord  Cranmore  soon  returned,  eagerly 
exclaiming, — "She  is  not  dead! — But 
I  have,  perhaps,  taken  an  unwarrantable 
liberty  with  your  carriage.  Lady  Laura, 
in  having  her  put  into  it,  to  be  conveyed 
to  a  medical  acquaintance  of  mine,  not  a 
hundred  yards  from  the  Park  gate." 

Emily's  approbation  pf  his  zeal,  and 
feeling  was  strongly  expressed  in  her 
countenance. 
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«*  It  will  not  be  very. comfortable  for 
us  to  get  into  af);erwards»  I  fancy,"  was 
Laura's  observation,  "  though  we  shall 
have  the  resource  of  Sabina's ; .  only,  I 
dare  say,  it's  all  a  trick,  and  one  hates 
to  be  the  dupe  of  that  sort  of  thing." 

Lord  Cranmore  cast  a  contemptuous 
glance  upon  her,  and  told  Emily,  "  All 
the  account  he  could  obtain  was,  that 
the  unhappy  girl  had  shown  evident 
symptoms  of  derangement  before  jump« 
ing  in,  and  had  been  quickly  taken  out, 
but  insensible,  and  continued  so :  no  one 
seieraed  to  know  any  thing  of  her,  and 
nothing  was  found  about  her  by  which 
she  coald  be  recognised ;  she  seen^ed 
young  and  pretty.  Villars  has  taken 
charge  of  depositing  her  at  my  friend's^ 
who  is  an  eminent  surgeon  and  a  very 
worthy  man  j  if  she  be  recoverable  he 
will  spai^  no  pains." 

When  Henry .  returned,  he  reported 
that  the  surgeon  was  fortunately  at  home, 
and  showed  the  most  compassionate  at« 
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tention  to  her,  and  all  proper  means 
were  resorted  to;  but,  when  he  caaoe 
away,  she  remained  insensible,  and  the 
surgeon  begged  to  see  Lord  Craamoft 
when  he  left  the  gardens. 

*<  He  might  be  very  sure  I  intended 
it,*'  was  the  answer. 

Lady  Sabina  at  length  appeared ;  and 
a  gentleman,  who  had  ridden  by  the 
^e  of  her  carriage,  having  alighted  to 
dfer  her  his  arm,  Emily  concluded  it 
could  only  be  Lord  Belmont,  and  imme- 
diately said  to  her  unde,  <<  Now,  that 
we  can  leave  Lady  Laura  under  the 
protection  of  her  sister,  we  must  advert 
to  the  hour,  my  dear  Sir:  I  can  very 
well  walk  back  to  Stanhope  Street* ^ 

**  It  is,  indeed,  time^'*  repUed  Mr. 
Valacort ;  **  and  possibly  there  may  be 
no  objeetion  to  your  having  the  use  of 
the  disqualified  carriage,  a^  Lady  Sabina's 
is  here ;  jfou  will  have  no  fears,  Emily, 
of  the  traces  the  poor  creatwe  may  have 
left.*' 
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<<  They  were  guarded  against  in  the 
first  instance/'  said  Lord  Cranmorei 
**  she  was  wrapped  up  in  the  coachman's 
great  coat" 

The  arrangement  was  acceded  tO| 
and  Lady  Sabina  entered  the  gardens 
leaning  on  the  arm— not  of  her  husband^ 
but  of  the  Duke  of  Ulswaten 

Her  Ladyship  was  coldly  civil  In  her 
notice  of  Emily;  till,  upon  Lord  Cran* 
morels  saying  something  in  heft  ear^  she 
feemed  to  recollect  herself,  and,  in  a 
more  obliging  manner,  apologised  on  the 
«COT9  of  her  miserable  morning  sufier- 
ioga^  for  not  having  called  in  Stanhope 
Street 

£mily,  fiir  better  |deased  to  receive 
the  apology  than  the  visit,  replied,  with 
her  usual  sweetness  \  adding  an  acknow- 
ledgement for  the  obliging  o£fer  of  the 
horse  $  which  produced  an  indication  oi 
sorpriae  that  did  not  escape  her  notice 
and  satisfied  her  that  the  ofifer  had  been 
made  without  Lady  Sabina*s  sanction  j  a 
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slight  indinatioh  of  the  head  was  the 
only  answer. 

Lord  Cranmore  having  put  Emily  into 
the  barouche,    left  her  to  go  and  see 
after  the  poor  rescued  girl ;  and  Henry 
then  infOTmed  her  of  some  farther  par- 
ticulars*   <<  When  Lord  Cranmore  first 
interfered,   there  was  one  young  man 
remarkably  assiduous  about  the    appa- 
rently lifeless  object,  which  naturally  led 
to  our  inquiring  whether  he  were  any 
ways  connected  with  her :  No;  she  don't 
seem  to  be  known  to  any  body,  was  the 
answer ;  but  no  doubt  that  young  spark 
looks  for  his  reward  if  she  can  be  re- 
covered, for  she's  very  young  and  pretty. 
Upon  a  nearer  approach  Lord  Cranmore 
recognised  him  for  a  determined  pro- 
iligatev  and  he  observed  to   me,  '  the 
|wor  cjneature  may  be  recovered  to  a 
worse  fate !     We  can  secure  her  against 
that  at  least!'  Advancing,  therefore,  with 
an  air  of  authority,  he  said,  <  I  know 
something  of  this  unfortunate  girl ;  be 
so  good  as  to  make  way,  that  J  may  see 
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proper  care  taken  of  her  j'  and  beckon* 
ing  Lord  Saltland's  servants  to  him,  who 
had  joined  the  crowd,  he  sent  one  of 
them  for  the  coachman's  box-coat,  with 
orders  for  the  barouche  to  draw  up  to 
the  rail ;  and  then  seeing  her  carefully 
wrapped  in  it,  he  directed  the  men  to 
take  her  to  the  carriage,  leaving  the 
charge  with  me  of  conducting  her  safely 
to  the  surgeon's,  whilst  he  returned 
himself  to  satisfy  your  anxiety,  that  life 
had  not  fled/' 

Emily  expressed;  her  approbation  of 
Lord  Cranmore'«  proceedings,  with  a 
warmth  that  delighted  her  uncle,  althojugh 
unconscious  herself  of  all  that  it  betrayed. 
Her  esteem  was  indeed  increased  by 
every  opportunity  that  offered  of  com« 
paring  him  with  other  ypung  men. 

Sheenjoyed  a  most  comfortable  interval 
of  quiet,  during  her  aunt's  morning  visits ; 
at  whose  return  towards  seven,  Mr.  Vala- 
cort  was  summoned  to  attend  his  niece  to 
the  opera.    I  have  stopped  the  carriageto 
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take  you/'  said  Mrs.  Valacort»  <*  that 
you  may  have  overture  and  all :  I  am 
determined  to  give  you  a  surfeit  at  onca; 
but  Emily,  you  are  not  half  suflSciently 
dressed :  we  shall  proceed  straight  from 
the  opera  to  Lady  Watson's  supper." 

Emily  looked  surprised.  **  I  thought, 
my  dear  aunt,  it  was  near  one,  when  my 
uncle  came  back  on  Tuesday." 

"  Well!  what  then?" 

<<  That  would  be  Sunday  mornings 
you  know." 

<«  Pho,  nonsense !  it  won't  prevent 
your  going  to  church :  Chalmers  tells  me 
you  are  always  up  by  nine,  whatever  time 
you  go  to  bed;  so  go  and  ornamrat 
yourself  a  little  more." 

<<  Forgive  me,  my  dearest  aunt,  if  I 
for  once  resist  your  commands :  my  go- 
ing to  Lady  Watson's  supper  can  neither 
be  of  importance  to  her,  nor  to  any  one 
^se;  and  indeed  it  is  veiy  important 
to  me  not  to  do  what  I  think  wrong, 
even  if  I  thought  it  erroneously^^' 
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Emily  so  eminently  possessed  the  Jm*- 
Ater  in  re  with  the  suaviter  in  modo^  that 
Mrs.  Valacort  gave  way  \  and  said,  <*  The 
carriage  shaQ  bring  you  home,  then,  when 
you  have  set  us  down :  to  be  sure  nobody 
should  do  what  they  think  wrong ;  that 
makes  all  the  difference.  I  wouldn't  do 
that  myself,  but  I  am  convinced  there  is 
nothing  wrong  in  it." 

<<  I  hope  you  have  duly  weighed  both 
sides  of  the  question,  and  then  convic- 
tion  may  be  a  sure  guide,"  replied  Emily 
rather  seriously. 

"  Well,  well !  don't  you  be  righteous 
over-much,  Emily!  for  I  give  you  my 
word  the  world  won't  bear  with  that 
at  all." 

Emily  thought  the  world  acted  very 
much  in  character  in  endeavouring  to 
put  righteousness  out  of  the  question ;  but 
having  carried  her  point,  she  judiciously 
let  the  argument  rest  for  the  present }  and 
having  received  very  strict  injunctions 
not  to  sit  forooard  in  the  hox^  till  her  aunt 
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should  join  them,  <*  as  that  was  deemed 
improper  until  it  had  the  sanction  of  the 
chaperon^**  she  promised  obedience ;  and 
set  off  with  her  uncle,  not  a  little  struck 
with  the  things  that  are  considered  of 
importance  in  this  great  world,  and  those 
that  €Kre  noL 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

Colonel  Maxwell  came  according  to 

his  appointment,  and  rejoiced  to  find  it  a 
tete-d'tete  dinner:  "  For  I  am  anxious 
to  have  some  serious  conversation  with 
you,  respecting  your  pretty  niece,"  he 
said. 

**  Y9U  would  be  a  good  deal  sur- 
prised,'* said  Mrs.  Valacort,  still  a  little 
provoked  with  Emily's  resistance,  *•  to 
discover  what  a  fund  of  self-willed  ob- 
stinacy lurks  under  that  air  of  persuad- 
able sweetness,  that  leads  one  to  expect 
she  would  give  way  to  every  body." 
*  "  I  exactly  read  in  her  countenance," 
returned  Colonel  Maxwell,  "  that  species 
of  genuine  sweetness  of  disposition,  that 
will  give  up  her  own  pleasure  to  any 
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one ;  but  her  sense  of  right  to  no  one : 
very  different  from  that  indiscriminate 
good  nature  we  are  apt  to  extol  in  the 
world,  as  easily  persuaded  into  a  bad 
action,  as  out  of  a  good  one." 

«  I  see  she  has  very  completely  fas- 
cinated you,  be  she  what  she  may.'-^ 

<<  She  has,  upon  my  soul!  and  that 
makes  me  anxious  to  talk  to  you.*' 

The  cail  to  dinner  here  interrupted 
him«  \\lien  the  servants  were  withdrawTif 
he  resumed  the  subject  by  observing, 

**  Lord  Cranmore  appears  to  be  very 
seriously  captivated  by  Miss  Villars/' 

^'  I  hope  he  is ;  and  a  very  well  as- 
sorted match  it  will  be.  Lionel  and  I 
were  talking  it  over  last  night :  she*U 
make  a  very  pretty  peeress  j  and  they 
may  set  about  reforming  the  beau  monde 
together,  for  they  are  both  so  desperately 
good,  and  moral,  and  religious^  and  ^ 
that  sort  of  thing." 

"  I  wish  from  the  bottom  of  my  sou], 
A^  was  all  that  wrt  of  thing,"  with  a 
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half  smile  '<  that  she  is ;  but  there's  a  s^ 
q[>o)s:e  in  the  wheel,  that  her  nice  sense 
of  right  and  wrong  will  hardly  get  oven" 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?" 

"  Have  ^ou  never  heard  of  Mrs,  Sid* 
ney  ?•' 

<<  I/>rd !  who  cares  about  a  Mrs.  Sid- 
ney! when  marriage  is  in  question  ?  she'll 
b^  provided  for  like  other  Mrs.  Sidneys ; 
and  better,  for  the  Kingsboro's  are  as 
rich  as  Jews,  you  know.** 

<<  But  this  is  not  a  Mrs.  Sidney  in  the 
common  run.  If  money  could  have 
satisfied  her,  Cranmore,  I'rni  told,  has 
made  her  the  noblest  offers;  but  she 
is  passionately  attached  to  him»  and  a 
woman  of  such  respectable  conduct^*-'' 

<<  Respectable  conduct !''  interrupting 
bim  ;  ^'  bless  my  heart.  Maxwell !  how 
can  you  talk  such  nonsense  of  a  kept 
woman?** 

<<  I  really  believe  I  am  doing  her  no 
more  than  justice,  except  in  the  on* 
mst^ce  <^  her  weakness  to  hi^Pf  and 
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there  are  some  interesting  and  extenuat- 
ing circumstances  belonging  to  that^  I 
am  told,  but  of  those  I  am  not  quite 
roaster.  What  I  know  to  be  fact,  how- 
ever, is,  that  she  is  treated  not  only  with 
affection  but  respect,  both  by  Lord 
Leonard  and  an  old  general  officer  re- 
lated to  the  Marchioness,  who  has  ex- 
pressed himself  strongly  upon  the  subject 
in  presence  of  a  friend  of  mine." 

"  Ridiculous  stuff!" 

"  She  leads  a  life  of  absolute  seclusion, 
and  is  a  most  attentive  mother  to  two 
lovely  children,  a  boy  and  a  girl." 

"  Good  Heavens!  could  any  body 
bear  the  idea  of  his  disgracing  himself 
by  such  a  marriage  ?  marking  the  prior 
misconduct  of  his  wife,  moreover,  by  the 
distinction  between  untitled  and  titled 
children !  I  give  you  my  word.  Max- 
well, that  indulgent  as  one  is  obliged  to 
be  in  the  world,  I  hold  the  present  bare- 
faced introduction  of  illegitimate  child- 
ren to  be    far  more  pernicious  in  its 

15 
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effect  upon  good  morals ;  than  even  ma-  ' 
trimonial  infidelity,  where '  appearances 
are  saved/* 

"  I  won't  dispute  which  may  be  the 
worst  of  two  things  so  very  bad ;  only  I 
admire  your  newly  awakened  zeal  upon 
the  subject,*'  smiling  :  **  I  conclude  you 
have  intimated  it  to  General  Falkland, 
that  he  may  make  over  his  pretty  daugh- 
ter in  future  tp  som^  greater  latitudina- 
rian  in  morals." 

"  Now  I  could  kill  you  for  that  saucy 
speech  j  for  you  know  very  well  how 
often  one  is  obliged,  in  conformity  ^ith 
the  world,  to  apt  contrary  to  one's,  own 
view  of  things;  and  she'^  ^n  elegant 
inoffensive  girl,  and  the  General  i(  a  dis- 
tant relation,  and  very  rich  — '^ 

^*  Say  no  more!  say  no  niore!  that 
last  argument  is  of  such  acknowledged 
weight,  what  child  of  this  world  could 
set  it  at  nought !  But  seriously,  whether 
any  body  may  go  so  far  as  to  wish  Cran- 
9U>re  to  marry  this  woman^  I  cannot  say : 
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what  I  have  heard  asserted  is,  that  his 
marrying  any  other  v^  break  her  heart; 
and  just  so  much  I  wished  you  to  know, 
before  you  suffer  that  lovely  girl's  affeo 
tioQs  ix>  be  irretrievably  engaged ;  for  it 
is  evident  that  he  is  over  head  and  ears 
in  love  with  her.** 

<*  Well  then,  seriously,  I  shaU  take  it 
extremely  ill  of  you,  if  you  give  the  re- 
motest hint  to  Emily  of  what  you  have 
now  been  telling  me ;  for  she  is  such  a 
romantic  little  enthusiast,  that  there  is  no 
knowing  what  effect  it  might  have  upon 
hen" 

**  You  may  rely  upon  toy  not  taking 
ihe  liberty  of  going  one  step  beyond 
what  I  have  dode  in  a  matter  of  such 
extreme  delicacy ;  but  I  could  not  feel 
satisfied  that  you  should  be  unacquainted 
with  what  might  be  productive  of  much 
miseiy,  if  discovered  too  late/' 

<<  To  tell  ydu  tiie  truUi,  I  am  quite 
a  fatalist  with  respect  to  marriage.  I 
think  all  interference  iksdescf:  What  is  to 


be,  will  be ;  and  yoa  will  be  quite  a  eon- 
vert  to  my  doctrine,  when  I  inform  you 
how  unaccountably  Lionel  and  I  were 
brought  together." 

«  Well,  try  your  hand,'*  he  replied^ 
^  good  deid  provoked  with  her  impene-* 
trability  to  what  he  deemed  of  such 
moment,  but  fully  aware  he  should^  do 
no  good  by  pursuing  the  subject. 

As  her  ikith  in  fatalism^  as  well  as  her 
zeal  for  good  morals,  both  seemed  to 
originate  in  the  eager  wish  for  the  union 
she  had  in  view ;  and'  tiiat  it  is  most 
likely  the  reader's  opinions  will  not  be 
shaken  by  her  ^argumens  en  Vcir^  i)L 
may  be  more  interesting  to  suppress  the 
retkiainder  of  this  conversation,  and  in- 
quire with  Lord  Cranmore  after  the  poor 
rescued  giii. 

The  report  of  the  surgeon  wag  so  far 
fiivourable,  that  the  vital  powers  were 
n^idly  resuming  their  functions;  but 
no  symptoms  of  sensibility  yet  appeared' 
to'  any  thing  about  her}   she  groaned 
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heavily ;  had  bpeoed  her  eyes  without 
seeming  to  see,  and  that  was  aD. 

Lord  Cranmore  determined  to  wait 
till  some  appearance  of  returning  con- 
sciousness should  give  a  chance  of  ob- 
taining what  might  guide  his  further 
proceedings  respecting  her. 

At  the  end  of  about  an  hour,  the  sur- 
geon informed  him,  that  she  seemed  to 
be  muttering  indistinctly  to  herself,  but 
took  no  notice  of  any  questions  put  to 
her.  He  then  went  up  with  the  surgeon ; 
on  their  opening  the  door  she  turned  her 
head  to  look  at  them,  but  immediately 
turned  back  to  the  posture  she  had 
been  in. 

The  surgeon  inquired  how  she  found 
herself?  to  which  she  made  no  reply. 

Lord  Cranmore   had    a    remdrkably 
agreeable  toned  voice,  and  with  an  ex- 
pression of  much  kindness,  repeated  the 
question ;   she  seemed  struck  with  the  , 
sound. 

««  Vastly  well,"  said  she,  with  a  veiy 
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quick  motion  of  her  head  to  look  at  him. 
After  a  little  pause,  <<  You  see  I  did 
^  quite  right,"  she  added. 

«  In  what  ?" 
•    "In  jumping  into  the  water,  to  ex- 
tinguish the  flames.^'  .  . 

"  What  flames?" 

«  Dear!  what  a  question!  why  the 
flames  my  clothes  caught  from  my 
mother's  bed,  to  be  sure." 

A  compassionate  glance  was  exchanged 
between  Lord  Cranmore  and  the  surgeon : 
hoping,  however,  that  by  continuing  to 
make  her  talk,  something  might  be  dis- 
covered, he  resumed, 

^*  Had  you  ran  far  before  you  reached 
the  water  ?" 

"  Farther  than  I  shall  tell  you,  may- 
hap." 

<<  Won't  your  mother  be  uneai^  at 
youi;  absence  ?"         . 

«  Very  likely  j  but  there's  no  help  for 
that,  you  know." 

"  Jf.joii  will  tell  me  where  to  find 
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your  mother,  I  will'  let  her  kaow  you  ar^ 
safe  and  well/' 

«<  Will  you  ?  8o  do,  then )  it  will  be 
very  good-natured  of  you/' 

He  stopped  Jbr  some  titne^  hoping  she 
.  would  say  more  }   but  she  had  again 
,    turned  from  him. 

"  Where  shall  I  send  ta  your  mother?*' 

<<  O  dear!  it  would  be  a  very  good 
joke  to  tell  you  that :  thank  you  for  no^ 
thing  »/^ 

«*  Why,  where  would  be  the-  harm 
of  it? 

^<  'I  should  be  found  out  direetly>  yeu 
know/' 

"  And  would  your  mother  be  unkind 
if  she  found  you  out  ?*' 

*'  How  can  you  think  of  sncha  thing  ? 
Stie  never  was  unkind  to  any  body  in  her 
life/"^ 

<<  Why  are  you  unwilling  she  shouJd 
6nd  you  out  then  ?"^ 

<*  Dear !  how  dull  you  are !"  it^s  kim 
tliat  Vok  afraid  of,  if  I  must  speak  out/* 
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<<  Andwouldyour  mother  tell  Atm/ 
^  How  do  J  know  ?  He  made  jiMt  as 
great  a  fdol.of  ber,  as  he  did  of  me :  he'd 
wheedle  the  heart  out  of  anyoM^  tmt 
I've  nicked  him  now,  you  see }  so  iVs  all 
vety   well  that  he   betrayed  his   puiv 

<^  If  you  wfll  direct  i«^  to  yonr^iiofiiery 
rely  upon  it  he  shatt'  not  kaow^  where 
yoa  are%^' 

«<  I  wonder  what  buainess  it  is  of 
yours,-  alltr  att:  you  are  ofo^oi  th^ 
smooth-tongued  ones,  I  see;---«like  hwi 
forthait:  but  I  shan^  be  tidceftin^agaiD, 
I  promise  yock?' 

^  It  is  my  earnest  wish*  to  serve  yoir, 
if  you  will:  tell  me  your  motber^c^  name^r*'^ 

^  A  pretty  «tory,indec|(|t  that  I  should 
tell  you^  what  she  has  taken  such^  pfktns 
aK  her  life  to^onceal,  poor  soul!  No,  no! 
not  quite  so  weak  a»  that  neither;  so 
you  nny  as  well  go  about  your  business, 
for  not  another  word  skat)  you  get  from 
me^  I  can  tell  you  ;*'    aftd  tumiog-her- 
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self,  entirely  away  from  him,  she  again 
began  muttering  indistinctly,  and  paid 
no  further  attention  to  any  thing  he 
could  say. 

<<  We  shall  obtain  nothing  more  for  the 
present,  I  perceive,"  said  the  surgeon; 
<<  this  is  possibly  only  temporary  alien- 
cation  :  care  and  quiet  may  produce  some- 
thing better  to-morrow/' 

Lord  Cranmore  mentioned  his  solici- 
tude to  rescue  her  from  the  profligate 
young  ^an,  who  was  busying  himself  so 
much  about  her. 

,  **  Your  Lordship  may  rest  assured  she 
shall  remain  in  safety  here,  till  we  can 
leani  something  more  of  her,"  said  the 
worthy  man.  <<  Young,  pretty,  and  inno* 
.cent  as  she  appears,  she  must  soon  be 
enquired  after  in  some  way  or  other,  that 
may  guide  our  further  proceedings.  My 
wife  and  daughter  will  be  at  home  in  the 
course  of  the  d^y,  and  will  pay  her  every 
attention }  I  can  answer  for  thera." 

They  then  agreed  upon  the  advertise* 
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nient  to  be  inserted  in  the  newspapers, 
respecting  hen 

I^rd  Cranmore  enjojned  him  to  iSpare 
no  expence  in  getting  whatever  might 
be  necessary  for  her,  as  well  as  placing 
a  careful  person  about  her;  and  then 
prepared  himself  to  go  and  make  his  re- 
port to  Emily  at  the  opera  in  the  even^ 
ing. 

She  asked  whether  he  thought  that  a 
iemale  might  inspire  confidence  tt>  make 
her  more  explicit  ?  as  she  seemed  to  apr 
prehend  some  snare ;  adding,  <^  I  should 
very  much  like  to  try  my  influence." 

<<  I  have  every  reason  to  think  tikat 
irresistible,"  he  replied ;  "  but  we  must 
endeavour  to  be  sure  of  the  poor  girl's 
real  situation,  before  it  could  be  proper 
to  let  you  approach  her :  we  have  a  good 
old  housekeeper  who  may  possibly  sue* 
ceed  better  with  her  than  I  have  done 
I  will  get  her  to  go  to  her  to-morrow,  if 
the  surgeon  has  continued  to  fail  in  ob- 
taining any  thing  more." 
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Lord  Cranmore's  delicate  atteotion  ta 
pn^riety^  upon  every  occa8ioii»  made  its 
due  hnpression  upon  Emilj. 

Mrs.  Valacort  aniTed  at  the  half  of 
the  second  act»  attended  by  Coh>nel 
Maxwell.  **  Have  I  at  last  succeeded 
in  being  in  time  for  the  duett  7^'  smd  sbe» 
as  she  Mitered  the  box. 

<*  It  is  just  over/'  Mr.  Valacort  an- 
swered. 

^  Wt%  then,  I  give  it  vp ;  for  never,, 
by  any  diance,  can  I  expect  to  be  earlier 
than  to^iight*^ 

"  Do  you  much  care»  dear  aunt?*' 
Emily  asked,  with  something  of  an  arch 
smile. 

**  Certainly,  because  every  body  talks 
of  it,  and  one  likes  to  have  something  to 
say." 

*«  If  that's  all,  I  should  think  a  sug- 
gestion from  Valacort  might  answer  3H>ur 
purpose,''  said  the  Colonel. 

'*  Why,  perhaps  it  might  do  as  well, 
if  not  better,"  she  answered,  laughing ; 


*<  you  know  I  d^n't  pretend  to  love 
music,  or  be  a  connoisseur;  I'm  sure 
I  needn't  ask  how  Emily  has  been  pleased ; 
1 3ee  it  in  her  countenance." 

Never  indeed  had  Emily  passed  an 
evening  of  such  uninterrupted,  exquisite 
enjoyment :  pasdio&atdy  fond  c(  mu^ic  j 
to  hear  the  perfectibti  <rf'  composition 
performed  in  a  style  so  perfect ;  to  have 
her  uncle  join  in  all  her  raptures,  and  the 
intervals  filled  up  by  iateresting^  agree- 
able con  versation^^produced  ^together  a 
calm  delight^  that  beamed  in  bereyes^ 
and  was  rdlected  in  these  of  Lord  Craoi* 
more  to  a  degree  perfectly  satis&ctory 
to  Mrs.  Vikkieort. 

*<  I  advise  you  not  to  let  orangeade 
or  ice  approlu^h  the  lips  of  that  pretty 
creature,  during  her  9tay  amongst  uB|'' 
said  Colond  Maxwell  to  Mrs,  Valacorti 
in  a  half  whisper,  not  meant  to  be  un- 
heard. 

«*  Why  ?  there  would  be  no  living  in 
such  heat  and  crowds  without  them  !'* 
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**  Because  she  will  assuredly  be  pof-^ 
soned,  in  revenge  for  being  such  a  living 
satire  upon  the  times;  offering  so  striking 
a  contrast,  by  the  attractive  elegance  oi' 
her  modest  costume,  (Emily's  style  of 
dress  was  equally  chasteand  well-fancied,) 
to  all  the  picturesque  Torso^s  so  unre* 
servedly  exhibited  by  misses  and  matrons, 
stripping  *  a  qui  tnieux  mieuj^  for  the 
public  benefit,  dear  liberal  souls !  Pray 
Heaven  they  may  but  know  where  to 
stop !''  with  a  very  arch  glance  at  Mrs. 
Valacort,  who,  though  somewhat  short 
of  fashionable  exposure,  was  considerably 
scantier  of  covering  than  her  niece, 

<<  A  truce  to  your  sarcasms !  Monsieur 
le  mauvais  plaisant  P^ 

"  Nay,  the  manvaise  plaisanterie  is  in 
your  wicked  imagination  :  I  only  venture 
to  hint  a  tender  alarm  at  the  increase  of 
this  classical  taste  for  the  suppression  of 
drapery ;  and  wish  to  put  Miss  Villars 
upon  her  guard  against  what  may  be 
expected  from  the  mamma's   who  shall 
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find  her  monopolising  the  admiration,  for 
which  they  are  letting  their  daughters 
forego  what  was  once  the  acknowledged 
characteristic  of  Englishwomen." 

'<  Upon  my  life,  you  are  become  a 
most  intolerable  cynic/ Maxwell!  I  shall 
quite  hate  you,  if.  you  encourage  this 
girl  in  all  her  prudish  singularities,'* 
Mrs.  Valacort  answered  in  a  slight  tone 
of  pique;  for  Emily  had  actually  stood 
a  little  contest  with  her  upon  the  sub- 
ject. 

'<  Indeed  I  should  deserve  the  fate 
Colonel  Maxwell  deprecates,"  she  said, 
smiling,  *Mf  I  had  the  presumption  to 
afiect  singularity:  I  merely  wish  to  es- 
cape notice,  by  adhering  to  what  I  have 
been  used  to  think  right." 

^  If  it  amounted  to  marked  singularity, 
I  should  not  so  much  admire  it;  tho'  faith ! 
in  the  cause  of  modesty,  it  might  claim 
exemption  from  censure,  too!  but  the  fact 
is,"  appealing  to  the  men  in  the  box  aa  he 
spol^e^  '^  that  her  appearance  is  eminently 
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fashioraible,  as  well  as  elegant ;  is  it  not 
exactly  what  every  lather  and  brother 
miiflt  wish^  for  those  in  whom  they  are 
interested  ?•• 

Lord  Cranmore*s  ^es  ^arkled  de- 
lighted assent,  but  he  did  not  trust  himself 
to  speak.  Mr.  Valacort  nodded  and 
smiled:  be  remained  silent,  however,  from 
uftwilUi^oess  to  wound  his  wife. 

^<  What  ft  trinmtih  it  will  be  to  Ma- 
rianne when  she  sees  Miss  Villars !" 
Colonel  Maxwell  continued. 

*<  Fho !  she  is  a  ruik  blue  stocking, 
and  singularity  is  their  element,'*  Mrs* 
Valacort  replied. 

^  You  would  ascribe  her  unmodish 
deviations  to  a  better  cause,'*  he  return- 
ed, <<  had  yon  witnessed  the  shock  she 
received  in  our  trip  to  Paris,  during  the 
peace  of  Amiens;  from  seeing  a  female 
at  €tke  InstitUf  in  so  statue-Kke  a  costume, 
as  caused  us  to  turn  away  our  eyes,  in  as 
xttuch  disgust  as  I  discovered  just  now 
in  those  of  Miss  Villars,  at  f^  first  ap« 
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ptarftnoeof  thd  undressed  dancers)  but 
tjpai  par  pmtnikese  /  the  shock  I  alluded 
io^  arMe  ;&om  the  dbseryation  we  over- 
lieard  a  FtenChmafi  near  us  make  to  his 
^nipanion:  HJ'eet  effecthement^  un  pen 
fcTti  mdis  que  voukz  tmts  f  c'tst  le  <  nud 
Aiigkk:*  mus  fwtis  copians  mtUueUement 
tout  en  rums  detestant*  '^ 

^*  Pshaw !  I  dcm't  believe  one  wprd 
q£  it !"  cried  Mrs^  Valacort  t  <<  it  would 
be  too  bad  to  have  the  reproach  <^  inde^ 
tieacy  retorted  upon  us  from  thence !" 

**  It's,  fact,  upon  my  honour !  *  but 
having  named  Mariannes  puts  me  in 
inind  to  request,  that  yon  will  allow  me  to 
gratify  that  best  aifd-most  amiable  of  hn^ 
man  beings,  Lady  Sarah.  -Maxwell,  by 
introdttctttg  Miss  Vfllars  to  her  aeqiiaint* 
aace/* 

^  I  protest  I  don't  kneKr  thai  I  shall," 
replied  Mrs;  Valacort :  ^  why  she's  ab- 


•  A  ftcfe^  indeed^  to  which  the  au^r  had  th< 
mortification  of  being  eye  and  ear* 
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solutely  <  nine  times  dipped/  and  the 
Phoenix  of  the  sisterhood  into  the  bar- 
gain ;  and  this  strange  girl  ha3  this  very 
day  been  asserting,  that  she  knew  more 
happy  old  maids,  than  wives  ;  and  in- 
stanced a  foolish  relation  of  hers,  for  one ; 
who  tries  the  patience  of  all  about  her 
fifty  times  a  day." 

"  Not  one  of  us  ever  saw  her  out  of 
humour,  tho%  or  heard  her  utter  a  cen- 
sorious remark,*'  interrupted  Emily. 

<*  But  you'll  acknowledge  that  she^s  a 
perfect  fool,  my  dear !" 

'<  In  that  case,  matrimony  would  not 
have  inspired  her  with  wisdom,'*  said 
Colonel  Maxwell :  **'I  am  quite  on  your 
side  of  the  question.  Miss  Villars,  the  de- 
cided champion  of  the  sisterhood ;  and 
will  not  even  allow  my  excellent  aunt  to 
be  the  vara  cevis:  I  can  produce  a  phala!nx 
of  them,  from  her  own  society." 

Emily  gave  him  a  look  of  such  de- 
lighted approbation,  that  he  exclaimed, 
"  Such  another  look  as  that,  would  be 
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enough  to  constitute  me  ^  AvoccUodel  di* 
avolo/  if  his  Holiness  proffered  it  to  me : 
not,'*  added  he,  laughing,  ^<  that  I  meant 
to  insinuate,  my  spinsters  lay  on  that 
road  ;  for  I  do  seriously  contend  for  their 
pre-eminence  in  various  ways  over  the 
same  number  of  wivesf  taken  at  a  hazard : 
do  but  consider  how  much  good  temper' 
must  be  retained  from  the  avoidance  of 
matrimonial  squabbles,  and  squalling 
brats :  in  short.  Miss  Villars,  if  I  may 
introduce  you  to  Lady  Sarah's  coterie^ 
I  will  show  you  a  dozen  at  least  of  the 
most  cheerful,  sensible,  happy  looking 
beings  you  can  desire  to  see." 

♦«  And  you  can  seriously  be  satisfied," 
said  Mrs.  Valacort,  "  to  let  her  train 
your  niece  to  the  same  forlorn  prospect 
of  single  blessedness?" 

"  Upon  my  soul,  when  I  look  round 
upon  the  men  and  women  of  our  gay* 
circles:,  I  shrink — " 

"  Hush  !  hush !"  cried  Mrs.  Valacort, 
•*  you  inveterate  compound  of  prejudice 
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yid  formally !  You  incmrigible  okHm^ 
thelor!  in  short  I  won't  let  you  saj 
another  word  ;*'  and  tuniing  abnipfly  to 
Lord  Cranmore ;  «<  do  you  go  to  Lady 
Watson's  supper  r^'  she  asked. 

*♦  I  —  I  hav'n't  determined/'  was  his 
hesitating  reply. 

Mrs.  Yalacort  had  been  so  stmck  upon 
coming  into  the  box,  with  her  niece's 
good  looks;  that  she  could  not  resist 
making  one  more  attempt  to  persuade 
her  to  go ;  and  had  begun  witli  him,  in 
the  iK^e  of  getting  an  auxiliary. 

"  Now,  Emily/*  she  proceeded;  "here's 
the  opera  bver;  it  has  but  just  struck 
eleven ;  the  ballet  you  care  little  about ; 
five  minutes  stopping  at  home  would 
add  all  that  is  needful,  of  ornament  to 
your  dress ;  we  might  still  be  at  Liuly 
Watson's  before  twelve ;  and  I  will  only 
take  one  turn  through  the  rooms  with 
you,  and  not  stay  supper  myself :  you 
can  make  no  possible  objection  to  this !" 

"  Tlie  very  great  one^  my  dear  aunt»  - 
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of  interfering  with  your  pleasure ;  beside 
my  reliance  on  your  promise,  of  letting 
me  off,  when  I  pleaded  this  cause  before 
leaving  home :  but  how  comes  the  opera 
to  end  so  much  sooner  to-night,  than  it 
did  on  Tuesday  ?" 

^  O !  because  of  the  absurd  and  pro* 
voking  interference  of  the  Bishops,  you 
know,''  appealing  to  Colonel  Maxwell. 

**  Aye,  weak  men !  fancying  that  by 
sending  the  fine  world  away  from  the 
opera-house,  before  Sunday  morning, 
they  could  find  no  better  resource  than 
going  home !"  he  replied. 

«'  My  dear  aunt,  grant  me  in  this 
case  the  benefit  of  clergy  1"  said  Emily, 
playfully. 

<<  You  are  a  most  impracticable  girl ! 
and  yet  there's  no  knowing  how  to  be 
angry  with  you !"  though  Mrs.  Valacort 
felt  half  inclined  to  be  so}  but  the  evident 
approbation  in  the  countenances  of  the 
men,  checked  the  expression  of  it ;  and 
she  gave  up  the  point. 
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"  My  Lord,  1  bespeak  you  for  my 
beau;  and  Til  carry  you/'  turning  to 
Lord  Cranmore. 

But  His  Lordship  just  then  recollected 
it  would  be  out  of  his  power  to  attend 
her.  As  he  put  Emily  into  the  carriage, 
he  inquired  where  he  might  make  his 
report  to  her,  respecting  the  poor  girl, 
next  day  ? 

"  O !  at  home,  I  earnestly  hope ;  but 
it  would  be  safer  to  ask  my  aunt." 

"  Till  four,  in  Stanhope-street,"  said 
Mrs.  A^alacort,  "  and  then  in  Hyde  Park  ; 
and  tlien  you  know  you  are  engaged  to 
diuc  with  us;  and  in  the  evening  you 
r,vA\  ^ttot)d  us  to  the  Sunday  concert; 
.^''M  ^tUMw^rvJs  tp  Lady *s,  if  you  feel 

^^  Not  ^^  Menr/**  thought  Emily; 
^^  bui  it  will  be  time  enough  to  debate 
that  point  to-morrow." 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

At  Emily's  return  from  church,  she 
found  her^unt  busily  employed  in  routing, 
through  her  secretaire  to  collect  her  bills. 
"  Now  you  shall  see/*  she  cried,  "  how 
regular  I  propose  being  in  future,  in  ray. 
household  concerns  ;  to  guard  against  a 
repetition  .of  this  odious  business  of 
Walker's  :  you  jshall  assist  me  in  looking 
over  these  j  and  every  fourth  Sunday,  I 
will  make  a  point  of  settling  with  the 
housekeeper,  and  seeing  that  the  bills  are 
duly  receipted.  Well !  why  don't  you 
commend  me?  I  assure  you  I  want 
encouragement  to  the  task,  for  there's 
nothing  I  hate  half  so  much  as  attending 
to  money  matters !" 

.  *<  So  that  you  inflict  the  penance  upon 
yourself  on  a  Sunday,  in  atonement  for 
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not  going  to  church  ?*'  said  Emily,  with 
a  look  half  serious,  half  playful. 

**  Lord,  child !  you  harp  so  much  upon 
going  to  church  :  i  hope  you  are  not  a 
slave  to  mere  forms !" 

*<  I  hope  not,  dear  aunt :  I  should  con- 
ceive the  form  of  going  to  church  to  be 
of  very  little  use,  if  the  heart  did  not 
prompt  it." 

•*  I'm  sure  it  is  ensy  to  read  a  more 
edifying  sermon  at  home,  than  is  to  be 
heard  in  most  churches." 

««  Very  possibly ;  but  then  the  Tftrious 
occupations  set  apart  for  a  Sunday  morn- 
ing in  London,  may  so  frequently  engross 
the  time  appropriated  for  the  edification — 
to  say  nothing  of  the  benefit  of  example." 

^  Indeed,  Emily,  I  begin  to  fear,  that 
with  all  your  aerio-playful  treatment  of 
this  subject,  you  are  in  danger  of  becom- 
ing a  Methodist,  if  you  are  not  one 
already.*' 

«<  I  have  proved  myself  so  ignorant  of 
the  value  of  terms  here,  that  I  am  aK 
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most  afraid  to  assert  what  I  am*  Pray 
are  all  those  reckoned  Methodists,  who 
make  any  di^rence  between  Sunday  and 
a  week*day,  in  London  ?" 

*'  No,  no  1  there  ought  to  be  a  differ- 
ence, assuredly ;  and  I  would  have  you  to 
know  I  am  far  from  being  unmindful  of 
it ;  and  whenever  I  can  get  away  without 
giving  oftnoe,  I  make  a  point  of  being 
at  home  earlier  on  a  Saturday  night  than 
en  any  other,  that  my  servants  may  go 
to  church,  if  they  choose  it ;  and  I  pay 
fm  a  pew  for  them,  that  they  may  have 
no  excuse ;  so  I  attend  properly  to  their 
religious  duties,  you  see,  whatever  I  may 
do  to  my  own/' 

Emily  neas  too  much  grieved  with  her 
aunt's  inconsistency,  and  levity,  on  so 
important  a  subject,  to  pursue  it ;  unless 
she  could  have  hoped  to  lead  her  into 
more  serious  views,  than  could  be  ex- 
pected with  her  head  full  of  this  pecu* 
niary  misfortune,  for  she  was  going  on 
rummaging. 


&M  t)OMESTIC    SCENES. 

^«  Pray,  are  Lord  Cranmore,  and  Sir 
£dward  Arundel,  reckoned  Methodists, 
dear  aunt  ?"  she  however  asked. 

"  Not  that  ever  I  heard  of:  why  ?** 

**  Because  they  really  behaved  at 
chapel  this  morning  as  if  they  meant 
something  more  than  mere  form,  by  going 
there." 

"  Come,  let's  get  through  this  trouble* 
some  job ;  and  if  there's  time  afterwards, 
you  shall  see  that  I  am  not  quite  so  bad  as 
yoii  seem  to  suspect ;  foe  you  shall  read 
UN^  iM^  of  those  new  sermons  you  were 

Kuu)y'$  li<^>es  awakened  by  this  little 
v\M^vssion:  she  would  fain  have  begun  by 
securing  the  time  for  the  sermon ;  but  did 
not  urge  it  when  objected  to;  judging 
that  her  aunt,  like  a  child,  might  possibly 
be  led  by  gentle  degrees  into  doing  what 
she  would  set  her  strength  to  evade,  if 
too  seriously  enforced:  the  hold  which 
the  world  had  taken  upon  an  understand^ 
ing  not  naturally  deficient,  was  so  power* 


DOMESTIC   SCBNES.  285 

ful,  as  to  leave  no  opportunity  for  re^ 
flection  to  come  in  aid  of  better  thoughts. 
.  The  clear-heacjedness  of  the  assistant, 
made  much  quicker  work  of  the  business 
than  might  have  been  expected ;  and  the 
loss  sustained  by  the  '  trifling  oversight/ 
as  Mrs.  Valacort  called  it,  of  not  casting 
her  eye  upon  the  bills  when  returned  to 
her,  to  ascertain  their  being  receipted  f 
amounted,  in  the  course,  of  the  three 
months,  to  considerably  more  than  a 
thousand  pounds.  Her  husband's  for* 
bearance  increased  the  delinquent's  sense 
of  her  carelessness^  and  she  was  suffi- 
ciently vexed  to  form  very  pious  resolu^ 
tionsof  greater  accuracy  in  future;  which 
her  niece  still  hoped  to  improve  into  ob- 
taining the  substitution  of  an  hour  in  a 
week-day,  instead  of  church-time  on 
Sunday,  for  carrying  into  effect. 

The  sermon  was  then  read, — and, 
moreover,  attended  to.  and  liked;  for 
Emily  read  remarkably  well.  Then 
came  the  whole  train  of  notes  to  be  an* 
9wered,  about  th^t  <  tormenting  priv^^te 
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box/  which  Mrs.  Valacort  scarce  ever 
thought  of  occapyk^  heneUv  but  which 
was  aa  appendage  of  Ion,  not  to  be  rdin* 
quiahed :  it  was,  however,  refiised  to  all 
applications  this  week,  that  Eutl/  night 
have  htt  dioice  of  what  she  would  see 

<^  And  now  fw  the  drudgery  of  writ- 
ing some  hundred  *  At  home  to  masks/ 
I  shall  see  masks  on  Thnraiajr/^  said 
Mrs.  Valacort. 

<<  Is  there  any  chance  of  our.getting 
through  ay  this  Sunday^moming  busir 
nesB  in  timeforne  to  engine  your  private 
ear  for  an  hour,  my  dear  aimt4^  I  am 
very  desirous  of  iroperdng  some  tUngs 
that  you  ought  to  know,  botb  respecting 
Sophia  and  n^yself.'^ 

«<  (X  c^tainly;  and  I  am  all  inya 
ti«n€e  to  hear  them:— that  shaU  be 
durii^  our  airing  in  the  Pask^  hera^  yea 
know,  we  are  never  secure  iraoa  visitors; 
and  I  couldn^  bear tohaee  the coosers- 
ation  interrupted.** 

There  were  means-of  security  that  m^^ 
have  been  resorted  to^  Eaaly.thovght; 
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but  she  soon  found  it  was  the  morning  of 
habitual  call  of  some  distinguished  visit- 
ors, who  were  not  to  be  denied ;  and  she 
saw  her  aunt's  mind  was  completely  en- 
grossed  with  settling  who  was  and  who 
was  not  to  be  invited  to  see  masks ;  so  that 
it  could  not  be  expected,  familyH)ccur>- 
renees  should  take  place  of  business  that 
seemed  of  such  importance:  she  therefore 
quietly  submitted  to  await  the  airing* 

Lord  CranmcMre  called  at  his  return 
from  Knightsbridge,  where  the  old  house** 
keeper  had,  by  bis  directions,  gone  at  an 
earlier  hour«  Poor  Patty  (so  they  after- 
wards'found  her  name  to  be)  had  seemed 
pleased  at  the  sight  of  her,  and  asked) 
^^  If  she  were  sister  to  Mib«  Hickson  ? 
she  was  -dressed  sa  like  her/' 

<<  Barnes,  hoping  to  obtain  •  some>  in- 
formation by  humouring  the  idea,?VLord 
Cramnore  said,  '<  acknowledged  hecself 
a  rehitioif ;  and  added,  I  hope  Mrs«  Hi^k*- 
so»  is  your  frwnd?'' 

'^  Yes^;  butif  it  hadn't  been  for  my  lady 
I  should  have  got  no  great  good  by  that.'* 
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<<  And  won't  my  lady  be  anxious  to 
know  what  is  become  of  you  ?"  Barnes 
asked. 

^<  Perhaps  she  may/'  she  replied, 
thoughtfully. 

Baraes    then    offered    to   write    and 
inform    her    ladyship    of   her    present 
abode;   to  which  she   seemed    assent- 
ing: but,  when  the  pen  and  ink  M^ere 
brought,  she  suddenly  exclaimed,  <<  O, 
no,  no  I — you  know,  well  enough,  my 
lady  can  keep  nothing  from  Hickson,  and 
Uickson  can  keep  nothing  from  George, 
and  so  I  should  be  obliged  to  run  away 
again ;  silly,  silly  girl,  to  be  so  taken  in- 
— I  see  your  xlrifl,  fast  enough !"  and 
she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  would 
give  no  farther  answer;  and  in  this  state 
I  found  them,"  he  continued,  *<  Barnes 
endeavouring  to  soothe,  but  the  poor 
girl  quite  incoherent ;  till,  upon  my  dis- 
missing the  dd  woman,  she,  with  great 
eagerness,  demanded  a  solemn  oath,  that 
she   woidd   not    inform    Mrs.  Hickson 
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wjiere  she  was.  Upon  this  being  complied 
with,  she  became  quieter,  but  would 
take  no  notice  of  me  whatever/' 

All  that  fell  from  the  unhappy  girl 
seemed  not  only  to  denote  her  virtuous, 
but  anxious  to  continue  so ;  and  Emily 
again  urged  her  wish  to  try  her  powers 
of  persuasion  with  her,  to  which  he 
now  felt  inclined  to  give  way;  they 
were  settling  the  mode  of  proceeding, 
when  Mrs.  Valacort  interfered,  and 
strongly  objected  to  exposing  her  niece 
to  an  encounter  with  a  mad  woman ;  if, 
indeed,  it  were  not,  after  all,  a  mere  take- 
in  ;  for  she  found  it  so  impossible,  she 
said,  in  this  great  town  to  distinguish 
real  objects  from  impostors,  that  she 
made  it  a  rule,  never  to  trust  herself  in 
the  way  of  imposition,  but  confined  her 
benefactions  to  the  public  charities,  that 
must,  doubtless,  be  well  regulated. 

Lord  Cranmore  did  not  dispute  the 
prudence  of  the  proceeding,  nor  make 
any  observation  upon  the  possibility  of 

VOL.  zi.  o 
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miBmaiiagement,  in  cbaritable  institu- 
tions; but  simply  stated,  that  nothing 
bad  yet  made  it  clear  this  was  a  case  for 
chanty,  except  of  opinion,  and  for  that 
he  Somewhat  wairoly  contended;  and  was 
seconded  by  Emily,  who  was  not  easily 
deterred  from  an  act  of  humanity,  but 
ttood  firm  against  all  her  aunt's  argu- 
ments, even  when  she  brought  forward 
en  dermer  ressort,  the  royal  ticket  of  ad- 
mission to  the  rehearsal  of  the  Ancient 
Music,  which  she  had  obtained  for  the 
next  morning. 

Lord  Cranmore  pledged  himself  for 
the  safety  of  his  charitable  associate; 
answered  for  the  attention  of  the  surgeon 
and  his  family,  who  should  be  stationed 
within  call ;  and,  at  last,  so  far  conquered 
opposition,  as  that  the  carriage  was 
allowed  to  be  ordered  at  twelve  the 
fc^owing  day  to  carry  Emily  upon  this 
itlon. 

of  visitors  now  filled  iq» 
le  hour  of  resort  to  the 
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Parky  where  the  conlBdential  communi- 
cutjipn  waa  to  take  place  in  the  midst  of 
the  whole  faahiooable  world;  but  here 
again  a  disappointment  awaited  Emily, 
who  was  not  a  little  surprised  to  find  that 
what  had  been  called  eoft  airings  termi- 
nated in  a  stand  still  along  the  railing  in 
the  Park  that  reaches  from  Hyde-Park- 
comer  to  Grosvenor-gate ;  closed  in,  by 
all  the  equipages  and  four-in-hands  in 
town,  and  attracting  all  the  gentlemen 
on  horseback  to  take  their  station  by  the 
side  of  the  carriages  for  the  benefit  of 
conversation.  Of  course,  every  man  of 
Mrs.  Valacort*s  acquaintance  came  up  in 
turn ;  and  it  would  have  been  far  more 
impracticable  to  pursue  any  interesting 
conversation  here,  than  with  the  inter- 
ruptions to  be  expected  in  Stanhope- 
street  An  air  of  vexation  stole  over 
Emily's  features  in  spite  of  h^r  endea- 
vour to  8uppre9S  it.;  which  Mrs.  Vala- 
cort  perceiving,  said,  '^  I  really  did  not 
intend,  getting  into  this,  for  it  is  often 

o  2 
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attended  with  xUager,  and  I  am  rather  a 
coward ;  but  our  being  so  late  made  it 
impossible  to  get  on,  or  we  should  simply 
have  driven  round  the  ring,  seen  this 
curious  spectacle  at  a  distance,  and  ohi- 
versed  uninterruptedly,  and  at  our  ease." 

Colonel  Maxwell  now  came  up  to  the 
side  of  the  carriage. 

**  Vou  might  as  well  come  into  the 
barouche  to  us.  Maxwell,"  said  Mrs. 
Valacort,  "  and  see  us  safe  out  of  this 
bagarrct  which,  to  say  the  truth.  I  did 
not  quite  mean  to  bring  Emily  into.'* 

Ilie  Colonel  very  readily  obeyed. 

**  Surely,"  said  Emily,  '•  I  must  be 
mistaken  in  what  I  fancy  I  see !  for  it 
appears  to  me  as  if  the  coachman  of  that 
stage-Coach,  which  seems  to  be  set  fast 
among  the  carriages,  was  kissing  his  hand 
and  nodding  to  you,  dear  aunt.'* 

"  You  are  oolv  mistaken  hi  what  you 

1  his  <»rriage  to  be," 

}rt,    laughing ;   **  it  is 

would  he  could  have 

i6 
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overheard  you !  he  would  have  taken  it 
as  the  highest  compliment  that  could  be 
paid  him." 

«*  Is  it  possible  ?** 

<<  Look  a  little  farther/'  said  Colonel 
Majcwell,  <<  to  that,  open  barouche* 
landau,  and  you'll  see  something  better 
again ;  you  see  a  female  on.  the  box.  next 
the  .driver;  that^s  Sir  Timothy  and 
Lady  Dashfck>t }  and  the  inside  of  the 
vehicle  is  occupied  by  the  coachman  and 
two  livery-servants." 

Emily's  hands  and  eyes  were  raised  in 
wonder. 

.  V  Andy  what's  more  still -^  so  emulous 
are  the  whips  of  this  high-minded  gener* 
ation  of  rivalling  their  coachmen  in 
every  way,  that  they  do  not  omit  the  ac- 
companiment of  a  quid  of  tobacco ;  and 
one,  has  so  far  outstript  his  compeers,  as 
to  have  had  a  front  tooth  extracted  that 
he  might  dispose  of  the  result  of  his 
chaw  in  the  most  unquestionable  style." 

o  S 
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"  Are  you  not  practising  upon  my  cre- 
dulity ?•' 

<<  I  wish,  with  all  my  soul,  I  was ;  for, 
I  vow  to  Heaven,  the  folliea  of  the  age 
j&ake  me  almost  ashamed  of  belonging 
to  it :  and  yet  you  have  not  heaf d  all ; 
for  there  is  a  select  four-in-hand  club 
established,  where  none  but  prqfisriafuA 
language  is  spoken;  and  any  man  ex- 
pressing himself  like  a  getitlemaii  would 
be  expelled,  as  derogating  itom  the  qfimt 
of  the  noble  institution/' 

Emily  literally  remained  silent  from 
astonishment. 

The  danger  Mrs.  Valacort  had  an- 
ticipated was  speedily  verified ;  her  car- 
riage got  so  locked  in  with  others,  as  to  be 
raised  from  the  ground  in  the  attempt  to 
disengage  it;  and  her  terrors  and  screams 
(which  speedily  brought  flocks  of  men  to 
their  assistance)  now  as  much  surprised 
her  niece,  as  her  calmness  amopg  the 
evening  cuttings  and  lashings  had  done 
before;    not  yet  aware  how  much  the 
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conBciouimeas  of  excitiog  interest,  ia« 
creases  the  fears  of  fine  ladies* 

Being  finally  extricated  with  safety, 
and  rebumed   to  Stanhope-street  soon 
after  six,  the  confidential  hour  was  at 
length  secured  before  the  business  of  the 
toilet  required  their  attention ;  and  Eniily 
related  all    the    lamily  anecdotes    she 
thought  it  necessary  to  impart ;  amongst 
which  she  made  lighter  of  her  own  con* 
duck,  with  respect  to  Charles  Bdimont, 
thaa  any  other  bi(^apher  would  have 
done ;  indeed,  he  was  now  so  lowered  in 
her  opinion,  that  she  did  not  estimate  th€ 
saerifice  at  the  height  it  deserved  when 
she  made  it ;  neither  did  she  represent  in 
its  strongest  light  the  levity  of  his  so 
q^eedy  transfer   of  affi^ction   to  Lady 
Saibina ;  but  she  most  earnestly  entreated 
for  Mrs.  Valacort's  concurrence  in  checks 
ing  the  impropriety  of  his  present  crai- 
duct,  which  she  stated  forcibly  as  she 
fislt  it}   and  it  roused  very  just  indig- 
nation in  her  aunt,  accompanied  with  the 

o  4 
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promise  of  taking  every  method  of  keep 
ing  him  at  a  distance. 

Of  Lord  Leonard  Ormsby's  attach- 
ment to  Mrs.  Delmere,  and  her  decided 
rejection,  she  also  spoke ;  but  there  Mrs. 
Valacort's  ideas  differed  widely,  indeed  : 
she  could  think  it  little  short  of  madness 
in  Sophia  to  reject  such  a  lover,  and 
upon  so  absurd  a  plea!  however,  she 
recommended  it  to  Emily  to  urge  her 
sister's  taking  a  house  in  town  the  next 
winter,  as  the  most  likely  means  of 
putting  an  end  to  such  unaccountable 
vagaries. 

She  was  bent  upon  finding  some  other 
grounds  for  Sir  Edward  Arundel's  atten- 
tions, than  mere  concern  for  Agatha; 
but  be  had  thus  far  been  so  much  upon 
bis  guard,  that  whatever  Emily's  wishes 
might  be,  she  did  not  flatter  herself  with 
his  having  more  than  a  very  respectful 
iriendship  for  her  sister. 

<*  Well ;  and  now  have  you  told  me 
all?^*  Mrs.  Yalacort  continued. 
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*<  I  believe  so/*  said  £mily. 

<<  What!  does  poor  Lord  Cranmore 
go  for  nothing?" 

<<  I  have  nothing  to  tell  about  him.'* 

^'  Do  you  mean  that  he  never  occupies 
your  thoughts  more  than  any  other  given 
person  ?** 

<<  O  no;  I  don't  mean  to  say  so  :  for 
he  occupies  them  more  than  almost  any 
body  I  am  acquainted  with/' 

*'  Come,  you  are  an  honest,  open- 
hearted  girl,  after  all!  notwithstanding 
your  formality  and  prudery.  So  then,  he 
need  not  be  very  apprehensive  of  a 
repulse  when  he  comes  to  open  his 
mindr 

**  He  gives  me  no  reason  to  think 
there  is  any  thing  to  open  his  mind  about ; 
the  distinction  he  pays  me  is  very  flatter- 
im;,  because  I  think  it  indicates  esteem; 
and  his  mind  seems  to  me  so  much  above 
the  common  level,  that  I  quite  dwell 
upon  it  with  admiration ;  but,  I  hope, 
these  sentiments  are  admissible  on  both 

o  5 
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sides  without  implying  any  thing  one 
need  hesitate  to  acknowledge/' 

«<  Well ;  we  shall  see  how  that  may  be/' 
Mrs.  Valacort  replied,  with  an  incredulous 
smile,  but  cautious  not  to  say  any  thing 
too  pointed  just  yet. 

<*  But  you  accused  me  of  pnideiy, 
dear  aunt»  — what  do  you  mean?'' 

«•  Why  don't  you  see  that  it's  the  gene- 
ral custom  for  women  to  shake  hands  with 
every  man  that  comes  up  to  them?  but 
you  draw  back  as  if  you  had  never  been 
in  good  company  before." 

''  Indeed,  I  shook  hands  with  Sir 
Edward  Arundel." 

*'  And  is  he  the  only  privileged  man 
in  the  world  ?  You  held  back  firom  Sir 
Tristram  Traverse,  at  the  Duchess's." 

^^  And  is  it  not  allowed  here  to  dis- 
tinguish a  friend,  from  a  coxcomb  ?  If  I 
were  to  become  so  very  fashionable  all  at 
once,  what  would  they  say  at  my  return 
home?  Have  patience  with  me  till  Sophia 
and  I  become  town  ladies  together,  next 
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wiater»  and  then  you  sliftll  see  how  we 
wiU  polish  each  other!"  {ubd  she  put  an 
end  to  the  discourse  by  obeerving  how 
near  it  was  to  dinoer*time ;  so  they  ad- 
journed to  their  rei^ective  toilets. 

A  dinner  of  twelve  oovers  was  an 
unavoidable  Sunday  occurrence^  Mrs. 
Valacort  told  her  niece,  when  they  again 
returned  to  the  drawing-room,  <<  as  Sa- 
turdays and  Sundays  were  the  only  free 
days  for  members  of  parliament." 

In  the  evening,  Emily  pleaded  hard  to 
be  excused  from  the  concert ;  but  this 
was  inadmissible;  liberty  having  been 
obtained  to  introduce  her  as  a  special 
favour :  for  the  concert  was  limited  to 
subscribers.  *'  It  was  quite  a  ridiculous 
scruple,"  Mrs.  Valacort  said,  half  angrily, 
<<  when  majesty  itself  countenanced 
Sunday  evening  music ;  she  hoped  Emily 
did  not  think  it  necessary  to  exceed  them 
in  piety !" 

Emily  would  not  have  been  at  a  loss 
for  her  reply;  but  she  was  not  willing  to 

o  6' 
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dispkiw,  her  aunt  for  trifles  and  forbore 
aiguiBg  the  point.  She  only  stipulated^ 
theicfae,  to  be  set  down  at  home  after 
the  ooDoert:  no  fear  rf  diyleasure  woidd 
h«f«  dnven  her  to  a  cmrd  party;  and  to 
diis»  though  somewhat  relactantljy  Mrs. 
Vafamit  at  length  agreed. 


DOMESTIC   SCENES.  301 


CHAP.  XV. 


The  following  morning  punctually  at 
twelve,  Emily  set  out  for  Knightsbridge^ 
and  found  Lord  Cranmore  at  the  sur* 
geon's  door,  waiting  to  hand  her  out  of 
the  carriage. 

Favourable  symptoms  had  continued 
to  increase;  the  nurse  reported  that 
after  having  cried  unceasingly  for  some 
hours,  Patty  had  fallen  asleep ;  and  when 
she  awoke,  appeared  to  be  conversing 
with  [some  one  she  conceived  to  be  at 
her  bed-side ;  but  in  such  a  way  as  could 
not  easily  be  understood,  only  she  seemed 
as  if,  listening  to  receive  answers :  since 
which  she  had  been  extremely  composed, 
had  arisen  and  dressed  herself,  but  de« 
clined  leaving  her  bed-room.  She  had  ex« 
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«  Why  not  ?  to  a  friend !" 

<<  Why,  because  of  my  poor  mother, 
you  know/' 

"  Would  she  be  angry  ?** 

«« O  dear,  no ;  there's  no  anger  in 
Heaven ;  she's  there  now :  thafs  what 
she  and  the  angel  came  on  puipose 
to  tell  me;  and  that  I  needn't  mind 
having  burnt  her  in  her  bed,"  (poor 
Emily  shuddered,)  <<  because  it  had  puri- 
fied her  from  the  sins  that  used  to  weigh 
her  down  so  sadly." 

<<  I  can  see  no  reason  why  you  should 
not  answer  my  question ;  I  only  want 
to  find  out  how  to  serve  you." 

**  Why,  that's  very  good  of  you  !  and 
you  look  as  if  you  meant  me  kindly. 
But,  dear,  there's  no  trusting  to  looks,  you 
know :  only  think  how  George  used  to 
look !"  and  she  laid  down  her  work  and 
crossed  her  arms  with  an  air  of  deep 
melancholy. 

<«  And  was  he  not  kind  ?" 

«<  Why,  how  can  you  ask  such  a  ques- 
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tion  ?  Could  any  thing  be  worse  than  to 
set  about  ensnaring  me  in  that  cruel  way ! 
but  I  was  too  deep  for  him,  though  poor 
mother  would  never  have  found  him  out, 
you  see.'*  She  now  became  very  thought* 
ful,  and  it  was  long  before  she  would 
again  attend  to  any  thing.  At  length  she 
saidy  **  Fve  been  thinking  that  I  had 
better  write,  and  give  him  some  good 
advice.** 

"  You  canH  do  better/*  replied  Emily, 
bringing  her  the  writing  materials. 

*<  O  dear!  but  that  would  betray  where 
I  am }  and,  as  soon  as  ever  he  finds  that 
out,  I  must  be  off  again.** 

*'  Biit  you  are  with  friends  that  will 
take  care  to  let  nobody  come  near  you 
whom  you  do  not  wish  to  see.'* 

"  Am  I?  O,  then,  that's  all  very 
well.**  She  now  again  took  up  her  work, 
and  remained  silent 

£mily  put  the  ink*stand  towards  her ; 
but  she  took  no  notice.  At  length,  giving 
up   the  hope  of  obtaining  any  thing 
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farther  by  her  stay,  she  rote  to  leave^ 
her. 

^  Patty  looked  up  with  extreme  quick- 
ness, exdaiming,  *<  O !  you  are  not  going 
to  leave  me,  are  yon  ?  I  thought  you 
were  my  good  angel/' 

<*  I  will  stay,  if  you  will  tell  me  what  I 
can  do  for  you ;  but  if  you  are  afraid  to 
trust  me,  I  may  as  well  go." 

<<  O !  no  indeed !  I  will  trust  you  with 
every  thing  in  the  world."  She  held  her 
hands  before  her  eyes  for  some  minutes, 
as  if  trying  to  collect  her  ideas  ;  tiien, 
bursting  into  a  passion  of  tears,  she 
exclaimed,  **  O  dear !  what  shall  I  do  ? 
Fm  s&aid  my  poor  head  isn't  right,  for 
I  can't  remember  any  thing  in  tl« 
world !"  And  she  continued  to  weep  as 
if  her  heart  would  break. 

The  door  of  the  room  had  been  left 
ajar  for  the  surgeon  to  be  within  hearing; 
he  now  made  a  sign  to  Emily  to  come 
away ;  '*  I  will  see  you  again  to-^monow,'^ 
she  said,  as  she  was  going,  '^  and,  by 
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that  time^  you  will  have  recollected  what 
you  wish  me  to  know/' 

'<  But  will  you,  indeed,  come  back  to-* 
morrow  ?" 

«« I  will,  indeed." 

**  Tell  me  your  name  then/* 

•^  Emily  ViUars." 

«  Emily  Villars,  Emily  Villars,"— she 
went  on  repeating  to  herself,  in  the  midst 
of  her  sobs  and  tears,  as  long  as  they 
were  within  hearing. 

The  surgeon  considered  her  as  in  a  more 
promisittg  state  than  he  had  yet  done. 
Her  consciousness  of  the  alienation, 
was  a  favourable  symptom,  and  subse-. 
^pient  quietness  might  confirm  it;  he  had 
^erefore  beckoned  Miss  Villafs  away,  he 
said,  lest  any  unintentional  allusion  in 
the  conversation  might  have  again  touched 
upon  the  fatal  spring  of  her  malady. 

Emily  asked  whether  she  might  not 
return  the  following  day  ?  and  was  told  it 
must  depend  upon  circumstances,  which 
Lord  Cranmore  undertook  to  ascertain  at 
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an  early  hour  in  the  morning ;  and  his 
report  was  to  determine  the  farther  pro- 
ceedings. 

The  report  of  the  following  morning 
was  satisfactory.  She  had  been  rational 
at  intervals  during  the  remainder  of  the 
day;  passed  a  quiet  night,  and  awoke 
with  a  perfect  recollection  of  Emily's 
promise,  and  extreme  impatience  for  its 
fulfilment.  She  had  made  no  inquiries 
where  she  was,  nor  would  give  any  other 
answer  to  the  questions  put  to  her,  hut 
that « she  should  tell  EmUy  Villars.'  She 
stiU  refused  to  quit  her  room. 

When  Emily  again  appeared,  she 
seemed  struck  with  awe  on  beholding 
her;  as  if  she  were  then  first  aware  of  the 
diiierence  in  their  conditions.  She  arose, 
laid  by  her  work,  fixed  her^eyes  steadily 
upon  her  as  she  curtsied,  but  remained 
silent 

"  You  see,  I  have  kept  my  word,". 
Emily  began;  «<  do  you  not  recollect 
Emily  Vaiars?'' 
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«*  O  dear.  Ma'am !— but  you  are  a  lady; 
what  right  have  I  to  trouble  you  with 
my  distresses  ?"  and  she  wept. 

**  I  told  you  truly  that  you  should  find 
me  your  friend ;  never  mind,  therefore, 
whether  I  be  a  lady  or  not ;  tell  me  how 
I  can  serve  you,  and  you  shall  find  I 
will." 

'<*  Why,  Ma'am,  if  you  will  please  to 
give  me  work  —  and  not  let  any  body 
know  Vhere  I  am." 

*'  You  may  rely  upon  being  supplied 
with  work,  and  your  abode  shall  not  be 
betrayed  to  any  one  you  wish  it  to  be 
kept  from." 

Emily  stopped,  hoping  she  would  name 
whom  she  dreaded ;  but  Patty  remained 
silent,  and  seemed  lost  in  thought;  after 
a  considerable  pause,  she  at  length  said, 
"  I  can't  imagine  how  I  came  here!" 

"  You  were  brought  here  by  a  friend, 
who  is  as  ready  to  serve  you  as  I  am." 

Again  she  sunk  into  a  deep  reverie  of 
some  continuance,  and  then,  with  a  be- 
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wildered  air,  she  fell  a-ciying,  and  said, 
*'  O  Ma'am !  I'm  afraid,  I  have  done 
something  very  wrong !"  , 

^*  What  makes  you  think  so  ?" 

^<  Because,  when  I  saw  my  poor  mother 
burnt,  just  after  I  had  found  out  Geoi^ge's 
treachery,  I  know  I  thought  I  must  go 
distracted ;  but  I  don't  know  what  I  did 
afterwards,  nor  how  I  could  g^t  here." 

<<  Well !  never  mind  how  you  got  herci 
since  you  have  been  taken  good  care  of; 
we'll  talk  of  that  some  other  time :  tell 
me,  now,  whether  there  wasn't  a  lady  in 
your  neighbourhood  that  was  very  good 
to  you,  and  that  will  wonder  what's  Jie« 
come  of  you  ?" 

<<  O  yes,  Ma'am !  Lady  Sarah  was  al- 
ways very  good  to  me  indeed ;  but  then 
it  would  not  be  safe  to  tell  her  where  I 
am,  because  of  Mrs.  Hickson." 

*'  Did  Mrs.  Hickson  bear  you  any  ill- 
will  ?" 

*<  No  i  but  she's  so  foolishly  fond  of 
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George  Fentham'' -^  she  stopped,  and 
coloured  up  to  her  eyes. 

«  He  is  her  relation,  is  he  ?** 
<<  Her  nephew^  Ma'am;  but  little 
could  she  have  suspected—*'  again 
she  stopped  in  extreme  confusion- 
Fearful  that  the  agitation  might  pro- 
duce .wildness,  Emily  wished  to  lead  her 
thoughts  back  to  Lady  Sarah,  and  asked, 
whether  she  was  not  an  uncommonly 
good  woman  ? 

«  O  dear.  Ma'am,  to  be  sure !  Lady 
Sarah  Maxwell's  goodness  spreads  far 
and  wide ;  nobody  ever  heard  of  her, 
I  believe,  but  might  see  cause  to  bless 
the  day/' 

Most  agreeably  did  the  name  strike  on 
Emily's  ear :  ^*  Where  is  her  house  in 
London  ?"  she  inquired. 

•*  In  Wimpole-street,  Ma'am.  But, 
dear  lady !"  imploringly,  "  don't  let  her 
know  if  I  have  done  any  thing  very 
wrong)-  for,  indeed,  I  must  have  been 
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out  of  my  mind,  after  all  the  trouble  she 
took  to  teach  me  what  was  right ;  but, 
in  truth,  I  did  not  set  fire  to  my  mother's 
bed  on  purpose,  only,  when  I  found  out 
George  to  be  so  bad,  I  did'nt  know  what 
I  did ;  so,  perhaps,  I  might,  and  it  donH 
all  signify  now,  you  know,  since  she  has 
told  me  how  happy  she  is  in  heaven." 

Poor  Patty  again  relapsed  into  inco- 
herency ;  Emily,  however,  was  satisfied 
.  she  had  obtained  enough  to  enable  her 
to  be  of  essential  service;  and  deter- 
mined to  go  straight  to  Wimpole-street 
to  impart  what  had  happened,  and  learn 
what  was  to  be  done ;  and  she  left  the 
surgeon's,  unperceived  by  the  unhappy 
girl. 

Emily  ordered  the  carriage  to  Lady 
Sarah  Maxwell's ;  and,  upon  sending  up 
her  message,  was  immediately  admitted. 
It  appeared,  that  the  cottage  inhabited 
by  Patty  and  her  mother  had  been  burnt 
down ;  but  there  was  no  reason  to  sup- 
pose any  lives  had  been  lost ;   although 
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neither  mother  nor  daughter  had  since 
been  heard  of^  they  had  both  been  seen 
during  the  fire.  Lady  Sarah  described 
Fatty  as  an  interestuig  innocent  girl^ 
very  affectionately  devoted  to  a  poor 
broken-hearted  mother,  who  had  met 
with  some  cruel  usage  in  early  life,  which 
she  had  never  got  over ;  her  name  was 
Benson :  no  symptoms  of  insanity  had 
ever  been  manifested  in  Patty  i  of  George 
Fentham's  attachment  to  her.  Lady  Sarah 
knew  nothing;  he  was  her  housekeeper's 
nephew,  and  she  believed  rather  a  pro- 
fligate young  man ;  she  would  make  p^- 
ticular  inquiry  respecting  him ;  for  Patty 
had  always  been  a  great  favourite  with 
her ;  and  she  had  been  much  concerned 
at  her  disappearahcei  and  wondered  how 
the  advertisement  in  the  newspaper  came 
to  have  escaped  her  notice.  Upon  ex- 
amination it  proved  that,  by  some  inad- 
vertency-, it  hail  not  been  inserted  in  her 
paper.  She  proposed  sending  Mrs.  Hick- 
son  to  the  poor  girl  directly ;  but  to  this 

VOL.  II.  P 
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Emily  stated  the  objection ;  and  requested 
a  delay,  till  her  mind  should  be  more 
composed. 

Miss  Maxwell  came  into  the  room. 
Lady  Sarah  named  Miss  Villars  to  her, 
"  Niece  to  Mrs.Valacort,  I  am  quite  sure!" 
said  Miss  Maxwell  i  **  your  confinement 
to  your  bed,  Ma^am,  has  prevented  you 
from  hearing  my  uncle  mention  the  plear 
sure  he  had  in  view  for  us,  in  making  this 
acquaintance ;  for  there  is  no  mistaking 
his  description  of  Miss  Villars." 

Emily's  cheek  mantled  with  pleasure, 
at  having  been  favourably  spoken  of,  by 
the  Colonel,  of  whom  she  thought  highly : 
there  was  a  prepossessing  openness  of 
countenance  in  Miss  Maxwell  too,  and  a 
frankness  of  manner,  that  instantly  won 
her  confidence ;  and  she  f^lt  she  had  got 
among  kindred  minds. 

All  that  related  to  Patty  was  now  fully 
and  duly  canvassed}  and  Emily,  extremely 
delighted,  to  find  the  interest  she  had 
felt  so  justified  s  e^ave  way  to  her  kind 
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feelings  in  their  fullest  extent ;  and  re- 
turned to  Stanhope-street  with  her  head 
full  of  plans,  which,  however,  must  await 
the  perfect  restoration  of  their  object, 
before  any  of  them  could  be  even  pro- 
posed. 

She  found  Lord  Cranmore  with  Mrs. 
Valacort  anxious  for  the  result  of  her 
inquiry;  but  her  aunt  was  exceedingly 
discomposed  at  her  having  gone  alone, 
to  a  person  with  whom  she  was  unac- 
quainted. Emily  had  conceived  that  the 
errand  upon  which  she  went,  would  have 
been  a  sufficient  plea  for  intruding  any 
where.  Mrs.  Valacort  dwelt  upon  the 
strange  appearance  it  must  have  to  Lady 
Sarah  Maxwell,  that  she  should  not  have 
gone  to  introduce  her  niece. 

"  It  could  only  impress  her  with  com- 
passion for  my  ignorance  of  the  ways 
of  this  great  world :  she  looked  tch  me 
like  benevolence  personified !  as  if  she 
couldn't  put  an  unfavourable  construc- 
tion on  the  actions  of  any  human  being. 

p  2 
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I  tihinl^  I  never  saw  two  more  chairnnng 
people  ia  my  life  than  Lady  Sarah  and 
Mi$s  Maxwell !'' 

"  Aye,  exactly  what  I  anticipated  I 
Now  shall  I  have  you  drawn  headlong 
into  blue-stockingism  f* 

**  Indeed),  if  these  be  specimens,  I  shall 
ilQt  be  very  desirous  to  keep  clear  of  the 
prognostic !" 

"  No!— r- specimens!  no  such  thing; 
th^se  are  actually  decoy-ducks!  be  as« 
sured  the  generality  of  them  are  made 
up  of  pedantry  and  affectation.'' 

Emily  now  m^ide  her  report  of  Patty* 
yfihlch  highly  gratified  JLord  Cranmore  ; 
kot*  Mrs.  Valaqort  had  scarce  patience 
to,  hear  it  to  an  end  j  so  provoked  wa» 
she,  at  all  the  precious  time  this  business 
b^d  t^H^n  up )  the  necessary  consequence 
of  which  must  be  the  curtailing  one  half 
of  the  things  that  ought  to  have  been 
done;,  or  it  would  be  impossible  to  get  to 
Covent  Garden  by  the  middle  of  the 
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second  act,  which  was  t|ie '  interestiBg 
moment. 

«  I  wonder  at  the  practicability  of 
ever  getting  there  at  all,"  Emily  ob- 
served, "  according  to  the  general  ar« 
rangement  of  hours  V^  « 

"  Nothing  so  easy,"  Mrs.  Valacort  re*- 
{>Ued :  <<  it  is  but  ordering  dinner  ati 
hour  plater  than  usual,  not  staying  the 
farce,  and  delaying  the  toilet  for  the 
evening  engagements  till  after  coffee.'' 

Lord  Cranmore  was  appointed  to  meei 
them  in  the  box.  Lord  Belmont  had 
called,  Mrs.  Valacort  afterwards  told 
her  niece,  <'  making  a  pretence  of  want^ 
ing  some  parliamentary  information  from 
Lionel,  to  fish  out  the  routine  of  our 
evening  engagements  ;  but  I  foiled  him,'' 

There  was  one  sentence  which  she 
had  overheard  him  utter  at  the  Duchess 
of  Castlehaven's,  which  had  occasionally 
recurred  to  the  thoughts  of  Emily :  *'  Her 
friendship,"  he  had  said,  <<  might  have 

p  3 
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had  a  salutary  influence  upon  Lady  Sa« 
bina,  and,  by  that  means,  have  reconciled 
him  to  his  fate.'*  Were  it,  indeed,  pos- 
sible this  could  be  his  object,  it  might 
deserve  consideration. 

She  stated  her  doubt  to  her  aunt ;  who, 
upon  this  occasion,  was  better  qualified 
than  the  guileless  Emily  to  form  a  just 
opinion ;  and  found  very  little  difficulty 
in  satisfying  her,  it  was  merely  thrown 
out  as  a  snare,  and  intended  to  be  heard 
by  her,  though  addressed  to  Colonel 
Maxwell. 
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CHAP.  XVL 

% 

X  HE  business  of  the  evening  was  mam 

aged  without  interruption  or  difficulty ; 
and  Emily's  looks  and  spirits  being  fully 
restored,  she  appeared  so  very  lovely, 
that  her  aunt  set  forth  to  her  assemblies 
in  delightful  expectation  of  the  effect 
she  would  produce  j  nor  was  her  expect- 
ation now  balked.  The  general  disap- 
pointment in  Emily's  appearance  at  the 
Duchess  of  Castlehaven's  had  since 
caused  her  to  be  as  much  cried  down 
as  she  had  before  been  cried  up;  but 
on  this  night  she  found  her  true  level ; 
and  obtained  all  the  admiration  she  was 
justly  entitled  to  excite.  The  open  ex- 
pression of  it,  however,  was  so  new  to 
her  as  to  prove  very  distressing ',  and 
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greatly  did  she  rejoice  when  she  finally 
made  her  escstpe  from  it. 

On  the  following  morning  she  re- 
turned to  Knightsbridge ;  and  a  sense 
of  disappointment  stole  over  her  mind 
upon  alighting  at  the  sui'geon's,  from  the 
absence  of  Lord  Cranmore,  who  had, 
hitherto,  always  been  awaiting  ber  ar- 
rival' there  ;  it  soon  gave  way  to  very, 
different  feelings,  however,  when  the 
surgeon's  wife,  a  plain,  well-meaning, 
worthy  woman,  came  forward  to  inform 
her  of*  His  Lordship's  goodness.  He  ha(} 
put  a  fifly-pound  note  into  her  hand  for 
Patty's  use ;  adding,  at  the  same  time, 
that  now  she  had  protection  so  much 
more  suitable  than  that  of  a  single  man, 
he  should  content  himself  with  hearii^ 
occasionally  from  Mrs.  Dunbar  how  she 
went  on. 

The  delicate  attention  to  propriety 
which  every  new  occasion  brought  to 
light,  gained  upon  family's  esteem  faster 
than  she  was  herself  at  all  aware  of. 


«•  His  dellcACy  equals  his  humattity^^ 
fihe  replied. 

"  O  dear,  Ma*am,  if  you  krtew  all  the 
instances  Mr.  Dunbar  could  give  you  of 
that,  you  would  think  as  we  do,  that  his 
equal  is  not  to  be  met  with  faf  or  near." 

» 

Poor  Patty  seemed  more  collected 
than  she  had  yet  beetle  but  her  spirits 
were  proportionally  sunk  :  she  deplored 
the  death  of  her  mother,  whom  she  be- 
lieved to  have  been  burnt,  but  could 
give  no  distinct  account  of  how  the  fife 
had  occurred,  *•  because  of  the  state  of  dis*- 
tractidn,**  sh6  said,  "  into  which  George's 
ill-usage^^or  rather  her  discovery  of  his 
bad  designs,  had  thrown  her/' 

There  was  no  venturing  as  yet  to  un*. 
deceive  her  respecting  her  mother,  Whose 
fate,  at  any  rate,  was  also«  uncertain; 
and  the  surgeon  had  repeated  his  caution 
to  avoid  as  much  as  possible  agitating 
subjects }  so  Emily  only  endeavoured  to 
soothe,  by  turning  her  mind  to  religious 
consolations }  and  assuring  her  she  had 
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fallen  into  the  hands  of  excellent  people, 
who  would  show  their  good-will  in  every 
way  she  could  wish :  she  ^  expressed  her 
gratitude,  accompanied  with  strong  eja- 
culations that  she  might  be  saved  from 
ever  seeing  or  hearing  of  George  Fen- 
tham  more ! 

She  entered  into  no  details  of  his  mis- 
conduct, however,  nor  was  it  desirable 
to  let  her  pursue  the  subject*  Before 
leaving  her,  Emily  ventured  to  name 
Miss  Maxwell.  **  Miss  Maxwell  was  all 
goodness ;  but  she  would  tell  Mrs.  Hick- 
son — ^"  and  she  now  became  somewhat 
incoherent,  which  made  it  seem  advisable 
that  Miss  Maxwell's  visit  should  yet  be 
deferred. 

Part  of  the  business  allotted  for  this 
morning  was,  the  visiting  the  exhibition 
of  water-colour  drawings,  in  Brook-street; 
and  here  Lord  Cranmore  was  found. 
Emily  spoke  her  sense  of  his  conduct 
respecting  Patty,  with  a  warmth  that 
first  conveyed  to  his  heart  the  delightful 

15 
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conviction  of  having  awakened  her  in- 
terest for  him.  A  glow  of  animation 
overspread  his  countenance  as  his  intel- 
ligent eyes  rivetted  themselves  upon  her 
face,  with  an  expression  of  such  extreme 
tenderness,  that  hers  were  fain  to  seek 
the  ground :  blushing  to  an  almost  pain- 
ful degree,  she  endeavoured  to  divert  his 
attention,  by  calling  it  to  a  beautiful 
landscape  before  which  they  happened 
to  be  standing.  Lord  Cranmore's  name 
upon  it  showed  him  to  be  the  purchaser : 
she  made  the  observation.  "  There  are 
finer  performances  in  the  collection,*' 
he  said;  <^  but  this  had  an  irresistible 
attraction  for  me  j  can  you  guess  it  ?** 

Emily  recognised  a  resemblance  in  the 
fore-ground  to  one  of  her  Devonshire 
sketches,  and,  recovering  a  little  self- 
possession^  she  answered,  **  It  is  very 
flattering  to  my  sketch,  that  you  thought 
it  worth  remembering." 

"  The    difficulty  would  be  ever   to 

forget '' 

p  6 
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The  approach  of  otheri,  checked  the 
conversation ;  but  a  sort  of  understanding 
was  taking  place  between  them  that  did 
not  r^uire  the  assistance  of  words. 

Mrs.  Valacort,  very  well  satisfied  with 
the  appearance  of  things,  had  loitered 
away  as  much  time  as  she  could  c<Mitrive 
to  bestow  upon  what  she  cared  so  little 
about ;  when  it  luckily  occurred  to  her» 
that  a  strc^  in  Kensington  Gardens 
might  be  well-timed;  nor  was  she  in* 
clined  to  make  the  smallest  objection  to 
Lord  Cranmore's  proposal  of  going  in  at 
the  Bayswater  gate,  and  confining  them- 
selves to  the  more  rural  and  unfrequented 
walks. 

As  they  were  alighting,  Cdonel  Max- 
well came  up,  having,  at  Lady  Sarah's 
desire^  taken  his  ride  round  by  Knights- 
bridge  to  inquire  after  Patty  Benson. 
Mrs.  Valaeort  invited  him  to  join  them» 
took*  possession  of  his  arm,  and  kept  hita 
in  Ml  conversation  during  their  walk. 
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The  nightingale  was  pouring  forth  his 
richest  melody:    spring   smiled   in   her 
freshest  loveliness:  all  nature  seemed  to 
harmonise  with  the  exquisite  sensations 
hope  had  now  called  up  in  the  breast  of 
Lord  Cranmore.     Many  an  apt  allusion, 
and  many  an  impassioned  vow,  found  its 
way  through  the  (not  very  reluctant)  ear 
of  Emily,  to  a  heart  every  way  formed  to 
iq>prec]ate  the  sterling  worth  that  here 
assailed    it.      Nor    let    that    heart    be 
censured,  for  over-readiness-  in  admitting 
tender  impressions :  be  it  recollected,  how 
the  kind  affections  in  which  it  abounde<}, 
had  been  thrown  back  upon  it,  by  the 
unworthiness  of  the  object  that  had  first 
obtained  them ;  and  how  naturally  they 
must  revert  to  one,  who,  in  every  thought 
and  action,  offered  a  contrast  so  imme- 
diate, and  so  striking.   Scarcely  had  a  day 
passed  since  her  acquaintance  with  Lord 
Cranmore,  which  had  not  afforded  some 
occasion  of  raising  him  in  her  esteem ; 
independently  of  that  witchery,  which  so 
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often  stands  in  lieu  of  all  other  merit ;  the 
perfect  devotion  of  true  love,  that  shone 
forth  in  his  every  look  and  motion. 

If  these  considerations  prove  insuffi- 
cient to  acquit  Emily,  to  those  rigorists 
in  Cupid's  code,  who  deem  it  profanation 
to  admit  more  than  one  genuine  passion 
in  the  same  breast,  I  know  not  what 
farther  to  say  in  her  behalf;  for  that  she 
was  as  truly  attached  to  Charles  Belmont 
when  she  so  magnanimously  relinquished 
him,  as  she  is  now  in  danger  of  being,  to 
her  new  lover,  is  a  positive  fact;  though 
it  maybe  pleaded,  in  mitigation  of  censure, 
that  at  this  period,  her  feelings  were  by 
no  means  as  clear  to  herself,  as  to  her 
biographer. 

The  morning  ended  as  usual  in  a  course 
of  visits.  As  they  were  driving  away 
from  one  of  them  where  they  had  been 
let  in ;  Emily  observed,  "  What  admirable 
command  of  countenance  you  have,  dear 
aunt!  I'm  sure,  I  must  have  betrayed  my 
surprise/' 
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"  At  what  ?" 

<<  At  that  curious  transaction  about 
the  Opera  tickets.** 

*^  I  didn't  take  notice  of  it.** 

"  Did  you  not  see  some,  lying  on  the 
table  ?** 

"  Yes.    What  then  ?'* 

"  Did  you  not  hear  the  lady  who 
came  in,  express  her  wish  for  a  box  to- 
night.** 

«  I  think  I  did.** 

"  And  didn*t  you  hear  the  answer  that 
was  made  ?** 

«  No.     What  was  it  ?" 

"  *  These  are  our  box  tickets,  which 
neither  my  colleague  nor  I  shall  use  to- 
night ;  I  am  just  going  to  send  them  to 
Hookham's:  if  you  drive  straight  there, 
you  may  secure  them  and  the  box. 
We  don*t  suffer  him  to  charge  more  than 
the  fair  subscription  price  for  ours.*  Good 
heavens !  you  don't  look  astonished,  no'w! 
—at  women  of  fashion  selling  their  Opera 
tickets  1** 
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Mrs.  Valacourt  fell  a  laughing:  ••What, 
you  think  it  desperately  mean,  Emily?*' 

"  I  protest,  I  felt  myself  colour  with 
shame  for  her, — and  so,  I  thought,  did  the 
lady,  who  probably  expected  an  ofier  of 
the  loan  of  the  tickets,  when  she  began 
her  speech." 

••  No;  the  lady  knew  better,  I  promise 
you.  Why,  child,  it's  what  every  body 
does,  and  it  would  be  absurd  to  make  a 
scruple  of  it." 

*•  Then,  I  must  say,  I  glory  in  observ- 
ing that  my  dear  aunt  does  not  allow 
herself  to  do  things,  that  she  is  willing  to 
excuse  in  others.  You  have  given  your 
box  for  Saturday." 

•<  I  have  not  the  least  ambition  of 
being  thought  better  than  my  neighbours. 
«*  Ufaut  hurler  avec  les  Loups,*  that's  my 
maxim;  and  my  motive  for  giving  my 
box  will  lose  all  its  merit  in  your  romantic 
eyes,  my  dear,  when  I  tell  you,  that  its 
my  mode  of  keeping  some  vulgar  distant 
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relations  in  good-bomour,  for  not  being 
invited  to  my  parties." 

Emily  looked  as  she  felt,  disappointed 
by  the  explanation.  "^  And,  after  all,? 
continued  her  aunt,  **  what  is  there  more 
in  selling  your  Opera  tickets,  than  in 
opening  your  house  to  a  subscription 
concert?  from  which  you  derive  the 
advantage  of  amusing  your  friends  at 
another  person's  expense :  you  might  as 
well  call  that  letting  out  your  house  by 
the  night!" 

"  And  riot  be  very  wide  off  the  mark,'* 
thought  Emily  ^  but  she  was  silent,  per- 
ceiving, in  her  aunt's  eagerness  of  vin- 
dication, that  she  would  be  hurt  at  her 
dissent. 

Mrs.  Valacort  being  of  opinion,  that 
her  niece  must  have  had  quite  enough  of 
the  Opera,  having  once  sat  it  out,  from 
beginning  to  end,  now  settled  her  even- 
ing plans  according  to  their  accustomed 
routine }  which  took  in  the  last  half  act ; 
and  the  best  part  of  the  ballet.     She 
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was  willing,  however,  for  once,  to  stay  it 
ail  out;  to  show  Emily  the  humours  of  the 
**  crush-room,"  as  Miss  E has  so  hap- 
pily named  it.  Having  apprised  Colonel 
Maxwell  of  this  intention  in  the  momiBg, 
he  determined  to  attend  upon  them ;  to 
guard  the  timid  little  rustic  from  what 
she  might  there  have  to  encounter. 

Nothing,  however,  beyond  the  usual 
shoving  and  elbowing  occurred ;  except 
a  more  than  common  quarrel  among  the 
coachmen  in  the  street }  in  consequence 
of  which  no  one  got  away  for  more  than 
an  hour.  The  affi*ay  ended  by  the  loss 
of  a  wheel  to  one  carriage ;  by  another 
having  its  pannel  smashed ;  and  by  the 
coachman  who  had  begun  the  broil  (in 
cutting  across  the  line)  having  forced 
on  his  horses  with  such  violence,  that  he 
could  not  save  one  of  them  from  spiking 
itself  upon  tlie  iron  rails ;  by  which 
means  it  was  all  but  killed.  This  last 
disaster  being  imparted,  with  some  ap- 
pearance of  concern,    by  a  gentleman 
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who  had  been  spectator  of  the  mischief, 
to  the  lady  who  owned  the  equipage ;  she, 
with  admirable  calmness,  answered,  ^*  'Tis 
of  very  little  consequence,  they  are  only 
jobs  !'* 

Emily,  who  was  within  hearing,  and 
had  shuddered  at  the  account,  literally 
started  with  surprise  at  this  answer. 

"  You  are  not  aware,"  Colonel  Max- 
well observed,  "  what  a  school  of  phi- 
losophy the  world  is." 

"  I  desire.  Maxwell,  you  will  be 
sparing  of  your  sarcasms,"  said  Mrs. 
Valacbrt,  as  he  put  them  into  their  car- 
riage :  <^  she  is  but  too  well  inclined  to 
reprobate  manners  that,  after  all,  must  be 
given  way  to ;  for,  of  all  things,  I  should 
hate  to  see  her  affect  singularity." 

"  She  will  never  affect  any  thing,  if  I 
read  her  right ;"  he  replied  j  **  but  she 
has  bewitched  Lady  Sarah  and  Marianne 
in  her  short  visit;  so  you  must  allow 
me  to  take  means  of  following  up 
the  acquaintance,  by  bringing  my  niece 
tp  your  breakfast-table  to-morrow," 
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Miss  Maxwell  expected  afterwards  to 
have  accompanied  Emily  to  Knights- 
bridge  ;  but  the  opinion  of  the  surgeon 
being  stated,  that  plan  was  delayed :  a 
very  earnest  petition  was  then  preferred^ 
for  the  pleasure  of  Mrs.  Valacort  and  Miss 
Villars*s  company  to  a  small  party,  Lady 
Sarah  had  collected  for  the  evening; 
and  Mrs.  Valacort,  too  well-bred  to  be- 
tray the  reluctance  she  felt ;  gave  way, 
witli  a  good  grace,  to  Emily's  eager  so- 
licitude to  accept  ^e  invitation.  She 
did  not,  however,  fail,  as  soon  as  they 
were  alone,  to  caution  her  against  ac- 
cepting other  invitations  which  this 
might  lead  to,  amongst '  so  quizzical  and 
pedantic  a  set/ 

Emily's  pleasure  equalled  her  surprise, 
at  the  contrast  between  this  reprobated 
society,  and  that  to  which  she  had  hitherto 
been  introduced.  They  drove  up  to  the 
door  without  risk  of  neck  or  limb,  and 
found  elbow-room  and  good  sense  with* 
in;  titled  and  untitled  people,  whose 
names  were  familiar  to  her  ear,  and  ex« 
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cited  her  curiosity  both  to  see  and  hear 
them;  interesting,  agreeable  convers- 
ation substituted  for  the  eternal  repe- 
.tition  of,  «*  Are  you  going  to  Mrs.  this? 
— «*  Have  you  been  at  Lady  t'other? 
"  Dreadful  getting  up!*' — "  Expected 
a  pole  through  the  pannel  every  mo- 
ment!—  and,  nobody  here,  afler  all!** 
These,  with  the  various  comments  upon 
dress  and  beauty,  that  naturally  follow, 
had  constituted  the  whole  amusement  as 
far  as  had  appeared  in  any  of  the  assem- 
blies they  had  yet  frequented ;  and  very 
warm  was  the  defence  Emily  made,  of  the 
party  she  had  so  greatly  enjoyed,  when 
her  aunt  now  endeavoured  to  attach 
ridicule  to  it ;  and  very  earnest  was  her 
entreaty  to  be  permitted  to  frequent,  as 
occasion  might  oiFer,  society  so  much 
more  suited  to  her  home-bred  taste. 

"  Aye !  this  was  just  the  provoking 
result  Mrs.  Valacort  had  foreseen  j  but 
she  could  assure  her  she  had  seen  by 
much  the  best  of  them  at  Lady  Sarah's. 
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CHAP.  XVII. 

JLhe  preparations  for  seeing  masks  had 
obliged  Mrs.  Vaiacort  to  give  up  her 
bed-chamber,  to  complete  the  suite  of 
apartments  j  in  consequence  of  which, 
she  slept  upon  the  second  floor,  and  the 
staircase  to  it,  was  a  continuation  of  the 
backstair. 

As  she  was  going  down  to  breakfast, 

she  had  stopped  to  give  some  farther 

orders  to  the  new  housekeeper,  who  was 

attending  her;  and,  in  looking  back  to 

her,  she  missed  a  step  —  and  only  saved 

herself  from  coming  down  headlong  by 

catching  hold  of  the  baluster;  by  which 

means  she   gave    herself  a  twist,   that 

sprained  her  ancle^  and  broke  her  right 

arm. 
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Here  was  a  most  unlooked-for  check 
to  all  pleasurable  proceedings.  Not  im- 
mediately conscious,  however,  that  the 
bone  was  broken,  Mrs.  Valacort  pro- 
posed putting  the  arm  in  a  sling,  and 
lying  upon  a  sofa  with  the  sprained  ancle  j 
in  preference  to  putting  off  the  expected 
company,  "  for  which  there  was  so  little 
time;  and  the  world  would  be  so  dis- 
appointed—  and  the  amusement  would 
charm  away  the  sense  of  pain." 

Mr.  Valacort  happened,  unluckily,  to 
be  out  of  the  way.  Emily,  however 
shocked,  at  this  tenaciousness  of  amuse- 
ment, could  make  no  head  against  it  by 
herself:  but  she  had  sent  off  for  a  very 

able  auxiliary  in   the  surgeon.     A 

C—  pronounced  it  to  be  a  fracture, 
ordered  her  immediately  to  bed;  and, 
whilst  he  was  attending  to  all  the  various 
exigences  of  the  case,  Mr.  Valacort  came 
in ;  and  received  strict  injunctions  to 
keep  the  patient  perfectly  quiet,  as  the 
most  likely  means  of  averting  the  vio- 
lence of  the  fever  which,  he  apprehended. 
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pain  would  soon  bring  on.  Most  rduc- 
tantlj  did  Mrs.  Valacort  give  up  the 
point  of  the  masks  bong  admitted,  with- 
out !"i>1"'ng  her  accident  known;  and 
^  any  verv  delightful  ones  might  be 
introduced  to  her  bed-side»"  she  said; 
but  their  being  let  in,  at  all,  was  so 
peremptorily  over-ruled,  she  was  at  length 
obli^red  to  submit.  And,  indeed,  pretty 
sev^e  pain  soon  came  in  aid  of  the 
sur^'eon's  authority.  Emily  anticipated 
a  miserably  protracted  recovery  with  so 
reinctory  a  patient. 

The  fever  ran  quite  as  high  as  bad 
been  foreseen ;  and  Emily  was  unremit- 
ting in  her  attendance. 

As  she  was  one  day  sitting  by  the  bed- 
side, in  anxious  hope,  of  the  invalid 
awakening  refreshed  from  a  doze  ^e  had 
fallen  into;  a  letter  was  put  into  her 
and.     It  was  from  aunt  Katty. 

As  it  has  already  appeared  that  she 
valued  herself  upon  her  <  knack  in  letter- 
writing,'  it  will  not  be  doubted  that  she 
b^pan  in  the  proper  style  of  an  apolo* 
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getical  exordiutDi  fdlowed  by  all  the 
*  hope'  and  « trust'  respecting  Mrs.  Va- 
lacort's  recovery,  that  the  case  naturally 
called  for ;  all  of  which  was  duly  orna- 
mented with  a  redunda'Dcy  of  capital 
letters,  dashes,  and  flourishes  that  might 
have  emulated  the  lacs  ^ amour  of  Mad. 
de  Sevign£'s  Frincesse  de  T^rente.    The 
first  page  being  thus^filled,  very  much  to 
her  satisfaction,  she  proceeded  to  say:*— 
*•  Things  go  on  with  us  here  pretty 
much  in  the  usual  way ;  though  I  must 
confess  that,  what  with  one  thing  or  an-i 
other,  we  are  all  a  good  deal  oufrcf  sorts. 
My  poor  brother  being  confined  to  his 
bed  with  the  gout  in  his  feet  and  knees ; 
but  when  I  see  him  getting  low,  1  exhort 
him  to  be  cheerful,  and  set  him  the  ex- 
ample; for,  as  I  tell  him,  let  what  will 
betide  me^  he  should  never  find  me  like 
that  Patience  in  the  play,  you  know, 
'  sitting  moping  in  green  and  yellow  on 
the  monument :'  so  that  made  him  laugh 
and  say,  in  his  funny  way,  <  The  D-— -I, 
VOL.  n.  a 


538  DOMESTIC  SCENES. 

Katt!  that  would  be  a  ticklish  seat  for 
your  little  round  person,  Indeed !'  and  I 
was  very  glad  I  had  thought  of  any  quo* 
tation  to  amuse  him ;  and,  I  pray  God, 
the  disorder  may  not  be  getting  up  into 
his  head  and  stomach :  but,  as  I  tell  him, 
if  it  should,  it  is  the  wiQ  of  Heaven,  and, 
as  such,  we  must  submit  to  it 

**  Talking  of  that  puts  me  in  mind 
tiiat  we  have  no  supply  of  flannel  in  our 
school } '  and  I  saw  an  advertisement  of  a 
cheap  shop  somewhere  in  Wapping ;  so, 
whenevCT  Mrs,  Valacort  takes  her  airing 
that  wdy,  I  should  be  glad  you  would 
make  purchase  of  a  piece. — Well,  then, 
to  go  on  with  the  family  history,  there's 
my  poor  sister  can't  attend  upon  her 
husband  herself,  herhg  laid  up  with  rheu- 
ftiatism  in  her  he^d,  and,  as  I  tell  her,  I 
shouldn't  wonder  if  it  turned  to  a  rheu- 
matic fever ;  and  I  have  been  persuading 
her  to  take  some  of  Steer's  opodeldic,  or 
6f  the  Km/er  putty  thing,  you  know,  that 
comes  from  the  tndies  \  and  the  Worst  of 

14 
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all  is,  that  my  niece  Delmere^  who  would 
be  of  so  much  use  in  all  this  distress^  is 
confined  at  home,  on  account  of  poor 
dear  little  Aggy's  shocking  accident  j — 
so  take  it  altogether,  to  be  sure  it's  dis- 
mal enough :  but  they  wish  it  to  be 
kept  from  you,  so  pray  take  no  notice  in 
your  answer,  my  dear  j  only  I  thought  it 
would  be  agreeable  to  you  to  know  the 
truth." 

She  then  proceeds  with  all  the  gossip 
of  the  village ;  ends  her  letter  in  style, 
by  catching  at  a  fortunate  word,  to  give 
a  happy  turn  to  the  conclusion;  after 
v«hich  follows  the  postscript. 

"  P.  S.  I  can't  find  the  newspaper  for 
the  direction  about  the  flannel,  and  I've 
forgot  the  name  of  the  shop  and  the 
street,  but  suppose  anybody  thereabouts 
will  be  able  to  tell  you.  And  I  hope 
and  trust,  my  deai^  niece,  you  won't 
make  yourself  uneasy  at  what  I  have 
been  telling  you  about  our  distresses 
here^  because  that  might  spoil  your  plea- 

a  2 
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sure  in  London  sadly »  which  I  should  be 
very  sorry  for.  And  I  forgot  to  mention 
that  my  niece  Delmere  is  in  great  dis- 
tress besides,  on  account  of  Winny  being 
obliged  to  go  home  to  her  mother^  be- 
cause her  sister  is  dead,  and  Aggy 
takes  on  so  shockingly  at  parting  with 
her." 

Emily  was  thrown  into  a  state  of  extreme 
agitation  by  the  contents  of  this  letter : 
her  anxious  wish  to  fly  instantly  to  the 
succour  of  the  invalids  at  the  Pripry,  was 
combated  by  a  keen  sense  of  the  cruelty 
she  should  be  guilty  of  to  her  aunt,  who 
seemed  to  rest  solely  on  her,  for  every 
comfort  under  her  present  sufferings.  In 
this  dilemma  her  brother  found  her, 
when  he  called  to  make  his  daily  enquiry 
after  Mrs.  Valacort. 

Having  read  the  letter  with  much  at- 
tention, he  was  of  opinion,  that  one-half 
of  the  alarm  might  fairly  be  placed  to 
the  account  of  aunt  Katty*s  mode  of 
seeing  and  describing ;  and  having  called 


DOMESTIC   SCENES.  341 

to  his  sister's  recollection  various  in- 
stances of  the  inaccuracy  of  her  state- 
mentSy  without  being  able  entirely  to 
tranquillise  her,  he  kindly  offered  to  set 
out  himself  immediately ;  with  the  pro- 
mise of  making  a  faithful  report,  by 
which  she  might  be  guided  in  determin- 
ing upon  the  most  urgent  claims  to  her 
care.  This  she  thankfully  accepted; 
and  soon  succeeded  in  recovering  suffi- 
cient apparent  composure,  to  conceal  the 
whole  matter  from  her  aunt,  till  she 
should  have  more  correct  information. 

As  Henry  was  hurrying  from  the  door, 
he  was  met  by  Sir  Edward  Arundel,  to 
whom  he  imparted  his  proposed  journey, 
and  its  cause.  The  unexplained  accident, 
which  was  stated  to  have  befallen  Agatha, 
awakened  so  very  lively  an  interest  in 
his  hearer,  that  he  declared,  he  could  not 
rest  satisfied  without  ascertaining  the 
nature  of  it  himself;  and  they  accord- 
ingly  set  out  together. 
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A  very  few  hours  brought  them  to  the 
Priory  J  and  their  fears  were  considerably 
alleviated  by  the  very  first  object  that 
cao^ht  their  ey€»  which  was  Agatha, 
bounding  along  die  lime^walk,  with  the 
activity  and  playfulness  of  a  young  &wn, 
and  Katty  waddling  after  her ;  who^  the 
moment  she  recognised  them,  exclaimed, 
**  Merciful  gracious !  how  surprising ! — 
What  can  have  brought  you  so  unex- 
pectedly, Henry?'* 

<*  Your  letter,  my  good  aunt." 

Nothing  could  equal  the  astonishment 
of  Katty,  into  whose  doady  brain,  cause 
and  effect,  had  never  yet  found  their  way 
in  due  order. 

«  My  letter!"  she  cried,  *♦  why  I  for- 
bid  Emily  to  mention  a  word  of  it  i" 

««  But  it  frightened  poor  £mily  out  of 
all  caution,"  he  replied; 

«*  Why,  then,  I  dare  say  she  over- 
fooked  the  postscript ;  for  in  that  I  par- 
ticularly charged  her,  not  to  let  whsit 
I  had  told  her  spoil  her  pleasure  in 
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London:  so  now  you  see  the  upshot 
will  be  my  never  telling  her  the  truth 
again." 

The  truth,  however,  it  afterwards  ap- 
peared,  was  pretty  much  what  Henry 
conjectured,  that  no  cause  whatever  for 
alarm  had  existed.  Mr.  Villars's  attacl^ 
of  the  gout  was  the  slightest  imaginable ; 
Mrs.  Vinar^'s  rheumatism  in  her  head, 
which  was  neither  more  nor  less  than 
the  /oo/ArdyCh^  was  cured  by  the  extract 
tion  of  the  tooth }  and  Agatha'^  sHocking 
accident  was  a  sUghtly  broken  shin, 
which  had  caused  her  aunt  to  keep  her 
quiet  one  day,  by  confinement  to  the 
sofa. 

During  the  dialogue  between  Katty 
and  her  nephew^  Agatha  bad  flowii  to 
Sir  Edward,  and  was  clingipg  round  his 
neck  (for  it  should  have  been  mentioned 
that  the  gentlemen  had  alighted  from 
their  carriage  on  first  perceiving  them,) 
pouring  all  her  fondness  for  aunt  Del- 
mere  into  his  delighted  ear;  when  she 

Q  4 


344  IK>JiESTIC  SCENES. 

herself  came  up,  and  ezpreased  her  i^ea- 
sure  on  seeing  them,  indiscriniinatdiy  to 
both,  with  firank  and  cordial  HimIim>i^- 

A  little  less  of  such  firank  avowal, 
would  have  been  more  congenial  to  Sir 
Edward's  own  feelings.  Still,  however, 
he  was  sensible  that  acknowledged  friend- 
ship, was  a  step  gained;  but  yet  thae 
remained  much  to  be  done  befixe  he 
could  hope  to  ripen  it  into  a  softer  sen- 
timent, and  his  secret  must  cootinQe  to 
be  carefiiU J  concealed. 

Lord  Cranmore  had  met  the  travellers 
just  as  they  were  stepping  into  their 
chaise,  and  renewed  the  fiiendly  ofler  of 
his  cottage  for  any  time  it  might  suit  Sr 
Edward's  convenience  to  occupy  it ;  and 
Sir  Edward  was  always  conscious  of  a 
something  so  remarkably  salubrious  in 
the  air  of  the  Hampshire  downs,  he  told 
Heniy,  that  he  felt  stroqgly  inclined  to 
remain ;  and  give  his  nerves  a  week^ 
reqiite  from  the  smoky  atmosphere  and 
hot  rooms  of  London. 
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This  proposal  was  strenuouriy  ^acou- 
raged  by  his  friends  at  the  Priory,  in 
whom  he  had  now  excited  a  powerful 
interest  for  himself.  And  Henry  returned 
to  town  without  delay  to  quiet  the 
apprehensions  of  Emily. 


Q  5 
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CHAR  xvni. 


Sib  Edward's  week  was  imperceptibly 

verging  to  a  fortnight ;  when,  as  he  one 
morning  pensively  trod  his  accustomed 
path  from  Boxmount  Cottage  to  the 
Priory,  ruminating  upon  some  possible 
plea,  for  still  protracting  his  stay  without 
giving  rise  to  suspicion  of  his  true  mo- 
tive }  he  was  roused  from  his  reverie  by 
a  concourse  of  villagers,  and  considerable 
bustle  at.  the  entrance  of  the  com*field 
through  which  his  road  lay. 

On  inquiring  into  the  occasion,  he 
was  informed,  that  the  stage,  driving 
furiously  down  the  hill,  had  caught  the 
wheel  of  one  of  the  machines  in  which 
,wild  beasts  are  conveyed  for  exhibition 
about  the  country  y  and  upset  it  with  a 
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violence  that  had  thrown  the  driver  from 
his  seat  in  fronts  caused  the  door  to  fly 
open  behind,  and  the  cage  containing 
the  lioness  being  also  shattered  by  the 
shock,  the  animal  had  got  loose,  and  was 
tearing  about  the  field;  the  danger  much 
increased  by  the  height  of  the  wheat, 
which  prevented  ascertaining  her  track : 
the  people,  in  their  fright,  had  collected 
what  weapons  of  offence  atad]defence  they 
could  lay  hold  of,  and  were  in  pursuit 
of  her. 

Whilst  giving  ear  to  this  account,  his 
eye  caught  Sophia  with  a  hook  in  her 
hand,  unconscious  of  the  alarm,  ap- 
proaching the  stile  from  the  hne  into 
the  field  on  the  opposite  aide.  Darting 
across  with  the  velocity  •£  lightning,  he 
called  to  her,  to  stop !  but  not  catching 
his  meaning,  she  got  over  the  stile,  and 
was  moving  towards  him,  when,  thipown 
wholly  off  his  guard  by  terror,  he  fran- 
ticly  exclaimed,  "  O,  my  soul's  idol !" — 
and  reaching  her  at  the  same  moment, 

q6 


J48  90H£8TIC  SCENES. 

he  caught  her  up,  and,  with  supernatural 
strength,  leaped  with  her  in  his  arms 
across  the  stile,  and  fortunately  perceiv- 
ing a  break  in  the  high  fence  by  the 
lanei^ide,  he  easily  increased  it,  and  put 
her  through  it,  bidding  her  <<  take  refuge 
in  the  bam ;"  which  he  had  no  sooner  said, 
than  he  fell  back  against  the  outside  of 
the  paling  himself,  nearly  fainting  with  ^ 
the  agitation  and  exertion,  and  unable  to 
utter  a  word  of  explanation. 

Sophia  almost  stunned  with  the  ra- 
pidity of  this  extraordinary  proceeding ; 
and  alarmed  at  the  state  in  which  she 
saw  him,  made  an  attempt   to   return 
over  the  paling  to  his  assistance ;  when 
fright  for  her  recalled  his  senses,  so  far 
as  to  enable  him  to  make  an  effort  to 
drive  her  back,  with  an  agonized  cry'^f 
"  My  heart's  only  treasure,  for  pity's--^ 
sake  remain!''   and  get  over  the  paling 
hittiself. 

The  inclosui'e  they  were  now  in  joined 
the  farm-yard,  and  they  sought  seciu*ity 
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in  the  barnj  where  the  farmer  shortly 
after  brought  word  that  the  creature  was 
again  in  the  custody  of  its  keeper.  The 
man  had  soon  recovered  the  efiects  of 
his  fall,  and  made  his  way  to  the  scene 
of  confusion,  when  the  animal  no  sooner 
recognised  him,  than  she  came  crouching 
to  his  feet,  and  submitted  without  resist- 
ance  to  be  led  back  to  her  prison. 

And  here  ended  all  fears  for  personal 
safety ;  but  alarm  of  a  different  nature 
had  made  its  way  to  the  bosom  of  Sophia. 
Sir  Edward  had  only  been  able  to  attend 
her  to  the  Priory,  and  thence  hastened 
home  in  a  state  of  most  pitiable  nervous 
debility ;  disordered  not  only,  by  the  agi* 
tation  he  had  undergone,  but  by  the  over- 
whelmiiig  dread  of  having  prematurely 
betrayed  his  passion. 

Nor  were  his  fears  ungrounded;  the 
too  tender  epithets  he  had  uttered,  still 
rung  in  Sophia's  ear}  and  brought  to 
her  recollection  various  trifling  incidents, 
which  at  the  time  had  passed  unnoticed, 
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but  now  recurred  in  <*  confitmatipQ 
strong"  of  his  cherishing  sentiments  so 
inimical  to  his  peace,  that  every  feeling 
of  friendship  and  humanity  combined,  to 
ui^ge  her  immediate  adoption  of  so  de- 
cided a  line  of  conduct,  as  would  eSkCr 
tually  check  what,  could  only  be  pro- 
ductive to  him,  of  a  renewal  of  former 
misery. . 

The  discovery  was  painful  to  her  in 
the  extreme.  In  the  full  reliance  pn  h^ 
own  unalterable  faith,  to  the  memory 
of  Colonel  Delmere,  she  had  given  way 
to  sentiments  of  esteem  and  friendship 
for  Sir  Edward,  without  fear  of  injuring 
his  txanquillity  any  more  than  her  own 
by  the  confidential  intimacy  they  had 
produced :  a  firm  believer  in  the  doc* 
trine,  that  true  love  can  be  felt  but  once, 
and  knowing  what  he  had  suffered  in 
the  cause,  she  had  not  considered  this 
species  of  intercourse  with  him,  in  the 
same  light  in  which  she  would  have 
viewed  it  with  any  other  man ;  in  short. 
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tbe  pecliliarity  of  their  respective  situ- 
ations, had  lulled  her  into  security ;  and 
tbe  numberless  amiable  traits  of  cluu 
racter  occasionally  brought  forward  by 
Agatha,  had  imperceptibly  softened  her 
feelings  towards  him»  far  beyond  her 
own  consciousness  of  their  nature;  for 
she  rested  her  thoughts  very  much  upon 
the  great  importance  he  must  ever  be  ot\ 
to  the  future  destiny  of  her  little  charge, 
and  had  of  late  cultivated  his  good-will 
with  the  most  unsuspicious  solicitude* 

Now,  however,  that  she  so  plainly  saw 
how  much  he  might  have  been  deceiving 
himself,  there  could  be  no  hesitation  as  to 
the  ms^nner  in  which  she  was  called  upon 
to  act;  not,  as  in  theirase  of  Lord  Leonard, 
with  repulsive  reserve,  but  a  frank  and 
friendly  communication  of  her  appre- 
hensions, the  very  first  opportunity  that 
offered. 

Sir  JEkiWard  was  fkr  too  much  disturbed, 
to  be  able  to  join  the  society  at  the 
Priory  that  day ;  and  a  night  of  feverish 
agitation  ensued,  which  equally  disqua- 
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lified  him  for  stirriog  abroad  on  the  next; 
by  these  means  he  had  full  time  for  de- 
liberation as  to  his  farther  proceedings ; 
and  he  honourably  determined  to  abide 
fairly  and  unequivocally  by  the  senti- 
ments he  had  so  involuntarily  betrayed : 
could  he  have  maintained  his  silence,  it 
might  have  borne  the  interpretation  of 
diffidence,  even  to  himself;  but  now  it 
became  an  act  of  duplicity  unworthy  of 
his  character,  to  attempt  to  do  away  the 
impression  his  words  must  have  excited. 
He  must  now  come  boldly  forward  with 
the  avowal,  and  stand  to  the  risk. 

But  with  such  a  dread,  however,  of 
the  result  did  he  finally  present  himself 
before  the  sovereign  arbitress  of  his  fate, 
that  a  month's  illness  would  scarcely 
have  produced  a  greater  alteration  in  his 
looks. 

He  felt  somewhat  re-assured  by  the 
friendly  cordiality  with  which  she  ac- 
knowledged his  most  effectual  protection 
against  the  danger  that  had  threatened 
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her;  and  he  stammered  out  his  appre- 
hension of  having  undesignedly  betrayed 
feelings  that  might  ofiend  hen 

"  They  grieved  more  than  they  of- 
fended,'' she  reph'ed. 

"  O  reserve  your  grief  for  the  day  whea 
I  may  complain  of  sufferings}  but  grant 
me  to  devote  my  life  to  the  attempt  of 
gaining  your  favour." 

**  You  have  gained  so  muqh  favour. 
Sir  Edward,  as  would  ensure  your  con- 
tributing materially  to  the  comfort  of 
my  life^  provided  your  wishes  are  con- 
fined to  the  enjoyment  of  simple  friend- 
ship }  those  I  can  frankly  offer  you,  but 
beyond  those  /  shall  never  go  J' 

'^  I  ask  no  more,  till  time  shall  have 
convinced  you  — — ** 

<<  Time  can  bring  no  cuiditional  con- 
viction with  it,"  she  interrupted  y  «*  of 
your  merits  I  am  fully  aware ;  if  it  were 
possible  I  could  think  any  man  worthy 
to  replace  Delmere,  j/ou  would  be  that 
man.     I  speak  so  frankly,  that  you  may 
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give  the  more  implicit  credit  to  ^bast 
I  shall  with  equal  frankness  add;  my 
tie  of  fidelity  to  him  reaches  beyond 
this  life*  He  never  knew  another  love 
but  me ;  he  has  reptet^dly  swom  it,  and 
if  he  lost  me  would  vow  eternal  celibacy 
fca:  the  remainder  of  his  days :  could  1 
fail  to  reciprocate  the  vow  ?*' 

Full  well  did  Sir  Edward  know  the 
fallacy  of  Delmere's  assertion ;.  but  the 
sacredness  even  of  past  fiiend^p  aeated 
his  lips }  his  emotion,  however,  waa  veiy 
apparent 

Sophia  went  on :  <<  From  an  engage- 
ment such  as  this,  I  must  cease  ^o  re- 
spect myself,  before  I  could  ever  wish  tP 
be  absolved;  the  romance  of  my  life 
shall  be,  to  preserve  my  faith  to  him  pure 
and  unspotted  as  when  I  pledged  it  at 
the  alter,  until  I  reach  thi(t  blessed  stdte 
where  our  spirits  may  again  be  united  in 
joys  ine&ble  for  evermore." 

"  Jlomance,  indeed  1"  Sir  Edwaiid 
thought  y  but  he  saw  in  the  enthusiastic 
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turn  of  her  mind,  how  much  consolation 
she  derived  from  this  any  structure  of 
her  own  raising.  Incapable  of  seeking 
to  obtain  any  advantage  at  the  expense 
of  her  slightest  gratification,  he  only  re- 
plied^ "  To  the  purity  of  your  own  mind 
I  shall  trust  for  doing  justice  to  minej 
very  undeserving  should  I  be  of  the 
candour  so  exclu^vely  your  own,  with 
which  you  now  treat  me,  if  I  could 
cherish  a  wish  beyond  the  high  honour 
and  inexpressible  gratification  of  the  sen- 
timents you  have  condescended  to  avow. 
Believe  me^  Mrs.  Delmere,  I  am  not  the 
slave  of  sense ;  to  be  received,  acknow- 
ledged as  your  chosen  friend,  to  bp 
allQwed  to  stfidy  your  happiness  or  plea* 
sure  in  every  action  of  my  life-*- will  give 
it  a  value  so  greatly  beyond  any  thing 
I  Qould  ever  again  have  hoped  to  live 
for,  that  I  should  never  ask  for  more: 
grant  me  but  unlimited  confidence,  and 
you  will  bestow  happiness,  exquisite  and 
pure  as  your  own  lovely  form  and  mind !" 
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«*  To  any  other  than  yourself.  Sir  Ed- 
ward,  I  should  hesitate  to  utter  the  ob- 
servation I*  am  going  to  make,  lest  it 
should  be  misconstrued ;  but  your  mind 
is  not  cast  in  the  common  mould,  you 
will  not  ascribe  to  female  vanity  what  is 
the  result  of  real  solicitude  for  your  hap* 
piness.  Allow  me  to  say,  that  your 
expressions  were  not  those  of  simple 
friendship,  the  other  morning/' 

<*  I  will  not  attempt  to  mislead  you, 
Mrs.  Delmere,  by  disclaiming  the  feel- 
ings that  actuated  me,  in  that  alarming 
moment;  but  give  me  credit  for  the 
utmost  sincerity,  when  I  assert,  that 
whatever  I  then  felt,  you  have  now 
changed  its  nature.  I  will  not  pretend 
to  deny  the  purpose  with  which  I  this 
morning  sought  you,  nor  the  pang  I 
experienced  at  the  outset  of  this  con- 
versation;  but  your  subsequent  frank 
avowal  of  sentiments  so  congenial  to 
cveiy  nobler  feeUng  of  my  soiil,  seems  to 
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raise  me  to  an  emulation  with  your  own 
purity ;  and  trust  me,  you  shall  have  no 
cause  to  withdraw  your  confidence." 

<<  Do  not  attribute  it  to  doubt  of  your 
sincerity,  if  I  say,  that  so  very  sudden  a 
revulsion  would  require  a  confirmation 
from  time,  to  be  safely  relied  on ;  a  tem- 
porary absence  might  give  it  stability — ** 
**  Absence !"  interrupting  her  with  a 
look  of  disms^y,  **  then  you  do « not  give 
credit  to  the  disinterestedness  of  my 
feelings !" 

**  Indeed,  I  give  perfect  credit  to  your 
sincerity  in  asserting  it ;  but  a  year  or 
two  wpuld  — -'* 

«  Good  Heavens !  a  year  or  two !" 
turning  still  paler  than  when  he  had  first 
come  into  her  apartment ;  **  the  very 
thought  is  death !" 

Sophia,  hurt  at  the  wretched  ex- 
pression of  his  countenance,  and  pro- 
bably  biassed,  imperceptibly  to  herself,  by 
something  beyond  what  she  believed  to  be 
her  actuating  motive,  that  of  retaining  him 
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within  reach  of  extending  his  protection 
to  Agatha  as  occasion  might  requiret 
gave  way  to  his  objections  with  a  facility 
her  better  judgment  would  have  con- 
demned, had  it  had  fair  play ;  but  when 
has  judgment  fair  play  against  the  plau- 
sibility of  romantic  deductions  ?  not  cer- 
tainly in  such  a  headlong  enthusiastic 
disposition  as  that  of  Sophia :  so  she 
finally  agreed  to  his  solicitation  of  being 
admitted  to  the  confidential  intimacy  of 
friendship,  with  the  freedom  of  a  brother, 
until  he  should  forfeit  his  privilege  by 
the  first  symptom  betraying  a  less  dis- 
interested feeling ;  she  was  then  without 
hesitation  to  give  him  notice  of  his  failure, 
by  recurring  to  the  necessity  of  absence, 
to  which  he  would  submit  without  a 
murmur. 

And  the  compact  was  sealed  on  the 
hand  she  held  out  to  him  in  friendship ; 
but  the  kiss  imprinted  on  it,  had  such  a 
mixture  of  respectful  timidity  in  its  fra- 
ternal tenderness,  as  might  have  satisfied 
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an  impartial  ivitness  of  the  very  different 
character  it  bore,  from  what  the  parties 
were  aware  of. 

Sir  Edward,  raised  and  gratified  beyond 
expression,  to  find  himself  an  object  of 
so  much  greater  interest  than  he  had 
dared  to  hope,  sincerely  believed  that  he 
had  reached  the  summit  of  happiness ; 
but,  alas!  in  love,  as  in  ambition, 

"  On  wishes^  wishes  grow." 

Leave  we  them,  however,  for  the  pre- 
sent, in  the  full  enjoyment  of  their  de- 
lusion :  how  seldom  is  happiness  any 
other !  and  let  us  return  to  Emily's  try- 
ing task  of  attendance  upon  her  unruly 
patient. 


END    OF   VOL.    II. 
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CHAP.  L 

The  return  of  Henry  from  the  Priory 
entirely  relieved  Emily's  anxieties  re- 
specting its  inmates ;  nor  could  she  help 
being  amused  with  Katty^s  reliance  on 
the  efficacy  of  her  P.  S. ;  and  still  greater 
amusement  did  she  afterwards,  very 
contrary  to  her  intention,  af&rd  her 
invalid,  when  in  her  zeal  for  the  schbd, 
and  ignorance  of  localities,  she  imparted 
the  commission  for  cheap  flannel.  The 
idea  of  an  ^  airing  Wapping  way,*  in 
quest,  too,  of  a  shop  of  which  neither  the 
name  nor  the  street  could  be  specified^ 
was  so  good  a  joke  in   Mrs.  Valacort's 
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hands,  who  had  a  quick  sense  of  the 
ridiculous^  as  not  to  be  readily  relinquish- 
ed. Extremely  vexed  to  have  given  rise 
to  it,  after  such  a  careful  suppression  of 
all  the  rest  of  the  letter,  in  the  anxious 
desire  of  saving  her  correspondent  from 
exposure,  Emily  earnestly  pleaded  poor 
aunt  Katty's  remote  education  (brought 
up  in  Cornwall  by  her  grandmother),  and 
never,  having  been  an  inhabitant  of  Lon- 
don ;  but  in  vain,  the  laugh  continued 
oFpiovcdung^y  frequent,  recurrence. 

As  yet,  however,  laughing  was  out 
of  the  question ;  the  patient's  sufferipgs 
were  acute,  and  not  a  little  aggravated 
by  &e  fretfulness  with  which  they  were 
endured,  although  her  indefiitigaUe  nurse 
turned  her  attention  with  the  most  unre? 
imtting  assiduity  to  their  alleviation. 

This  attendance  did  not  make  Emily 
unmindful  of  Patty,  although  bar  visit3 
to  Knightsbridge  were  necessarily  for  a 
time  discontinued;  but  she  received  daily 
•ocoonts    of  prcgtessive    amendment. 
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X 

t 

Wh^  Miss^  Maxwell  wa3  at  length  ad«> 
mitted  to  the  poor  giri,  repeated  bursts 
of  tears  had  been  the  consequence,  but 
no  material  return  of  incoherency ;  and 
these  promiMng  symptoms  induced  the 
surgeon  to  allow  of  her  bemg  informed 
that  her  mother  had  escaped  from  the 
flames/  as  it  was  believed*  unhuft-^but 
had  not  since  been  heard  of. 

Miss  Maxwell  having  engaged  that 
every  step  should  be  taken  to  discover 
what  had  become  of  her»  Patty  bad 
now  fallen  into  a  calm  but  very  de« 
poressed  state--4md  resolutdy  resisted 
Miss  Maxwell*s  proposal  of  accepting  of 
an  asylum  in  Lady  Sarah^s  hovse,  for 
the  present — always  recurrii^  to  her 
dread  that  Mrs.  Hickson  would  betray 
her  to  Greorge,  of  whom  her  ap|»duBn« 
sions  remained  in  &11  forces 

As  soon  as  Mrs.  Vahcort's  fever  had 
a  little  subsided,  she  called  for  the  lirt  of 
daily  inquiries,  and  expressed  muidi  satis* 
facticHi  at  its  length,  and  at  the  nanes 

B  2 


4  DOMESTIC  SCl^NES. 

• 

she  found  on  it  On  one  in  fiartkalar, 
her  eye  rested  with  marked  jdeasme. 
*•  This  manoeuvre  of  mine  has  succeeded 
then!"  she  exclaimed exultingly. 

There  was  something  very  grating  to 
Emily's  conceptions,  both  in  the  word 
and  the  boast }  so  she  made  no  answer. 
Mr9«  Valacort,  without  attending  to  it, 
WiMit  on,  "  You  must  know  I  had  a  very 

strong  desire  to  visit  Lady 3  and 

Imk)  nude  an  ineffectual  attempt  towards 
i^  bv  the  inten-ention  of  a  third  person  ; 
|vi;i  her  \  letting  ticket  having  been  lately 
lri\  hv  mi:^e  at  my  door,  1  took  advan- 
tai^^  of  the  circumstance  to  return  it  in 
a  very  civil  note,  stating  that  being  aware 
it  was  not  intended,  I  could  not  take  the 
liberty  of  availing  myself  of  the  mistake, 
farther  than  to  say,  that  I  meant  to  see 
masks  on  Thursday,  and  having  under- 
stood that  her  daughter  Lady  Mary  was 
prohibited  from  going  to  masquerades, 
if  it  could  be  agreeable  to  bring  her  to 
see  masks,  there  should  be  the  exception 
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on  her  ticket  of  being  admitted  unmasked ; 
and  the  consequence  is,  you  see,  th^t  she' 
has  called  in  person  to  inquire  after  me  ; 
so  now  our  visiting  will  be  a  thing  of 


course." 


"  And  why  is  visiting  Lady     '  so 

very  desirable  ?" 

"  Because  she  is  one  of  the  exclmems.*^ 
•My  dear  aunt,  what  are  they?** 
Th^  ton  par  excellence^  who  only 
associate  with  each  other^  and  have  a  slang 
peculiar  to  themselves.** 

So  true  it  is,  that  let  ambition  take 
what  course  it  may,  no  attainment  can 
satisfy  it  whilst  any  thing  remains  to  be 
attained.  Mrs.  Valacort  had  reachdd 
that  height  of  fashionable  distinction 
which  sets  titles  at  nought.  She  looked 
down  on  many  a  duchess  and  countess^ 
as  absolute  quizzes  and  fograms — she 
was  admitted  to  the  select  parties  at 

B -and  C  house j   but  the 

excJusemSj  as  they  call  themselves,  still 
soared  pre-eminent  in  notoriety  \  and  all 
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her  fonner  atchievements  sunk  inta 
nothhigy  whilst  this  ivas  unobrtamed. 
*^  For  she  could  assure  her  niece  it  had 
ocewioned  her  more  anxiety  and  vex« 
ation  when  repulsed,  than  she  cared  to 
acknowledge*'* 

Emily  heartily  wished  she  had  not 

heard  it  acknowledged  now.  The  triumph 

in  the  manoeuvre  was,  however,  of  short 

duration;  for  in MnuValacort's  eagerness 

to  complete  it,  she  sent  for  the  porter  up  to 

ask  what  Lady  ■  had  said  ?  when» 

alas!  it  appeared  that  it  was  Lady  Mary 

only  who   had  called^  and  taken  the 

oppdrtimity  of  making  her  moUier  appear 

more  civil  than  she  would  ever  have 

thought  of  bdngherwlf}  for  Lady  Maty 

was  one  of  the  few  instances  that  mothers 

may  serve  as  beacons,  as  well  as  examples. 

She  was  altogether  as  obhging,  as  the 

countess  was  haughty ;  and  here  ended 

the  result  of  the  manoeuvre,  for  of  Mrs. 

Vakcort's  card  of  thanks,  when  it  finally 

went,  no  fiather  notice  was  taken. 
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Th^  list  of  inquiry  was  so  coiisiderabley 
and  so  many  people  were  put  down  as 
having  calleld  themselves,  thkt  Ehifly 
expected  the  house  would  overflow  with 
visitors,  whenever  her  aunt  should  be 
Willi  enough  to  admit  all  her  select  fiiends; 
and  she  looked  forward  with  pleasure  to 
the  freedom  she  might  by  this  mestns 
obtain  of  devoting  an  hour  occasionally 
to  Lady  Sarah  and  Miss  Maxwell^  who 
continued  to  gain  upon  her  esteem  eveiy 
time  she  i^w  them. 

Meanwhile  it  iippeared  from  Sophia's 
letters,  that  she  did  not  mean  to  let 
Wibny  return  to  her  place  about  Agatha 
--i-^iid  a  disapfkointment  in  her  expeeta^ 
tion  of  the  speedy  arrival  of  Mrs.Fitzclare 
was  the  more  felt,  she  said,  as  she  was 
not  quite  satisfied  with  her  present  atten<« 
ditot-~tbis  immediately  suggested  the 
idea  of  Patty's  fitness  for  the  situation. 
Emily  consulted  her  aunt  upon  it ;  wht>^ 
eager  for  any  thing  that  could  vary  the 
tedium  of  her  confinement^    said    she 
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must  see  her  before  she  could  give  an 
(pinion. 

Miss  Maxwell,  wbo*had  now  gained 
daily  admission  to  the  sick  room,  offered 
to  fetch  her,  which  was  accepted.  The 
moment  she  appeared,  Mrs.  Valacort  ex- 
claimed, **  Lord  bless  me !  how  like  she 
is  to  Almeria  Delmere !''  and  her  hus- 
band agreed  in  the  opinion.  Emily  then 
mentioned  her  also  having  been  struck 
on  first  seeing  her,  with  a  general  air 
of  resemblance  to  Agatha»  which  had 
greatly  increased  the  interest  she  felt  for 
her. 

Fatty's  manner  and  answers  to  the 
various  interrogatories  put  to  her,  made  a 
favourable  impression.  She  warmly  ex- 
pressed her  gratitude  for  the  kindness  she 
had  met  with,  and  seemed  very  eager  for 
the  situation  proposed  to  her,  provided 
her  mo^.'.er,  when  found,  did  not  again 
require  her  care  and  attendance. 

On  the  subject  of  her  mother,  some 
curiosity  was  excited,  but  she  was  reluc- 
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tant  to  say  much*  Her  mother  had  met 
with  misfortunes  in  early  life,  which-  had 
caused  her  to  change  her  name  to  Benson^ 
she  said,  but  was  silent  upon  the  nature 
of  them  ;  they  had  earned  their  livelihood 
by  plain  work — ^her  father  she  had  never 
seen — ^her  mother  would  sometimes  sink 
into  a  state  of  deep  melancholy  for  weeks 
together^  and  had  no  support  or  comfort 
but  her-^and  she  knew  of  no  relations.  . 
^  All  this  afforded  no  clue  for  the  re- 
searches setting  on  foot ;  Miss  Maxwdil^ 
however,  engaged  for  their  being  unre- 
mittingly continued,  and  Mrs.  Valacort 
approved  of  Patty's  being  immedia£ely 
proposed  to  Mrs.  Delmere,  which  Emily 
undertook  with  great  alacrity. 
'•  Mrs.  Valacort  had  never  been  confined 
two  days  by  illness  in  her  life,  and  she 
had  every  requisite  for  trying  the  patience 
of  her  nurses  in  the  highest  perfection. 
Her  habits  had  all  been  fostered  in  the 
school  of  self-indulgence.  She  hated 
slops  and  insipids — murmured  at  every 
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^peeiet  of  mtramt — loathed  whatever 
ibe  wu  allowed  to  take — ^insiited  upon 
beiBg  tempted  with  high  dishes — resisted 
aaify  hour8-«>-took  every  method^  in  short, 
that  could  keep  up  her  fever^  and  retard 
her  recovery.  Her  impatience  for  ad* 
tiai^ng  vintora  too  was  unbounded ;  she 
was  convinced  she  should  never  get  bet^ 
ter»  till  her  ennui  could  be  relieved  by 
seeing  a  rubber  played  by  her  sofa ;  as 
to  playing  herself^  that  she  knew  she  must 
long  despair  of»  from  the  disability  of  her 
right  arm ;  had  it  but  luckily  been  the 
lefl^  the  comfort  might  have  been  vaore 
speedily  obtained* 

The  earliest  o|^rtunity  was  taken  to 
bring  her  back  to  her  own  apartment  on 
ihe  first  floor;  and  the  fever  no  sooner 
subsided,  than  rfie  became  resolute  in 
ordering  tiiat  the  inquirers^  who  called 
in  person,  should  be  apprised  of  her  in» 
tsntion  to  adnut  one  at  a  time ;  but  this 
being  the  very  gi^yest  season  of  the  yeai^ 
^en  break&stings  and  waltz  praetia* 
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ing3^  &c.  &c.  filled  up  the  whole  of  the 
day  as  completely  a$  balls  and  assemblies 
did  of  the  night,  the  obliging  solicitude 
of  her  intimates  hiul.considerably  rel$xe^ 
particularly  as  it  was  understood  that  her 
confineme^^t  was  likely  to  last  through 
the  summer}  the  pensonal  calls  werew 
therefore,  now  ooly  followed  up  by  th^ 
few  who  were  ambitious  of  establishing 
some  sort  of  claim  upon  the  future  ci- 
vilities of  so  fashionable  a  woman,  and 
even  these  deemed  it  quite  sufficient  to 
sit  a  quarter  of  an  hour  by  her  boSbl  in  a! 
forenocm  occasionally.  To  her  intima- 
tion of  **  How  much  greater  the  charity 
would  be  in  an  evening,  if  they  could- 
find  leisure  to  bestow  an  hour  or  two 
iqion  a  poor  invalid  ;*'  they  replied,  with 
every  assurance  of  their  fiill  ititention  to 
indulge  themselves  in  so  great  a  plea* 
sure,  and  the  pains  they  would  take  to 
mention  her  wish  wherever  they  went ; 
but  charitable  intentions  were  a  little  apt 
to  be  obliterated  by  matters  of  ^*eater 
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moment  with  Mrs.  Valacort's  associates ; 
and  as  io  friendship^  she  knew  exactly  the 
value  of  that  in  her  set ;  and  forebore  to 
liave  recourse  to  it,  till  she  should  be  well 
enough  to  hold  out  the  attraction  of  a 
rubber  at  French  fives.  Nor  was  it  very 
long  before  she  insisted  upon  making 
this  experiment;  being  now  r^ulariy 
moved  on  to  the  ottomane  in  her  boudoir, 
she  persuaded  Mr.  Valacort  to  assemble 
three  whist  players,  and  let  the  table  be 
80  placed  that  she  might  overlook  his 
hand,  and  bet  apon  the  rubber ;  the  con- 
sequence was,  that  she  was  kept  iq> 
beyond  the  proper  time — that  she  agi- 
tated herself  by  the  importance  of  her 
bets,  and  cavilling  at  her  husband's  play, 
who  might. have  won  a  rubber  which  he 
lost — and  having  moreover  obstinately 
ordered  a  rich  soup  for  her  supper  she 
passed  a  sleepless  night — the  fever,  re- 
turned with  renewed  force,  and  the 
knitting  of  the  bone  was  of  course  ^iro* 
tracted.  ... 
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•  When  her  surgeon  was  informed  of 
what  had  given  rise  to  the  relapse,  he 
became  peremptory  in  his  mandate ;  and 
enforced  the  importance  of  her  submit- 
ting to  it  so  strenuously  to  Mr.  Valacort 
and  Emily,  that  they  fully  saw  the  ne- 
cessity of  resisting  her  imprudences  in 
future,  and  agreed  to  be  steady  and 
united ;  and,  in  fact,  it  required  consi- 
derably more  of  firmness  than  either  of 
them  had  been  in  the  habit  of  opposing 
to  her  wishes  to  withstand  the  various 
modes  she  took  to  obtain  her  own  way ; 
particularly  when  she  contrived  to  make 
herself  considerably  worjse  by  the  effects 
of  mere  irritation ;  however,  they  stood 
their  ground,  and  she  was  at  length 
obliged  to  submit,  and  be  satisfied  with 
her  family  party,  and  the  quiet  addition 
of  only  Miss  Maxwell.  As  she  again 
became  better, .  Colonel  Maxwell  and 
Lord  Cranmore  were  admitted;  and 
these  supplied  amu^enient,  not  only  by 
their  .conversation,  but  by  bringing  any 
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new  entertaining  publication  that  ap- 
peared }  and  many  that  had  long  been 
published  were  new  to  Mrs.  Valacort, 
who  never  found  a  moment  to  look  into 
any  book  beyond  the  '  Court  Guide/ 

Emily  was  i»ually  the  reader,  and  all 
the  more  animated  from  the  desire  of 
captivating  her  aunt's  attention,  who  was 
in  reality  far  from  being  destitute  of  mind  ; 
it  had  only  lain  dormant  under  the  in- 
fluence of  that  powerful  soporific,  dissi- 
patioa»  which  steals  imperceptibly  over 
the  senses,  deadening  them  by  degitees 
to  all  the  finer  feelb^s  of  moral  life.  She 
1MS  soon  compelled  to  acknowledge  that 
an  evening  might  be  got  over  without 
either  cards  or  scandal ;  and  it  was  not 
very  long  before  she  felt;  and  confessed^ 
that  tii^y  passed  not  unpleasantly ;  for 
the  hour  of  eleven  sometimes  came  with 
a  rapidity  that  rather  surprised  her. 

The  harp  and  pianoforte  also  occa- 
sionally found  their  place  in  producing 
M  interestingf  variety  j   and  the  exprea. 
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sion  Emily  knew  how  to  give  to  the 
simplest  ballad,  called  up  a  new  taste  in 
Mrs.  VaJacort,  which  proved  her  to  be 
not  altogether  as  devoid  of  ear  as  she 
had  believed ;  in  short,  rational  feelings 
began  to  resume  their  place  in  her  mind. 
Lady  Sarah  and  Miss  Maxwell,  those 
reprobated  blue-stockings,  became  not 
only  bearable,  but  even  desirable  com* 
panions. 

Here  was  a  triumph  for  Emily !  and  a 
good  arising  out  of  evil  beyond  what  she 
could  have  dared  to  hope.  O!  that  it 
might  but  acquire  power  to  resist  the 
fascinations  that  would  again  assail  her 
restoration  to  health !  that  it  might  not 
merely  be  the  result  of  disappointed 
vanity,  in  discovering  the  hollowness  of 
worldly  friendship ! 
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CHAP.  11. 


LiORD  Cranmore  had  for  some  time  past 
seen  daily  increasing  cause  for  displea- 
sure in  his  sister's  conduct ;  finding  Lord 
Belmont  blind,  or  choosing  to  appear  so, 
he  felt  the  necessity  of  taking  some  step; 

and  though  doubtful  of  his  own  influence 

■ 

over  her,  he  determined  to  try  its  power 
before  lie  had  recourse  to  other  inter- 
ference. 

She  had  just  risen,  when  he  called 
upon  hei:,  and  was  preparing  for  her  air- 
ing ;  he  proposed  accompanying  her,  to 
which  she  assented  in  a  manner  that 
clearly  showed  it  was  not  her  wish. 
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.  "  I  can  so  seldom  find  you  otherwise 
than  surrounded,  Sabina,"  he  began^  as 
they  were  stepping  into  the  carriage, 
"  that  a  t^te  a  t^te  will  have  all  the 
charm  of  novelty  to  recommend  it.** 

**  A  domestic  tete  a  t6te  should  have 
some  peculiar  recommendation  to  give  it 
a  zest }  for  in  general  it  is  but  dull  work/' 
was  the  ungracious  reply. 

**  I  cannot  help  regretting/'  he  re* 
sumed,  **  that  Belmont's  post  should  be 
of  a  nature  to  require  so  much  of  his  at- 
tendance,  as  it  robs  you  both  of  his 
society  and  protection.** 

"  I  have  no  particular  fancy  for  his 
being  tied  to  my  apron-string.** 

^<  No;  of  course  it  is  not  desirable 
for  a  woman  to  be  made  particular  in 
•any  way.** 

**  I  don*t  know  as  to  that,  if  it  were  in 
a  way  that  could  flatter  one  1*! 

^<  The  affection  of  a  husband  is  un- 
doubtedly what  a  wife  might  be  excused 
for  taking  a  pride  in.*' 
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*'  I  am  in  Ho  great  danger  of  having 
mkie  excited  in  that  quarter ;  you  mudt 
be  sensible  that  it  is  not  easy  to  be 
more  completely  neglected  than  I  am  by 
mine/' 

^'  I  am  sensible  certainly  that  Behnont 
is  too  fashionable  to  make  a  parade  c^ 
his  affection  in  public,  and  unfortunately 
too  much  engrossed  by  his  office  to  admit 
of  his  finding  time  for  domestic  enjoy- 
ments," 

**  Dometic  enjoyments  !'*  she  repeated 
with  a  sneer ;  *<  I  am  as  willing  to  absolve 
him,  as  he  can  be  to  escape  from  those ; 
but  1  confess  I  did  not  look  for  the  hu- 
miliation  of  being  so  publicly  slighted  kk 
so  very  Aon  a  time/' 

**  If  you  see  cause,  my  dear  Sabina, 
to  accuse  him  of  want  of  affection^  it 
win  I  am  sure  induce  you  to  be  doubly 
guarded  in  encouraging  the  admiration 
of  others," 

'*  What  do  you  mean  by  that,  Cran- 
more?*' 
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*'  I  mean  that  an  apparently  neglected 
wife  becomes  an  immediate  objcict  of 
pursuit  to  the  dissolute^  even  were  she 
not  possessed  of  a  hundredth  part  of  your 
attractions ;  in  you  there  is  every  addi- 
tional' motive  for  the  most  scrupulous 
caution." 

<'  Ha !  ha !  ha !— ^what  a  dainty  speech ! 
a  most  enviable  situation  I  shall  have  got 
into^  indeed ;  if,  because  I  have  had  the 
misfortune  to  bestow  my  hand  upon  ah 
insensible,  I  should  be  obliged  to  shut 
my  eyes  and  ears  to  all  the  rest  of  man- 
kind! Noi  no— a  little  innocent  flitta* 
tion  is  aQ  the  comfort  left  me  now,  and 
tfust  me^  I*U  not  forego  that  from  afiy 
rttgard  to  ill-natured  misconstruction.*' 

«•  You  will,  I  think,  give  me  credit^ 
Sabina,  for  not  being  prone  to  ill-natured 
misconstruction,  especially  where  you  are* 
in  ^estion ;  but  I  must  say  that  I  could 
wish  to  see  you  keep  the  Duke  of  Uls- 
water  at  a  greater  distattce.*' 

«  The  Dttk«  of  Ulswater !"  coteuring 
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violently^  **  I  should  be  glad  to  know 
why  jou  select  him  in  particular,  when 
there  are  at  least  half  a  dozen  equally 
devoted  to  me  !*' 

« 

*^  Because  the  Duke  marks  by  his  man* 
ner,  either  that  he  considers  himself,  or 
wishes  the  world  to  consider  hiqa,  in  a 
very  different  degree  of  favour  from  any 
of  your  other  admirers ;  but  even  to  talk 
of  admirers  to  a  married  woman  appears 
to  me  an  insult  to  her  delicacy/' 

«*  Lord !  Lord !— such  nonsense ! — do 
pray  look  round,  and  see  whether  there 
be  a  married  woman  of  my  acquaintance 
without  a  Ctdsbeo^  except  Lady  Daventry» 
indeed,  and  Mrs.  Alston  }  the  one  such  a 
scarecrow,  that  the  wonder  is,  how  ev^i 
her  immense  fortune  could  allure  any 
man  to  approach  her;  and  the  other, 
with  her  turtle  cooing  after  her  wherever 
she  goes,  and  ready  to  fight  every  man 
that  but  looks  towards  her." 

*'  It  is  but  too  true  indeed,  Sabina^ 
that  the  cirde  of  your  acquaintance  offer 
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examples  of  profligacy  and  depravity  in 
abundance  ;  but  far  be  it  from  my  sister 
to  make  any  of  those  her  excuse  for 
deviating,  in  the  security  of  conscious 
innocence,  into  such  odious  appearances!'' 
This  was  spoken  with  a  seriousness  of 
emotion  that  rather  embarrassed  her. 

"  Pray,  Cranmore,  has  Belmont  com- 
missioned you  to  admonish  me  on  this 
head?'' 

'*  God  forbid  that  Belmont  should 
have  the  cause  of  alarm  given  him  which 
I  feel !  no — ^it  is  my  own  anxiety  that 
prompts  my  speaking  to  you  upon  this 
delicate  subject/' 

"  It  would  at  all  events  in  him  have 
looked  something  like  caring  about  me  ; 
but  I  beg  leave  to  re£^  this  benefit  at  least 
from  the  misfortune  of  having  a  husband, 
to  hold  myself  amenable  to  no  other  ju- 
risdiction." 

'<  And  is  it  possible,  Sabina,  that  you 
should  expect  your  &mily  to  remain  un- 
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coneerned  in  any  thing  that  may  aflect 
your  reputation  ?'* 

<<  Reputation !  Lord,  whose  rqiutation 
can  escape  from  the  shails  of  envy  and 
malice  ? — ^I  shall  certainly  not  give  way 
to  such  considerations,  whilst  I  know  my 
own  innocence ;  time  enough  to  become 
guarided  when  there  is  any  thing  to  hide, 
as  Joseph  Surface  observes';  besides, 
don't  you  see  that  I  have  my  husband's 
sister  always  at  my  elbow  ?  what  better 
security  can  you,  or  can  the  world  desire 
for  propriety  of  conduct  than  that  ?** 

"  If  there  he  no  better  security  in  your 
own  principles,  Sabina  —  Alas  for  my 
sister  !** 

'  *♦  I  declare,  Cranmw'e,  you're  becoming 
quite  a  Methodist;  or  rather  you  are 
imbibing  all  the  antiquated  notions  of 
that  prude  Emily  Villars ;  though,  by  the 
bye,  even  she  is  no  enemy. to  a  little  in- 
nocent flirtation !" 

*'  I  abominate  the  very  word,  Sabina ! 
Innocence  can  scarcely  ever  go  along 
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with  it.  But  what  do  you  mean  by  ac- 
cusing Miss  Villars  ?  surely, .  if  ever 
immaculate  purity  dwelt  in  a  human 
bre^^st,*  it  will  be  found  in  hers  !** 

"  Oh  dear !  of  course— so  every  lover 
things  of  his  mistress — but  I  suppose 
you  know  she  was  dying  for  Belmont 
before  he  married  me,  and  now  carries  on 
a  respectable  platonic  intercourse  with 
him  r* 
.  "  Impossible !  Miss  Villars  is — " 

"  Ask  Laura  what  she  is  I"   interrupt- 
ed Sabina.  * 

<<  Lady  Laura  is  no  oracle  of  mine, 
colouring  at  the  painful  idea  awakened 
in  his  mind. 

'  Just  at  that  moment  the  conversation 
was  stopped,  by  the  Duke  of  Ulswater's 
appearance  at  the  side  of  the  carriage, 
which  cleared  up  to  Lord  Cranmore  the 
meaning  of  his  sister's  ungracious  accept- 
ance of  his  proposal,  for,  contrary  to  her 
habitual  custom  of  airing  in  Hyde  Park, 
she  had  gone  the  Edgware  road* 


»^ 
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The  Duke  laid  his  hand  upon  the 
cooch^oc^,  and  was  beginning  a  veiy 
^miliar  address,  when  he  half  started 
upon  perceiving  who  was  with  her. 
«  The  last  person  he  could  have  ex- 
pected to  find  cooped  up  in  a  cairiage 
for  the  purpose  of  an  airing^**  he  said, 
aftcting  to  laugh. 

«« So  I  should  suppose,**  was  the  dry 

reply. 

He  congratulated  himself,  however, 

upon  the  circumstance,  and  his  having 
so  luckily  taken  that  road  for  quietness, 
as  his  young  horse  was  not  yet  trained 
to  the  humours  of  the  Park ;  and  he  then 
proceeded  to  propose  what  he  said  he 
could  not  have  ventured  to  do,  had  she 
been  acccMnpanied  by  a  less  respectable 
chaperon — that  she  should  alight  and  ac- 
cept of  his  arm — the  day  having  turned 
out  so  uncommonly  fine. 

Lord  Cranmore  remonstrated  with  his 
sister  upon  the  risk  of  her  walking  in  her 
feeble  state. 
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.  But  having  recovered  from  the  confusion 
the  Duke's  appearance  had  caused  her, 
from  a  doubt  of  how  her  brother  might 
behave  to  him,  she  now,  with  admirable 
presence  of  mjnd,  seized  the  opportimity 
of  making  him  seem  to  sanction  the  . 
very  intimacy  he  was  reprobating.  She 
averred  that  walking  was  exactly  what 
Doctor  — —  most  strongly  recommended, 
when  it  could  be  done  without  fatigue; 
and  therefore  she  had  meant,  to  propose 
to  her  brother,  driving  to  the  Bayswater 
gate  of  Kensington  Gardens,  at  their 
return,  as  the  number  of  seats  made  that 
preferable  to  keeping  on  a  longer  stretch  ; 
and  two  arms  were  better  support  than 
one,  if  the  Duke  liked  to  accompany 
them. 

This  was  of  course  politely  acceded 
to,  and  Lord  Cranmore^  from  a  com- 
passionate unwillingness  to  agitate  his 
sister  in  her  present  situation^  was  com- 
pelled to    countenance  what  he  could 

VOL.   HI.  c 
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not  avert  His  dqrartoieat,  liowever, 
was  maiked  by  a  tacituiiiitj,  uid  a 
fi^iiiity  of  maimer  so  unequivocal,  as 
eodd  not  well  pass  unobserved  by  bis 
GiBoe, 
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CHAP.  IIL 


Lord  Cranmore  had  given  little  credit 
to  his  aater't  assertion  of  Emily's  love 
for  Belmont^  but  lie  quite  believed  BeL 
moiit  to  have  been  attached  to  her,  and 
recollttcted  many  instances,  of  his  still 
continuing  so ;  but  none  of  any  encou^ 
ragement  given ;  on  the  contrary,  he  had 
aeca  her  cold  and  repulsive  to  him.  li% 
vaa  wounded^  however,  with  the  thought 
of  so  dishonourable  a  circumstance  as  his 
siflter^s  hudband's  daring  to  nourish  a 
passioa  for  the  pure  and  lovely  being, 
to  whom  his  very  existence  waa  devoted^ 
He  had  from  the  first  moment  of  his  adw 

c  % 
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miration  of  her,  determined  upon  the 
ftank  avowal  of  hb  own  atuation,  before 
he  ventured  to  solicit  her  hand }  but  the 
timidity  of  true  passion,  combined  with 
the  fear  of  oflfending  her  delicacy,  by  the 
disclosure  he  had  to  make,  had  thus  for 
checked  the  embarrassing  explanation  j 
he  now,  however,  gained  fortitude  from 
anxiety  to  become  her  authorised  pro- 
tector, and  resolved  to  run  the  hazard 

without  delay.  < 

The  conversation  in  Stanhope  Street 
had  turned,  on  the  preceding  evening, 
upon  a  case  somewhat  similar  to  Lord 
Cranmore's  own;  and  Emily  had  ex- 
pressed unqualified  disapprobation  of  a 
lady  who  had  married  with  the  know- 
ledge that  her  husband,  a  Scotchman,  had 
grown-up  children  by  a  prior  connection  ; 
and  fully  apprised    that,  provided  he 
had  contracted  no  other  marriage,  he 
might  have  legitimated  them,  according 
to -the  laws  of- his  own  country,  by  ac- 
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knpwledging  their  mother  to  be  his  wife^ 
even  upon  his  death-bed. 

Mrs-Valacort  had  &(edulously  changed  the 
subject  upon  observing  the  agitation  be- 
trayed in  Lord  Cranmore's  countenance. 
Alarmed  lest  something  might  have  come 
to  Emily's  knowledge  to  call  forth  such 
strength  of  expression,  he  was  the  more 
forcibly  impelled  to  hasten  the  explana- 
tion ;  and  on  the  ensumg  morning  called 
at  so  early  an  hour/  as  to  preclude  the 
danger  of  interruption,  and  sent  up  an 
earnest  request  to  see  Miss  Villars  in  the 
drawing.foom. 

Thither^  not  in  her  most  tranquil  state, 
she  soon  came  down  to  him. 

With  considerable  circumlocution  he 
led  to  her  severe  <:ondemnation  of  Mrs. 
Jackson,  the  foregoing  evening,  and 
asked  whether  she  carried  her  idea  the 
length  of  excluding  every  one  from 
marriage  whose-  early  unguardedness 
had  been  attended  with  similar  conse- 
quences?'* 

c9 
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Rather  surprised  at  his  recurrence  to 
such  a  subject,  as  well  as  with  the  very 
indulgent  terms  in  whidi  he  expressed 
himself  and  not  re4issured  by  his  visible 
emotion  and  tremulous  utteranccy  she 
hesitatingly  pleaded  disqualification  to 
discuss  the  point. 

But  he  repeated  the  question  with 
increased  earnestness,  and  she  replied, 
^<  That  she  could  imagine  no  plea  of 
exemption  lor  a  parent's  not  rescuing  his 
effipring  from  obloquy." 

^*  In  Scotland  only  could  it  be  so 
averted,*'  he  said. 

'*  I  thought  it  was  of  a  Scotchman  we 
were  speaking." 

'<  But  put  the  case  elsewhere." 

'*  I  should  conceive  it  then  to  turn  upon 
the  character  and  conduct  of  the  mother; 
but  surely,  my  lord,  this  is  a  strange  sub- 
ject for  me  to  be  urged  upon,  unless  to 
make  me  sensiUe  of  my  impropriety  in 
bringing  my  opinion  so  forward  last 
night" 


f 


BOMESTIC   SCEWS8.  91 

He  chaBged  colour*  ^^  I  aeem  to 
deserve  so  severe  a  reproof/'  be  said) 
<<  for  the  af^arent  want  of  delicacy  I  am 
guilty  of,  in  pressing  such  a  point ;  but 
in  very  truth.  Miss  Villars»— I— I-^am 
p^fuUy  constrained  to  it."-^He  stopt 
in  the  most  evident  confusion* 

Emily  looked  at  him  with  surprise. 

<<  You  cannot^  Miss  ViUats^  I  thinki 
have  been  unccmsciouA^^you  must  have 
perceived— that  is^  I  mean  I  mtust  have 
betrayed  sentiments  which-*«forgive  my 
inHtxility  to  6nd  expressioni  for  what  I 
have  to  say-— -the  destiny  of  my  whole 
life  hangs  upcm  the  result  of  ihi»  coa*- 
versation/' 

He  again  stopped^  usable  to  proeeeck 

Having  felt  no  wish  ta  discourage  his 
sentiments,  she  could  not  accomatt  £ar  the 
extraordinary  dread  he  seemed  to  have 
in  their  disclosure }  but  not  very  able  to 
speak  herself,  she  awaited  the  recovery 
of  his  self-possession  in  silence* 

After  a  struggle  of  some  mioiiuies^  be 

c  4 
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went  on.  ^*  I  have  a  confession  to  make 
that  must  degrade  me  in  your  eyes — ^an 
involvemeht  of  my  early  youth — *'  Again 
he  stopped. 

She  now  changed  colour. 
-  'Without  venturing  to  look  up,  he 
at  length  proceeded :  *'  Do  not,  I  oon* 
jure  you,  suspect  me  of  profligacy ;  or 
of  ever  liaving  harboured  a  premeditated 
design  of  seduction— I  never  for  an  in- 
stant attempted  to  deceive  her  by  the 
most  distant  hint  at  marriage — I  even 
fled  when  I  became  aware  the  liking  was 
mutual — ^for  she  was  good — ^innocent — 
but  those  about  her  were  artful — and 
in  an  evil  hour — what  shall  I  say! — 
temptation  triumphed  over  principle — 
and  formed  a  connexion  which — I  can- 
not go  on. — " 

He  sunk,  overpowered  by  his  emotiota, 
on  the  sofa,  and  hid  his  face  upon  the 
end  of  it. 

Little  less  agitated  than  himself,  by  a 
confession  for  which  she  was  so  unprepared, 
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Emily,  however,  had  su£Bcient  commsMid 
of  herself  to  say,  "  A  connexion  sacred  in 
the  eye  of  heaven,  surely,  if  she  was 
innocent  and  good — " 

"  O  no ! — ^not  sacred  in  the  light  you 
take  it! — ^never — never  had  I  the  most 
remote  idea  of  making  her  my  wife,  or 
she  of  expecting  it.  Of  her  you  should 
never  have  heard — ^but  the  children ! — I 
could  not  bear  to  deceive  you  with  re- 
spect to  them — a  lovely  girl  and  boy.'* 

"  Assuredly,  my  lord,  you  owe  yourself 
to  them.  I  honour  you  for  the  feeling," 
speaking  with  assumed  firmness  and  rising 
with  dignity. 

"  O  stay,  Miss  Villars !— stay ! — do  not 
Qiisconceive  me !  I  owe  them  every 
amends,  save  one ! — not  the  sacrifice  of 
the  happiness  of  my  whole  life,  if  inde- 
pendently of  them  yQu  could  have 
deigned  to  embellish  it — not  to  relinquish 
,  my  adoration  of  you — ^** 

**  Excuse  me.  Lord  Cranmore — this  is 
a  very  unlooked-for  trial.    I  do  not  scru- 
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pie  to  avow  it  iS  a  trials  thoii^  I  trust  I 
ihidl  prove  equal  to  it— butr—** 

**  Dearest !  most  candid  of  women !" 
throwing  himself  ivglbatwtAy  at  her 
feet ;  **  the  trial  ceases,  the  instant  70U 
oonsidtf  it  as  such.  I  have  only  been 
impdled  to  this  disdosure  from  the 
apprehoision  that  an  after  discoveiy 
would  sink  me  in  yoor  esteem,  if  you 
condescended  to  entrust  the  fiitnre  hap- 
piness of  your  life  to  me ;  and  now  that 
this  blessed  avowal  proves  me  not  degrad- 
ed in  your  eyes,  no  farliier  consideration 


«*  H(dd,my  lord!— hold!"  interrupting 
him ;  *'  rise,  I  entreat  you ! — there  is  too 
surely  cause  for  the  most  serious  c(»side* 
ration !  &r  more  serious  than  can  be  thus 
hastily  dismissed* — It  is,  indeed,  a  subject 
I  am  not  at  any  rate  qualified  to  judge  of, 
without  the  assistance  of  my  parents, 
whose  opinion  has  ever  detennined  any 
important  act  of  my  life.—"     . 

«  Surely,  Miss  ViUars,  in  a  point  whsre 
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yoor  feeGogs  aioae  are  concealed^  you 
Bione  can  j  udge — "^ 

^  Excuse  me,  my  knrd !— in  a  case  of 
such  peculiar  delicacy,  my  only  security 
fbff  not  erring  will  be  to  refer  it  whcdly  to 
my  mathex.  With  her  your  lordship  can 
enter  into  particulars^  which  it  would 
neither  become  me  to  inquire  into,  or  to 
be  informed  of/' 

'*  And  can  you !  whose  '  wisdom  is 
gentle'  as  that  *  from  above/  can  you^ 
with  a  severity  so  foreign  to  your  natore^ 
refer  me  to  a  tribunal  where  the  most 
rigid  moral  justice  only  may  be  looked 
for  ?  too  well  do  I  know  tlie  penalty  I 
have  there  incurred  !^>-<>*but  there  are  cljr- 
cumstaaces  of  mitigation^  which  to  a  mind 
so  sweetly  tempered  with  mercy  as  yours 
could  not  be  pleaded  in  vain/' 

^  You  do  not  know  my  mother^  Lord 
Cranmore,  if  you  doubt  her  principles 
being  tempered  with  all  the  mercy  that  a 
due  regard  for  morals  can  ad^t  o£  Yon 
say  diere  are  mitigaiting  dbrcunytfanr^ 

c6 
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to  her  those  may  be  pleaded,  with  the 
certainty  that  full  weight  will  be  give  to 
them.  I  cannot  hear  them — or  even  if 
I  could,"  she  added  precipitately,  seeing 
him  eager  to  interrupt  her ;  *^  still  must 
the  ultimate  derision  rest  with.my  mother 
•—never  should  I  know  ease  or  cdmfbrt  in 
acting  contrary  to  her  opinion." 

**  But  could  I  be  so'  fortunate  as  to 
awaken  any  one  sympathetic  fueling  in 
your  breast ;  how  much  might  it  not 
contribute  to  soften  Mrs.  Villars's  ver- 
dict!" ^ 

^  I  entreat  you  not  to  iu"ge  me  be^ 
yond  my  sense  of  right !  — I  have  surely 
said  enough  to  prove  that  I  do  not  lode 
with  indifference  to  the  result ;  but  pray 
excuse  me  this  morning.  I  really  am 
unequal  to  the  discussion — and  suffer  me 
to  decline  entering  upon  it  again  till  I 
shall  have  stated  to  my  mother  what  has 
now  passed,  and  obtained  her  opinion  to 
guide  my  future  conduct !" 

'<  Nay,  then  indeed^  you  leave  me  no 
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^resource,  but  to  make  my  own  appeal  to 
her,  because  all  turns  upon  the  details 
from  which  your  delicacy  shrinks ;  but 
which,  believe  me,  I  should  not  offer  to 
relate,  if  the  slightest  wound  could  be 
given  to  it  by  the  communication/' 

Emily  had  been  taken  by  surprise, 
and  was  conscious  of  her  weakness ;  she 
abided  by  her  reference,  and  put  an 
abrupt  end  to  the  conversation. 

Much  cause  indeed  she  had  to  distrust 
-herself!  Lord  Cranmore  had  acquired 
that  hold  upon  her  affections,  to  which 
his  merits  entitled  him,  and  of  which  she 
was  not  herself  fully  aware,  till  this  very 
unforeseen  blow  seemed  necessarily  to 
sever  them  at  once;  and  in  this  first 
moment  of  dismay^  she  looked  in  vain  for 
the  fortitude  that  had  so .  effectually 
rescued  her  in  her  former  trial. 

Finding  that  Miss  Maxwell  had  been 

^admitted  to  Mrs.  Valacort,  during  Lord 

Cianmore's  visit,  she  retired  to  her  own 

apartment  to  recover  some  degree  of 
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coaa|>otiire  before  she  expoied  hw  pale 
&ct  to  those  in^piiriBg  ejes  she  did  not 
yet  wish  to  opMi  to  tho  subgect,  awar^ 
ffom  her  preseat  knowledge  of  her  aunt's 
diaracter,  that  she  should  be  weakened 
instead  of  strengtheaed  by  i€r  wstpk- 
inents* 

'  She  was  good  and  innocent  !*~-thefle 
words  vibrated  in  her  ear  and  npaa  her 
heart.  If  *  good  and  innocent !'  then 
betrayed^-^whetherbyhim  or  those  mean- 
ing  to  serve  hini>  could  make  little  differ- 
enoe.  She  was  lost  to  virtue  through 
his  nieans>~-wretched  of  course  ■  attd  be 
certainlj  owed  her  the  only  reparation 
he  could  make***from  this  there  seemed 
to  be  no  appeal-sunless,  indeedt  subse- 
quent misconduct  had  rendered  her 
unworthy  !-4)ut  he  had  insinuated  no- 
thing of  the  kind~*^*  far !  far  be  it  fimn 
die  high  soul  of  Lord  CrHunore !''  she 
exclaimed,  unconsciously  to  hersdf; 
*^  to  seek  shdter  in  mean  subterfuge!^ 

Hu  CTciamatioo  was  followed  by  a 
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plentiful  efiusion  of  tears,  which  gave 
some  relief  to  her  oppressed  heart.         ' 
It  was  a  considerable  length  of  tioie 
before  she  fdit  sufficiently  recovered  to 
venture  into  her  aunt's  presence;  and  the 
very  instant  she  did  w,  the  attack  was 
madet  which  she  had  hoped  to  escape. 
Miss  Maxwel]^  to  whom  she  had  looked  as 
her  shield  of  defence,  was  gone }  her  first 
inquiry  had  been  for  Emily,  and  being 
informed  she  was  engaged  with'  XxNrd 
Crancaore  in  the  drawingwroom,  she  had 
Made  this  report  to  Mrs.  Valacort  upon 
gaining  admission  to  her.  Such  acceptable 
intelligence  at  once  awakened  aH  the 
hopes  and  all  the  curiosity  that  might  be 
expeioted   on  a  subject  oi  such  deep 
interest— they  were  not  to  be  concealed 
from  so  true  a  well-wisher  to  her  niece ; 
«nd  she   very   frankly   expressed   her 
desire  to  be  left  alone^  the  moment  Lord 
Cramnore  was  gone,  that  abe  msight  ob- 
t«»n  the  immediate  oommmiciAi^tt  of 
what  had  passed. 
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It  may  be  supposed,  that  her  patience 
had  been  put  to  the  test  during  the  time 
that  elapsed  before  her  niece  made  her 
appearance  ;  concluding,  however,  from 
the  very  delay  that  the  subject  had  been 
agitating,  and  not  surmising  it  possible 
to  have  had  a  result  diflferent  from  her 
wishes,  she  had  conquered  her  eagerness 
for  the  particulars,  so  far  as  not  to  have 
sent  to  hurry  her  into  her  presence  ;  but 
she  was  no  sooner  within  the  door,  than 
Mrs.  Valacort,  in  her  most  triumphant 
tone,  began,  «*  Well  Emily  ! — has  his 
lordship  at  length  given  utterance  to  the 
tender  hopes  and  fears  that  have  so  long 
held  warfare  in  his  breast  ?'' 

Emily  was  for  a  moment  unable  to 
reply. 

^  Lord,  my  dear  child !  what's  the 
matter  ? — you  look  ready  to  sink  into  the 
earth,  instead  of.  raising  your  crest  to  the 
high  honours  that  await  you! — good 
heaven  J  you  terrify  me  to  death  i  what 
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ails  you  ? — for  mercy's  sake,  what  has  he 
been  saying  to  you  ?** 

**  What  reflects  the  highest  honour 
upon  his  sincerity/*  said  the  agitated  girl, 
*•  and  makes  it  very  clear,  that  neither 
his  hopes  nor  his  fears  ought  to  turn  upon 


me/' 
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Emily,  are  you  mad  ? — what  can 
you  mean  by  ought?  have  not  his  every 
look  and  action  proclaimed  his  whole 
soul  devoted  to  you  ever  since  your 
anival  in  town  ?** 

'^  He  has  indeed  shown  a  preference ; 
but,  my  dear  aunt,  he  has  no  right  to  give 
way  to  such  a  feeling — he  has  in  the  most 
honourable  manner  been  acknowledg- 
ing-*' 

^^  Acknowledging  a  fiddlestick !"  inter- 
rupted Mrs.  Valacort  angrily  ;  "  some 
stuff  about  that  woman,  I  suppose!  Emily, 
I  hope  you  won't  be  such  an  idiot  as  to 
imagine  an  afialr  of  that  nature  an  impe- 
diment to  honourable  wedlock." 

**  It  seems  to  me  of  a  nature  to  pre- 
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dude  all  chance  of  happinosa  in  a 
marriage  so  craelly  contracted  at  the 
expence  of  another/' 

'*  Lord  help  you,  child !  if  you  are 
never  to  marry  till  you  meet  with  a  Sir 
Charles  GrandiBOOy  that  faultless  monster  1 
the  only  attempt  even  in  fiction  to  draw 
an  inunaculate  hero,  and  see  the  deserved 
ridicule  it  has  met  with  i'* 

Emily  hoping  to  turn  off  the  suhjectt 
answered)  **  Surely,  my  dear  aunt»  it  is  to 
the  conceit  and  formality  of  Sir  Charles 
Grandison  that  the  ridicule  attaches,  and 
not  to  his  rigid  morality.'' 

«'  Well !  well !"  impatiently  interruptr 
ing  her ;  <<  for  pity's  sake  don't  let  us 
enter  into  a  critical  dissertation  now! 
keep  that  for  our  evening  blues  j  what  I 
meant  to  say,  and  what  I  inusft  upoa^  is, 
that  if  you  expect  to  meet  with  a  man 
who  has  never  had  an  affiur  of  gallaotry 
upon  his  hands,  you  must  seek  your 
lovers  amoi^  the  coUege  quizses;  and 
even  thesei  upoinylift^j  sbouU  doubt; 
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but  in  a  man  of  the  voridp  it's  adawnn^ 
absurditjto  expect  it»  and  1  can't  conceive 
what  could  put  it  into  his  fool's  head  to 
speak  to  you  upon  such  a  subject }  it  was 
the  height  of  indelicacy  moreover — I 
wonder  you  would  listen  to  him  !*-*For 
heaven's  sake,  what  did  he  say  ?** 

'*  Indeed,  I  can  scarcely  tell  you  3  but 
it  seems  that  an  innocent  and  good  young 
woman  has  been  drawn  into  error  by 
hun~" 

<<  And  by  way  of  making  love  to  you, 
he  comes  to  tell  you  this  1— *I  ikever  heard 
of  any  thing  half  so  preposterous  in  my 
days ! — what  any  other  man  in  the  wof Id 
would  have  concealed  with  his  utmost 
care  from  such  a  little  prude  as  he  must 
have  discovered  you  to  be  !*' 

^^  Surely,  you  are  pronouncing  the 
highest  encomium  on  his  noble  nature, 
iocapable  of  sedung  to  owe  any  thing  to 
c<»icealment !" 

<^  But  where  will  be  the  adviinti^  of 
his  noUe  natute^  if,  instead  of  obtaining 


44  DOMESTIC  SCENES. 

him  a  wife,  it  foils  his  wishes ;  it  would 
have  been  a  good  deal  wiser  to  have  pro- 
ceeded in  the  common  way,  and  left 
such  discoveries  to  chance.  You  might 
never  have  happened  to  hear  of  it  at  all — 
and  if  you  did — ^when  once  married  there 
would  have  been  no  remedy  but  to  make 
the  best  of  it," 

<<  He  paid  me  the  compliment,  to  think 
my  delicacy  might  have  been  wounded 
by  the  discovery,  to  the  utter  destruction 
of  all  confidence  in  him,  and  conse- 
quently all  chance  of  future  happiness," 

"  Then,  my  dear,  he  paiii  you  the  com- 
pliment of  taking  you  for  a  perfect  idiot ; 
for  no  woman  endowed  with  common 
sense  would  let  her  happiness  be  destroy- 
ed by  a  circumstance  that  had  occurred 
before  ever  she  was  acquainted  with  her 
husband." 

^*  Not  if  the  circumstance  were  dis- 
creditable to  his  moral  character  ? — good 
heaVens !" 

«<  But  really^  Emily^  it  is  talking  almost 
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like  a  natural,  to  say,  that  in  these  days  it 
is  a  reflection  upon  a  young  man  to  have 
kept  a  mistress.  He  will^  I  dare  say, 
make  the  handsomest  provision  for  her 
and  for  her  children—** 

"  Her  children ! — ^you  knew  of  it  then, 
dear  aunt  ?" 

«  Lord !  to  be  sure  I  did." 

**  And  never  warned  me  of  it^  when 
you  saw  his  particular  attentions  to  me  !*' 

<'  Why,  what  nonsense  it  would  have 
been !  Could  I  suppose  you  such  a  ninny 
as  to  mind  it  P^' 

**  But  she  was  good  and  innocent  till 
she  knew  him  !'* 

'<  Yes — so  I  suppose  they  all  are,  some 
time  or  other/* 

''  Be  assured,  there  was  something 
very  peculiar  in  this  ca^  !** 

«  Well,  pray  let's  hear  it  then  !** 

**  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  let  him 
impart  the  circumstances/* 

<<  Upon  my  word  and  honour,  if  this 
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WBmt  90  Tery  provokiiig,  I  eorid  lugk 
at  it  as  tlie  best  joke  I  ever^liewi  oP^ 
here  have  you  discarded  o&e  of  the  first 
men  in  Eiigkiid>  bodi  in  raidc  and  chane- 
ter,  because  he  once  kept  a  mistress  undtf 
some  supposed  pecidiarity  of  drcnrastan* 
ces — ^with  which  you  are  wholly  unac* 
quainted.  I  vow  to  heaven,  Emily,  yep 
are  enough  to  drive  one  wild»  wMi  your 
rhodomontade  nonsense  P*— - 

^  My  kind  good  aunt !  only  do  have 
pattenee  with  me,  till  you  hew  the  result 
of  my  referring  him  to  my  moditf  P* 

**  Referring  1dm  to  your  mother  !*'  she 
repeated ;  <*  why,  my  dear  sweet  giil»  why 
did  you  not  say  so  at  first— -certainly 
nothing  could  be  better  or  more  pn^>er 
than  a  reference  to  your  parent«**no  fear  of 
her  giving  way  to  sudi  fdly !  I  shouldn^ 
have  had  another  word  to  say,  except  that 
I  would  rather  the  compliment  had  in  the 
first  instance  been  paid  to  myself— haw* 
ever,  I  shan^  quarrd  for  trifle8--4)ut  I 
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thought  you  had  been  such  a  little  wrong- 
headed  simpleton,  as  to  have  given  a  flat 
refusal.'* 

Emily  could  make  no  other  answer 
than  a  fresh  gush  of  tears,  and  her  aunt 
sought  to  make  amends  for  the  worry  of 
this  conversation,  by  all  the  soothings  she 
could  devise. 
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CHAP.  IV. 


Lord  Cranmore,  however  impatient  to 
set  off  for  the  Frioty,  felt  it  incumbent 
upon  him  to  have  an  interview  with  the 
Duke  of  Ulswater  before  leaving  town. 
He  had  already  made  one  or  two  ineflfec* 
tual  attempts  for  that  purpose,  but  his 
Grace  had  prudently  formed  a  party  foran 
excursion  of  a  few  day^  in  consequence 
of  Lady  Sabina's  report  to  him  of  her 
brother's  lecture^  as  she  called  it.  Laura 
having  understood  that  Emily's  visit 
drew  towards  a  close,  it  was  natural  to 
calculate  upon  Lord  Cranmore's  removal 
to  his  cottage  whenever  she  went  away ; 
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which  would  leave  the  duke's  assiduities 
freci  and  in  the  meanwhile  his  absence 
appeared  expedient. 

Lord  Cranmore  now  sent  a  note  of 
yiquiry  <  when  he  might  be  sure  of  find- 
ing the  duke  at  home  V  and  his  servant 
brought'  him  word  that  no  time  was 
fixed  for  his  return^  neither  were  any 
orders  left  where  to  forward  letters  to 
him.  The  certainty  of  his  absence  was 
some  satisfaction,  and  the  visit  to  the 
Priory  suffered  not  another  instant's' 
delay. 

The  present  inmate  of  Boxmount 
Cottage,  presented  its  owner,  with  an 
aspect  expressive  of  an  exhilaration  of 
spirits,  so  different  firom  any  thing  that 
might  ever  again  have  been  expected  in 
him,  and  a  heart  so  overflowing  with 
rapturous  admiration  of  every  person  and 
thing  belonging  to  the  Villars  &mily, 
that  Lord  Cranmore  could  not  but  hail 
it  as  an  auspicious  omen  for  himself. 

On  the  day  after  his  arrival,  Mrs^Villars 

VOL.  III.  D 
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dispatched  a  letter  to  Emily,  of  whick  tibe 
following  was  a  part. 

*  You  never  fail,  my  beloved  child^  to 
answer  my  fondest  hopes  upoa  any 
occasion  that  calls  your  principles  and 
your  delicacy  into  action ;  nothing  can 
be  more  strongly  marked  with  both»  than 
your  conduct  to  Lord  Cranmore — ^it  haa 
your  £ither's  and  my  unqualified  i4[>pro» 
bation ;  and  you  will,  I  trust,  reap  the 
fuU  reward  of  it,  in  the  sanction  we  give 
to  your  encouragement  of  his  lordshlp^s^ 
addresses. 

^  He  has  with  the  caadoui:  and  sin* 
cerity  so  peculiarly  his  own,  informed  us 
of  every  circumstance  respecting  his  ua» 
fortunate  connexion^  and  we  can  see  no 
claim  the  unhs^py  girl  is  entitled  to  make 
upon  hii^u  She  was  clearly  and  purpose 
ly  thrown  into  his  way,  notwithstandii^ 
the  honourable  sskd  fixed  determination 
to  avoidher,  which  he  formed  the  moment 
he  became  conscious  of  his  prefei^nce 
for  h^r }  and  she  ai^>eara  to  have  been 
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guided  solely  by  her  pamttofi^  without  lite 
slightest  compunctton  f<^  the  total  deni- 
liction  of  every  virtaous  principle ;  on 
no  occasion  whatever  has  she  hinted  thci 
most  distant  wish  or  expectation  of  be< 
coming  his  wife«-^to  snch  a  person  there 
can  be  no  obligation  on  his  part  to  sacri- 
fice  the  honours  and  interests  of  hid 
family;  neither  could  the  children  be 
rescued  in  this  country  by  a  subsequent 
marriage  from  the  stigma  of  their  birth, 
should  consideration  for  them  be  the  plea. 

*  The  provision  he  has  made  for  them 
and  their  mother  is  suitable  to  the  gene* 
rosity  of  his  nature,  and  to  the  affluence 
of  the  family. 

*  You  will  not  even  have  the  painful 
thought  of  being  the  cause  of  their  sepa- 
ration. He  determined  upon  it  on  lestv- 
ing  England,  before  he  was  acquainted 
with  you,  and  has  faithfully  adhered  to 
the  determination.  Enjoy  therefore,  my 
Emily,  without  a  drawback,  the  happiness 
of  having  obtained  by  your  virtues  the 
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esteem  so  necessary  to  ensure  the  duri- 
bility  of  conjugal  felicity^  and  receive 
Lord  Cranmore  as  the  approved  lover  we 
should  have  selected  for  you,  out  of  a 
thousand*' 

It  will  be  unnecessary  to  dilate  upon 
the  feelings  with  which  Emily  read 
this  letter ;  they  may  readily  be  conceiv- 
ed^ as  well  as  their  effect  upon  her 
expressive  countenance,  when  her  first 
emotions  had  sufficiently  subsided  to 
admit  of  her  resorting  to  Mrs.  Valacort's 
apartment,  with  the  letter  in  her  hand. 

"Ah  Emily  1 — I  triumph  T*  was  her 
instantaneous  exclamation ;  "  my  brother 
and  sister  are  rational  beings,  I  perceive ! 
no  romantic  nonsense  about  them !" 

Emily  gave  her  aunt  the  letter. 

u  Aye— aye— it's  aU  very  well  !-I  am 
glad  they  have  hit  upon  any  ground  to 
satisfy  your  fastidiousness ;  but  I  should 
nave  thought  them  great  fools,  if  they 
had  wanted  all  these  fiddle-cum-fads  to 
satisfy  themselves.'' 


DOMESTIC   SCENES.  53 

Emily  could  not  but  regret  the  entire 
•worldlinessof  her  aunt's  perceptions,  how- 
ever she  felt  no  disposition  just  then  for 
entering  into  argument;  and  a  visitor 
luckily  dropping  in,  she  sat  down  to  the 
work-table,  in  silent  enjoyment  of  the 
most  heartfelt  happiness. 

Of  the  sehsations  which  at  this  time 
filled  every  bosom  at  the  Priory,  it  is 
not  easy  to  give  an  .adequate  idea — ^the 
period  of  expected  good  is,  perhaps,  that 
of  the  most  unmixed  bliss  this  life  has  to 
bestow — the  whole  mind  is  absorbed  in 
it,  and  raised  above  the  habitual  con- 
dition of  humanity. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Villars  idolized  Emily, 
and  saw  a  prospect  opening  to  her,  be- 
yond their  most  sanguine  hopes.  Sophia 
was  daily  recovering  -the  tone  of  her 
energetic  mind  and  fine  spirits.  Sir 
Edward  Arundel  appeared  to  be  making 
a  rapid  progress  in  her  esteem,  and  they 
judged  that  a  felicity  was  now  in  store 
for  her,  which  they  had  not  again  dared 
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to  kx^  fix.  jigitlia's  ofper  aflfeetiaDate 
diyisiiinn  and  ^nck  iatdligaioe^  her 
vild  cigojmeDt  of  eveiy  paasii^  ^ea^ 
flue.  Tailed  and  animatfd  the  sottie, 
vfaibt  evety  socoeedin^  day  broi^t 
with  it  the  ftirest  pramiae  to  Sc^hia  of 
her  answering  to  her  fondest  wiah. 
Aunt  Katty  was  in  a  paroxysm  of  de- 
l^ht,  boiderii^  upon  intoiication,  with 
^  mitiinionial  projects  of  her  two 
nieces^  which  Ae  now  deemed  as  good 
as  completed :  Sir  Edward  Anmdd  was 
hsppinea  personified;  and  Lord  Gran- 
mue's  countenance  was  the  fiuthAd 
index  of  the  silent  rapture  of  his  soul,  in 
having  ohtainipd  the  amcunence  he  so 
dreaded  to  seek.  Could  sudi  exqinsite 
sensations  be  permanent,  this  worid  wete 
Fkrajise,  instead  of  the  appointed  state 
of  probation  we  have  cause  to  think  iL 

The  arrival  of  Fitty  was  still  an  in- 
crease of  satisfaction  to  Mrs.  Delmere^ 
as  it  secured  to  Agatha  the  care  of  one 
who  wi^  thoroughly  be  confided  in,  till 
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the  anjvsd  of  Mrs.  Fitzciare,  which  faftd 
faeai  repeatedly  delayed.  The  letters 
received  from  her,  breathed  gratitude  in 
every  line,  and  at  the  same  time  acknow- 
ledged the  fruitlessness  of  her  researches ; 
but  still  a  vague  hope  of  ultimate  success, 
which  ^he  knew  not  how  to  forego, 
continued  afloat  in  her  mind^  and  her 
departure  was  protracted  froiH  week  to 
week« 

The  interesting  appeaxance  of  P^tty, 
as  well  as  her  resend^lance  to  Agatha, 
instantly  impressed  Sophia  in  her  favour, 
a»d  she  was  eager  to  produce  her  to 
Sir  Edward  Arandd.  He  started  and 
changed  colour  at  sight  of  her,  and  with 
difficulty  suppressed  an  exclamation  of 
surprize,  Bot  only  at  her  likeness  to  Aga^ 
tha's  mother,  which  had  so  forcibly  stmCk 
Mrs.  Valacort,  but  her  still  stronger  re-> 
semblance  to  another  unfortunate^  erf* 
whose  melanclioly  story  he  knew  but  tod 
much.  **  Strange  coincidence  indeed! 
that  should  now  bring  this  girl  under  this 
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roof!*'  was  the  reflection  that  arose  to 
his  mind ;  and  he  promised  himself  to 
seize  the  first  unobserved  opportunity  of 
ascertaining  the  fiite  of  l^er  wretched  pa- 
rent. 

The  extraordinary  expression  of  Sir 
Edward's  countenance  did  not  escape 
the  penetrating  eye  of  Sophia ;  she  made 
no  observation  upon  it  however,  at  the 
moment,  not  doubting  but  he  would  ex- 
plain it  when  occasion  offered. 

Meanwhile  Lord  Cranmore  had  re- 
turned to  town  in  the  fulness  of  hope 
and  joy,  having  only  just  given  time  for 
Mrs.  Villars's  letter  to  precede  him. 
Emily's  reception  in  no  shape  impeached 
her  filial  obedience ;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Valar 
cort  knew  not  how  to  make  enough  of 
him ;  and  all  was  happiness  and  hilarity 
also  in  Stanhope  Street.  Not  but  it  must 
be  confessed  that  a  silent  tear  would  at 
times  stray  down  the  cheek  of  Emily, 
as  she  dwelt  upon  the  sad  blot  in  Lord 
Cranniore's  early  conduct.    She  was  sure 


he  had  eveiy  extenuation  to  pleads  that 
such  a  circumstance  could  admit  o^  or 
her  mother  would  not  have  exonerated 
him;  but  still  she  had  cherished  the  idea 
of  his  moral  perfection  in  her  heart's 
core  —  and  alas!  alas!,  he  had  fallen 
short] 

The  progress  of  Mrs.  Valacort's  reco- 
very was  extremely  slow;  confinement 
and  impatience  had  produced  a  consider*- 
able  degree  of  nervous  irritatioa,  and 
jchange  of  air  was  advised.  Emily 
strongly  urgied  a  visit  to  the ,  Priory,  i:^ 
lying  much  upon  the  assistance  of  its 
inmates  in*  furthering  her  aunt's  mentid 
improvement^  as  well  as  upon  the  salubri- 
ous air  of  the  Downs  for  strengthening 
her  physical  powers. 

Mrs.  Valacortwas  more  than  commonly 
acquiescent,  from  the  desire  of  contri- 
buting by  her  influence  to  hurry  on  the 
marriage  she  had  so  much  at  heart ;  and 
readily  gave  way  to  her  niece's  persua- 
sions: not  that  she  could  wholly  .divest 
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bendf  of  the  tqiprehension  of  the  dok 
ness  that  must  result  from  a  protracted 
staj  amcN^  habits  so  dissimilar  to  those 
die  had  been  accustomed  to  transphmt, 
together  with  her  tonish  associates^  from 
Stanhope  Street  to  the  Abbey;  when 
the  chief  diflference  between  town  and 
coontiy  hie  consisted  in  the  substitution 
of  billiards  and  morning  ^ist,  for  shop* 
ping  and  morning  visits;  but  aflfectioQ 
for  Emily  prompted  the  sacrifice,  and 
she  magnaniflsoosly  set  dulness  at  de- 


L  contrivance  was  fallen  upon  for  lift- 
her  in  and  out  of  the  carriage  without 
injury  to  the  broken  arm ;  the  ande  not 
yet  admitting  of  her  attempting  to  rest 
upon  it.  Miss  Maxwell  was  prevailed  <m 
to  join  the  party;  Lord  Cranmore  at- 
tended of  course;  and  the  happy  set 
arrived  at  the  Prioiy,  to  complete  the  ge^ 
neral  satisfaction.  Emily  was  received 
Ti-ith  that  exuberance  of  joyous  feding 
^hich  arose  from  the  full  persuasion  that 
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her  prospect  was  now  as  fair  as  this  sub- 
lunaiy  state  can  ofier.  A  meeting  be- 
tween Mrs.  Villars  and  her  brother  had 
not  taken  place  of  some  years,  and  his 
mild  good*humoured  agreeable  manners 
made  him  at  all  times  a  desirable  guest. 
Miss  Maxwell^  with  her  animated  intel* 
ligent  dark  eye  —  ever-varying  counte- 
nance,  in  vwhich  good  sense  and  good 
humour  were  happily  blended — frank 
manners  and  affectionate  heart,  quite 
answered  to  the  expectations  Emily  had 
raised  of  her ;  and  with  these  enlivening 
accessions  to  the  family  circle,  time  stole 
on  unperceived  in  heartfelt  domestic  en« 
joyment,  to  the  astonishment  of  Mrs. 
Valacort,  whose  utmost  hopes  of  escape 
from  the  *  demon  enmd^  had  been  limited 
to  the  first  few  days ;  the  unfeigned  in** 
terest  she  felt  in  her  husband's  family 
had  satisfied  her  that  those  might  be  well 
enough  got  over ;  and  then,  as  Valacort 
must  be  backwsurd  and  forward  on  account 
of  parliamentary  attendancie,  she  should 
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^t  him  to  make  some  plausible  excuse 
for  wanting  her  home  again,  when  her 
^our  became  very  unbearable ;  so  that 
when  she  found  herself  at  the  end  of  a 
third  week  before  she  was  well  aware 
that  one  was  gone  by,  she  did  not  cease 
to  wonder  how  it  could  possibly  be !  and 
was  at  length  obliged  to  confess,  that  the 
modes  of  employing  time  which  she  had 
never  yet  taken  into  her  account,  might 
hdp  it  on  as  imperceptibly,  and  almost 
as  satisfactorily,  as  hi^  play  and  numer- 
ous engagements. 

.  Indeed  every  individual  by  whom  she 
was  surrounded,  made  it  their  study  to 
contribute  in  every  way  they  could  de- 
vise to  her  amusement ;  even  the  bast* 
ling  activity,  counsels  sage,  and  happy 
quotations  of  Katty,  had  their  share  in 
adding  to  the  London  lady's  diversion. 
And  a  rubber  at  whist  now  occasionally 
found  its  place  amopg  the  evening  pas- 
times,  though  not,  indeed,  at  the  rate  of 
Prench  fives,  **  under  which,"  Mrs.  Vala- 
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cort  had  at  first  declared,  **  there  could 
scarcely  be  sufficient  interest  excited  to 
make  it  worth  attending  to." 

Mrs.  Villars  had  judiciously  introduced 
the  proposal  as  a  gratification  to  her  hus- 
band ;  well  knowing  that  if  put  upon  the 
true  footing  of  seeking  to  amuse  Mrs. 
Valacort,  it  would  not  have  been  listen- 
ed to,  but  she  good-humouredly  enough 
acquiesced  with  a  view  to  please  him, 
provided  any  of  them  would  sort  her 
cards  and  deal  for  her ;  adding,  however^ 
somewhat  contemptuously :  "  What  stake  ? 
— half  crowns  ? — shillings  ?  —  pins  ?  — 
make  no  alteration  in  your  country  play 
on  my  account!— one  will  interest  me 
just  as  much  as  the  other  1" 

^*  Whist  requires  such  good  judgment," 
Mr.  Villars  answered,  "  that  like  chess,  it 
might  almost  be  played  for  love.  We  ne- 
ver deviate  from  our  shillings,  and  a  half 
crown  bet  to  indulge  gamblers,''  smiling, 
<<i)ut  Belmont  Park  will  afford  you  some 
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better  ^ort  bye  and  bye  than  our  push* 
pin  concern  !** 

This  was  a  comfortable  hearing ;  but 
again  in  this  instance,  Mrs.  Valacort  was 
surprized  to  find  the  effect  of  habit,  in 
the  rapidity  with  which  she  came  to  be 
as  eager  about  her  sliiUings  and  half* 
crowns,  and  as  contentious  for  the  mode 
of  making  or  losing  the  odd  trick,  as  she 
could  have  been  in  the  Duchess  of  Cas- 
tlehaven's  boudoir. 

Sophia  was  the  first  person  in  this  happy 
circle  to  feel  the  serenity  of  her  mind 
something  impaired,  by  the  dissimilarity 
she  discovered  in  her  own  and  Sir  Ed- 
ward Arundel's  ideas  of  true  friendship. 
In  vain  had  she  waited  for  a  solution  of 
the  extraordinary  efiect  produced  upon 
him  by  the  first  sight  of  Patty.'  Too 
high  spirited  to  seek  a  confidence  he 
seemed  disposed  to  withhold,  she  had 
brooded  over  his  reserve,  till  a  consider- 
able degree  of  displeasure  was  engen- 
dered in  her  breast      "  What !  —  was 
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friendship  then  with  him  but  a  name  ?-— 
it  coald  be  no  trivial  circumstance  that 
had  called  up  the  emotion  she  had  be* 
held  1  but  confidence  must  come  unsoli-* 
cited^  or  it  was  not  worth  having  !'* 

The  frequent  recurrence  of  thoughts, 
such  as  these,  had  sometimes  led  her  into 
an  inequality  of  behaviour,  so  nearly 
bordering  upon  caprice,  as  might  have 
alarmed  Sir  Edward,  could  he  have  seen 
any  thing  short  of  perfection  in  her ;  but 
wholly  unconscious  of  what  his  counter 
tenance  had  betrayed,  he  had  curbed  his 
impatience  for  an  interview  with  Fatty, 
that  he  might  not  create  observatiouA 
When,  therefore,  he  found  Sophia  occa- 
sionally substituting  dryness  or  reserve 
to  her  natural  frankness  of  manner,  he 
conceived  the  fault  to  be  in  some  inadver- 
tent omission  on  his  part ;  arraigned  his 
own  conduct,  and  redoubled  his  assiduities 
— assiduities  indeed,  of  the  most  captivat- 
ing sort !  unobtrusive,  but  incessant ;  ever 
watchful  for  what  might  please,  without 


64  DOMBSTIC  SCK1IE& 

apparmt  study;  for  there  was  m  Sir 
Edward  Arundel  an  ad^ractiton  — a  looeaUe- 
mess  (if  I  may  use  such  a  word)  not  easily 
described  or  re^jsted.  No  wonder  So- 
phia*s  fiiendship  should  gradually  engross 
more  and  more  of  her  thoughts  as  these 
qualities  unfolded  themselves,  and  that 
she  should  become  pioportionably  dis- 
satisSed  wi:h  what  she  could  <mly  attri- 
bute t*>  re«ive  in  him. 

Mr«  VjiLiCort,  ever  iiMerested  in  what 
pjieased  his  wir  e»  had,  in  fact,  been  blinded 
by  h»  pormlity  £>r  her,  to  the  heartless- 
ness  of  the  scenes  they  had  of  late  years 
been  engaged  in,  and  could  not  avmd,  in 
the  excursions  he  now  had  occasionally 
to  make,  being  struck  with  the  compa- 
lisoD  of  the  solicitude  testified  by  their 
late  associates  respecting  her ;  with  that 
she  excited  at  the  Priorv.  which  was  ac- 
tually  contributing  so  materially  to  the 
restoration  of  her  general  health* 

*^  Dear  Valacort !   how  glad  I  am  to 
afieyouT'  exclaimed  her  grace  of  Castle- 
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haven,  after  having  two  or  three  times 
met  him  without  recollecting  the  absence 
of  his  wife;  'Vwe  are  just  wanting  a 
fourth — do  cut  in,  and  tell  us  all  about 
poor  dear  Mrs.  Valacort's  leg ;  and  when 
we  shall  get  her  amongst  us  again  ?  I  hear 
she  broke  it  a  second  time,  in  refusing 
to  be  lifted  out  of  the  carriage." 

**  Thank  you  for  your  kind  sympathy, 
Duchess,  her  leg  has  never  been  broken 
at  all." 

*•  Beg  pardon ! — ^her  arm  I  meant — 
surely  we  had  two  by  honours !"  scoring 
them, — <<  made  me  not  think  of  what  I 
was  saying — ^but  you  can't  imagine  how 
grieved  I  have  been,  to  think  of  her 
being  sent  into  the  dreary  country  at  this 
time  of  the  year/* 

"  My  dear  duchess,  do  you  recollect 
tbis  is  June  ?" 

"  Is  it  ? — Well,  but  we  are  in  the  very 
height  of  the  winter  amusements  you 
know !— but  Bailey  is  such  a  creature  for 
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country  air,  he  never  allows  for  the  cocm« 
teracting  influence  of  country  etmui  f^ 

**  Faith !  it's  so  long  since  we  have 
led  a  country  life  in  the  country,  that  we 
are  somewhat  surprised  to  find  it  rather 
a  good  sort  of  thing." 

**  That  would  be  a  surprise  to  me,  in- 
deed !"  replied  her  Grace. 

**  But  I  believe  Belmont  Park  is  in 
that  neighbourhood,"  observed  Mrs. 
Waller ;  "  and  there  may  be  some  good 
whist  got  there  to  afford  a  little  relief 
to  the  daily  dulness  ;  for  between  our- 
selves, the  Villars's,  though  very  respect- 
able, and  all  that — are  a  little  what  we 
should  call  quizzical ! — Lady  Laura  Bel* 
mont  made  me  almost  die  with  laughing, 
by  taking  them  off  t'other  day/' 

**  She's  a  charming  creature,  and  a 
monstrous  good  mimic!"  said  the  du- 
chess :  "  by  the  way !  did  you  break  in 
that  pretty  niece  of  yours  to  waltzing 
luring  her  stay  ?    there  never  was  any 
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thing  so  droll  as  her  dismay,  at  my  asking 
whether  she  were  a  waltzer  ?" 

<<  Upon  my  soul,  if  I  must  speak  the 
truth,  I  believe  she  has  rather  broke  us 
in,  to  a  little  more  rationality  than  we 
were  acquainted  with,  before  she  came 
to  us/* 

"  Well,  heaven  bless  you  with  your 
rationality !"  was  the  reply,  "  dull  work 
I  trow  !  make  the  best  on't ! — but  let^s 
isind  what  we  are  about  now !«— four  all ! 
a  critical  moment !'' 

And  there  ended  the  tender  concern 
for  •  poor  dear  Mrs.  Valacort.' 
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CHAP,  V. 


LiOBD  Cranmore  appeared  earlier  than 
usual  one  morning  at  the  breakfast-table, 
with  a  cloud  upon  his  brow,  and  entreat- 
ed an  interview  with  Emily  in  the  library ; 
where  he  put  into  her  hand  a  letter  just 
received  from  his  father. 

With  the  expression  of  all  the  regret 
at  the  delay  of  his  son's  happiness  that 
an  ambitious  politician  could  be  expected 
to  feel,  the  Marquis  summoned  him  to 
town,  to  *  become  the  agent  of  a  secret 
negociation  on  the  continent,  of  the  ut- 
most importance,  which  might  take  up 
an  indefinite  time,  though  he  hoped  it 
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would  not  exceed  a  few  weeks ;  and ' 
was  sure  Lqrd  Cranmore  would  find 
full  compensation  for  the  protraction  of 
a  private  engagement,  in  the  honour  of 
being  selected  for  an  object  of  such  pub- 
lie  importance/ 

Public  spirit  did  not,  however,  happen  • 
to  be  just  then  the  predominant  feature 
of  his  lordship's  mind,  and  grievously 
did  he  deplore  the  choice  his  father  had 
with  very  able  political  manoeuvering, 
caused  to  fall  upon  him.  But  there  was 
no  remedy ;  and  Emily  with  her  accus- 
tomed good  sense  and  disinterestedness 
urged  every  argument  she  could  think 
of  to  reconcile  him  to  the  delay,  although 
her  evident  emotion  sufiSciently  proved 
her  strong  feeling  of  a  separation  so  un- 
looked-for, as  well  as  attended  with  the 
danger  to  which  the  troubles  on  the  con- 
tinent at  tiiat  time  exposed  travellers. 

^<  One  consolation  he  might  have  in  ab- 
sence,''  he  said,  **  if  she  thought  her  brother 
could  be  induced  to.accompany  him  to  Vi- 
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enna ;  he  should  then  not  feel  so  whoUy 
separated.''  She  had  no  doubt  but  Heniy 
would  meet  the  proposal  with  alacrity. 

It  should  here  be  mentioned*  that 
Henry  Villars  had  only  embraced  the 
profession  of  the  law  in  obedience  to  the 
wish  of  his  parents^  his  own  inclination 
being  entirely  for  literature  and  scientific 
research ;  he  had,  however,  pursued  the 
dry  study  with  zeal  and  considerable 
credit ;  till  an  occurrence  which  has  not 
unfrequently  staggered  the  very  scrupu* 
lous,  came  across  his  career ;  the  neces- 
sity of  accepting  a  retaining  fee,  in  a 
cause  of  some  notoriety,  from  the  party 
he  believed  in  his  heart  to  be  wrong. 
Finding  himself  thus  compelled  to  the 
attempt  *  to  make  the  worse  appear  the 
better  reason ;'  and  having  moreover  un- 
luckily succeeded;  he  tock  so  uncon- 
querable a  dislike  to  the  profession,  that 
his  father  could  not  withhdd  his  con- 
currence to  his  withdrawing  from  the 
bar.     And  this  left  him  at  liberty  to  com- 
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ply  with  Lord  Cranniore's  wish,  which 
he  did  with  all  the  pleasure  his  sister  had 
anticipated. 

With  a  heart  somewhat  lightened  by 
the  unequivocal  testimony  of  her  entire 
afifection^  the  lover  parted  from  the  ob- 
ject  of  his  most  perfect  adoration,  and 
set  forward  with  the  speed  his  filial  duty 
inspired. 

Emily's  spirits  could  not  immediately 
recover  from  such  a  stroke ;  Sophia  found 
her  greatly  depressed — sunk  indeed  be- 
yond what  she  herself  could  very  well 
account  for.  A  sort  of  superstitious, 
dread  seemed  to  take  possession  of  her ; 
thiS)  however,  was  so  hew  in  Emily,  and 
so  unreasonable,  she  would  not  give  way 
to  it ;  and  quickly  agreed  to  endeavour 
to  shake  it  off,  by  going  into  the  air  ^  and 
Sophia,  to  direct  her  thoughts  to  other 
objects,  proposed  a  botanical  ramble, 
taking  Agatha  with  them,  who  was  a^ 
useful  assistant  upon  such  ocoasions,  by 
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her  activity  in  scrambling  after  speci- 
mens. 

"  O!  see  what  a  beauty  here  is!**  cried 
the  little  girl,  showing  a  flower  she  had 
just  gathered* 

"  That  is  exactly  the  campanula  spa- 
tula I  have  been  in  search  of/'  said  her 
aunt ;  '*  but  this  is  a  poor  specimen^  Agg ! 
see  if  you  can't  find  a  better !'' 

•*  There  were  a  great  many  better 
where  I  got  that  one  I  gave  aunt  Katty 

t'other  day/' 

"  How  came  you  to  give  it  to  aunt 
Katty  ?  she  don't  care  about  weeds,  as 
she  calls  them." 

«*  No,  but  she  saw  me  have  it  in  my 
hand,  and  she  said  she  would  salt  it  for 
your  herbal." 

"  Salt  it ! — ^what  could  she  mean  ? — 
she  could'nt  say  so  !'* 

"  Yes,  indeed,  but  she  did ;  and  she 
said  cousin  Ned  had  told  her  he  had  been 
helping  you  to  salt  yours." 
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Some  play  upon  aunt  Katty's  cre- 
dulity^'' said  Emily ;  **  but  who  is  cousin 
Ned  ?" 

Agatha  looked  at  Sophia,  and  laughed* 

^*  It's  a  name  she  has  thought  proper 
to  give  to  Sir  Edward  Arundel,"  replied 
Sophia ;  **  and  he  encourages  her  in  tt» 
and  in  every  sort  of  liberty  she  chooses 
to  take  with  him/' 

"  Yes — ^he  says  he  likes  me  to  call  him 
so,  because  it  makes  him  as  if  he  belonged 
to  the  family ;  but  doesn't  he  belong  to 
it  though  ? — isn't  he  ray  cousin  in  good 
earnest,  aunty  ?" 

"  To  be  sure  he  is ! — show  us,  Agg, 
where  you  found  more  of  those  campa- 
nulas!" 

"  O !  it  was  up  in  the  comer  of  that 
field,  where  you  had  such  a  fright  you 
know." 

"  Why,  Agatha !  you  know  I  positively 
forbid  Patty  to  take  you  through  that 
field,  on  account  of  the  vicious  cow.'- 

"  Well    then,    auikty^   indeed    Patty 
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CDolcki^  hdp  it-^it  wm  my  own  ftuH — 
i  qnte  forgot  you  had  forbid  itP'* 

**  But  it  was  Patty's  business  to  pt^ 
you  in  mind  o€^-^** 

*^  O,  but  Pktty  was  not  tliere^  «iid  she 
oiDed'me  away  as  soon  as  she  sawtt-^** 
ao  pray  dou't  be  angry  with  her!" 

^  Birt  I  certaiaiy  mast  be  ai^iy,  if  she 
separates  herself  from  you^  whea  1  rely 
wtirely  upon  lier— ** 

^  Now,  indeed,  aunty/'  again  iiiter«« 
nipting  her,  ^^  it  was  only  just  for  a  little^ 
while  she  was  a  talking  to  cousin  Ned  ^ 
and  he  bid  me  go  on  before,  because  be 
had  something  to  say  to  Patty ;  and  so 
they  didn^t  mind  me^  and  I  kept  running 
after  butterflies,  and  quite  forgot  about 
the  field/' 

Sophia  looked  at  her  sister  in  amase* 
ment. 

**  I  dare  say  he  was  making  some  kind 
inquiries  into  her  situation,''  said  Emily  ; 
*<  you  know  ve  were  all  so  much  intw- 
ested  about  her  in  town/' 


'^  He.  made  her  ciy  veiy  much/'  ret 
sumed  the  little  chatterer ;  "  but  I  don't 
beUeve  he  was  cross  though  ;^  for  he  Ipofced 
so  good-natured  at  her !'' 

^^fmilj!  theffeis  somethiBg.  v«ry.  liut 
aoGOuntable  to  me  in  all  this!''  imI 
Sophia,  in  a  tone  of  great  emotioo. 

Emily  was  surprised  at  her  agitatieny 
tog  she  knew  nothing  of  that  first  rm^ 
centre  which  had  so  dwelt  upon  hec 
sister's  mind. 

''Do  these  meetings  oflen  take  place?" 
she  afiked  precipitately,  and  wboUjH 
thrown  off  her  guard*  ''  I  had  a  better 
opinion  of  Patty  thwT— " 

"  My  dear  sister !"  interrupted  £mily». 
anxious  to  check  what  the  child  might 
repeat^  though  no  ways  displeased  wi^ 
this  apparent  perturbation }  ''  the  mieet^. 
ing  must  have  been  purely  accicUntal  W 
I  would  answer  for  Patty's  principles  $Qd 
conduct  upon  any  occoflion/* 

«*  Now  detf  auniy  1  pray  don't  be^a^igiy 
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at  Patty  !  she  is  so  good^  and  does  love 
you  so."^ 

Sophia,  conscious  of  her  imprudence^ 
replied,  "  I  will  not  be  angry  at  Patty^ 
Agatha,  if  you  have  comnmnd  enough  of 
your  tongue  not  to  tell  her  what  you  have 
now  betrayed  to  me.*' 

"  O  that  I  have,  I  am  sure! — ^You  shall 
see  now  how  I  can  keep  a  secret,  for  all 
cousin  Ned  didn't  tiiink  I  could  neither 
—but  I  have  though/' 

"  What !  did  he  bid  you  keep  secret  his 
meetings  with  Patty  ?"  again  exclaimed 
Sophia  imp^uously* 

No,  he  never  said  nothing  about 
tnat" 

^  «  But  I  thought,  Agatha,"  said  Sophia,, 
again  recovering^  herself,  "  that  you  had 
promised  me  never  to  let  any  body  tell 
yoii  a  secret  that  was  ta  be  kept  from, 


me." 


"  So  I  did,  aunly  j  and  I'm  sure  I  ne-^ 
ver  would  let  any  body  in  the  world  tell 
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me  one  you  imghtn't  know,  except  cousin 
Ned,  because  he  wouldn't  tell  me  to  do 
wrong  no  more  than  you— but  I  shouldn't 
tell  you  a  story  for  hiija  neither — so  now, 
don't  you  never  ask  me  what  I  have  done 
with  that  pretty  purse  you  worked  for 
me— that's  all!" 

Agatha's  talent  for  secret-keeping 
called  up  something  bordering  on  a  smile 
in  the  saddened  countenance  of  Emily, 
whilst  it  increased  the  conscious  glow 
which  had  overspread  that  of  Sophia. 
By  tacit  consent  they  turned  to  the  ob- 
jects of  their  search,  though  each  found 
much  food  for  silent  cogitation  in  what 
had  been  so  unintentionally  betrayed. 

A  very  few  minutes  had  laid  the  heart 
of  Sophia  more  open  to  her  sister  than 
it  had  hitherto  been  to  herself ;  but  the 
discovery  was  treasured  up  with  secret 
complacency,  unwilling  to  alarm  her  de- 
licacy,  by  the  premature  detection  of 
sentiments  so  congenial  to  the  wishes  of 
her  &niily. 
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Sopfaia»  on  the  contraiy,  was  titteify 
dismayed  to  discover  the  nature  of  her 
own  feelings  —  feelings!  firom  the  hare 
suspicion  of  which,  she  would  but  a  few 
months  ago  have  recoiled  with  honor. 
Indeed  it  was  with  little  less  tlum  sdf- 
abhorrence,  that  she  now  became  sensible 
she  was  in  danger  of  a  dereliction  ftom 
the  fidelity  she  considered  equally  due  te 
Delmere,  as  if  he  were  still  in  being. 
She  no  sooner,  however,  convinced  her- 
self of  what  she  had  to  fear,  than  with 
her  natural  impetuous  enthusiasm,  she 
determined  upon  the   step    she   would 
take. 

In  the  evening,  when  she  had  disposed 
of  Agatha  to  her  bed,  she  sought  another 
interview  with  her  sister;  and  immedi- 
ately entered  upon  the  subject  of  self- 
accusation,  by  recurring  to  the  triflii^ 
circumstances  the  child  had  brought  to 
light  in  their  walk,  <«  which  had  fuDy 
opened  her  eyes,**  she  said^ "  to  the  danger 
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into  which    ghe   was  voluntarily  rush- 
ing." 

**  Danger  of  what  ?"  Emily  asked. 

"  Of  incttrrmg  my  <>wn  self-dbhorrence, 
as  well  as  forfeiting  the  ^opinion  of  all 
those  wfafose  esteem  is  worth  |>ossessing/* 

'*  Good  heavens !  my  dear  Sophia  i-^ 
iuid  how  ?" 

^'  Emily! — I  feh  a  mean  uawosthy  sen* 
sation  of  displeasure  tat  that  poor  gurl 
Patty,  for  being  an  object  of  concealed 
interest  to  Sir  Edward  Arundel/' 

*^  I  have  no  doubt  but  one  word  from 
yon  to  herself  would  obtain  an  elncida- 
tion  that  would  entirely  set  your  mind 
^at  rest" 

"  I  should  despise  myself  for  taking 
an  nnd^hand  mode  of  coming  at  what 
my  friend  sees  fit  to  withhold." 
^'  Then  frankly  apply  to  himself." 
^^  And  betray  an  interest  beyond  what 
iriendship  can  luinction  ?^ 

•*  Do  you  think  that  discovery  would 
be  irery  distressing  to  him  ?" 
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.  ^*  It  ought  to  sink  me  below  his  c<»i* 
tempt !" 

<'  You  do  not  mean,  Sophia,  that  Sir 
Edward  Arundel's  sentiments  for  you 
can  be  mistaken  ?" 

'*  I  mean,  that  had  he  not  vowed  to 
confine  them  to  the  limits  of  the  purest 
friendship,  he  had  never  attained  the 
footing  of  confidence  we  are  now  upon/' 

'*  But  what  should  preclude  his  form- 
ing the  hope  that  a  more  tender  feeling 
might  in  time  arise  out  of  it  on  botli 
sides  ?" 

"  My  faith  to  the  memory  of  Del- 
mere,  "answered  Sophia  solemnly,  "which 
I  stand  pledged  to  carry  inviolate  to  the 
grave." 

^  Could  Delmere  exact  so  unreason- 
able a  promise  ?** 

*'  What  might  in  any  other  have  been 
unreasonable,  could  not  be  deemed  so  in 
him.  We  were  each  other's  first,  and 
only  love  j  and  if  fate  had  robbed  him 
of  me,  his  affections  had  been  buried  \)(^th 
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me — he  has  sworn  it  a  thousand  and  a 
thousand  times, — How  then  could  I  ever 
forgive  myself,  were  I  to  suffer  mine  to 
be  drawn  aside  firom  him  ?" 

"  I  think,  dearest  Sophia,  your  enthu- 
siastic mind  is  creating  distresses  for 
yourself  and  others.  I  never  can  believe 
that,  had  Delmere  survived  you,  he  would 
have  condemned  himself  to  a  life  of  ce- 
libacy." 

'Sophia  was  perfectly  indignant  at  her 
sister's  doubts  of  her  husband's  truth.; 
iicknowledged,  that .  she  was  now  made 
excessively  unhappy^  by  detecting  in 
herself  a  change  towards  Sir  Edward 
highly  injurious  to  her  plighted  faith, 
and  said,  she  was  firmly  resolved  upon 
breaking  off  all  intercourse  with  him,  as 
her  only  security. 

"  But  upon  what  plea  ?"  Emily  asked. 

**  Upon  the  fair  and  candid  one  of 
having  discovered  that  we  are  both  be- 
coming the  victims  of  self-delusion." 

*^  For  pity's  sake,  consider  well  what 
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jou  are  about,  Sophia ! — do  consult  wiA 
my  mother  before  takmg  so  rash  a  step ! 
—Jo  recollect  the  state  this  unhappy  man 
was  in  when  you  became  acquainted  with 
him  1— <lo  noty  from  a  principle  of  false 
"delicacy,  risk  driving  him  now  to  per« 
haps  worse — ** 

**  False  delicacy!*'  interrupting  her, 
^*  and  this  from  you,  Emily ! — ^but  it  is  ia 
vain  to  argue  against  prejudice.  I  must 
l>e  guided  by  what  I  feel  to  be  right* 
whatever  misery  be  the  consequence.*' 

^*  Dearest  sisti^r  ]  %ill  you  at  least  pro- 
mise me  not  to  be  so  precipitate  ?  do  give 
more  time  to  the  ei^nsideration  i — ^indeed 
you^8U'e  not  at  present  sufficiently  dis- 
passionate to  give  the  argument  its  due 
weight  1 — there  is  a  bias  of  displeasure 
in  your  mind  on  account  of  Patty.  Will 
you  at  lea^  let  him  ^explain  that  matter 
to  you  before  you  take  any  decisive 
step  ?'* 

With  much  difficulty  and  length  of 
persuasion,   this  concession  'was  finally 
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t]fbtained^  snd  Emily  rested  satisfied  in 
the  hope  the  explanation  would  draw  on 
others,  that  might  reconcile  Sophia  to 
herself:  for  her  opinioniof  Delmere  dif* 
^ed  widely  from  that  of  her  ^sister,  and 
4she  had  Httle  doubt  of  Sir  Edward^s 
being  acquainted  with  circumstances  cal«- 
culated  to  set  the  matter  in  a  fiir  other 
iight 

To  move  Sophia  from  her  detennina- 
tions  was  not  of  easy  accomplishment,at 
any  time,  and  she  reihained  firmly  bent 
tipon  her  purpose ;  but  she  had  conced- 
ed to  seeking  the  explanation,  more  with 
a  view  to  reinstating  Patty  in  her  own 
good  opinion,  than  from  any  considera- 
tion  respecting  Sir  Edward.  So  she  be- 
lieved at  least ;  for  the  innocent  simpli- 
city and  integrity  of  the  good  girl  had 
created  a  strong  interest  for  Jier  with  her 
mistress,  who  had  really  been  pained  on 
Jier  account  with  the'  doubtful  aspect  of 
the  business,  as  well  as  from  t^e  other  mo- 
tives that  had  not  flo  dearly  manifested 
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themselves    till    brought   to   light    by 
Agatha. 

It  was  not  long  ere  the  opportunity 
dfiered  of  entering  upon  the  subject  with 
^  Edward ;  but  a  slight  circumstance 
preceded  it,  which  somewhat  disqualified 
Sophia  from  treating  the  discussion  with 
all  the  moderation  she  intended. 

She  had  inquired  for  Patty  with  a  view 
to  sending  Agatha  out  of  the  way  with 
her,  and  was  informed  she  was  not 
within ;  upon  which  she  took  Agatha 
to  a  bower  in  the  garden,  meaning  to  set 
her  about  a  Uttle  gardening  task  that 
should  detain  her  long  enough  to  ^ve 
time  for  the  explanation  she  sought.  As 
-tliey  approached  the  bower,  Patty  ap- 
peared at  a  distance,  coming  along  the 
path  from  the  village ;  but  she  turned 
out  of  it  through  a  gap  in  the  hedge  to 
get  by  a  back  way  into  the  house,  look« 
ing  anxiously  round  as  if  fearful  of  being 
seen;  and  soon  after,  Sir  Edward  fol- 
lowed from  the  village  also. 
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Tfhrown  entirely  off  her  guard  by-  this 
suspicious  occurrence,  she  hastily  dismiss* 
ed  Agatha  to  the  house,  and  going  into  the 
bower,  awaited  his  approach  with  all  the 
coniposure  she  could  assume ;  but  assur- 
edly the  expression  of  her  countenance 
betrayed  •  all  was  not  well  within.' 

Sir  Edward  came  up  with  the  ani- 
mated look  of  pleasure  the  sight  of  her 
always  produced  in  him,  and  began  ex- 
pressing his  satisfaction — but  stopped 
short  on  observing  her  cold  manner,  and 
with  a  look  of  alarm,  said,  '^  Something 
disturbs  you!" 

"  I  cannot  deny  but  something  does 
dndeed,**  was  the  reply. 

.He  waited  to  hear  more ;  but  finding 
her  continue  silent,  he  resumed,  *^  May 
I  not  know  ? — ^will  you  not  impart  to  me 
what  has  occurred  ?'* 

**  Your  conscience,  Sir  Edward,  could 
save  me  that  trouble,  I  presume." 

"  Have  /  incurred  your  displeasure  ?" 
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Astonished,  confounded,  yet  gratified 
almost  beyond  the  power  of  concealment, 
to  detect  the  working  of  feelings  so  much 
more  consonant  to  his  wishes  than  he 
had  yet  dared  to  flatter  himself  with 
having  inspired,  he  fell  at  her  feet  in  the 
most  extreme  emotion.  "Dearest! — 
most  beloved  of— fiends  T  checking  him- 
self  from  the  instantaneous  recollection 
of  the  consequences  to  be  expected  from 
making  her  sensible  of  what  she  was  be- 
traying ;  "how  eagerly  would  I  shed  my 
blood  to  save  a  tear  of  yours  from  falling! 
but  here — 'tis  the  severe  dictates  of 
honour  that  seal  my  lips.  Heaven  only 
knows  how  severe !  but  credit  my  word, 
which  never  yet  gave  sanction  to  deceit, 
Patty  is  pure  as  innocence;  and  of  princi- 
ple so  strict,  that  none  better  could  be 
selected  for  the  trust  reposed  in  her." 

His  passionate  action  had,   however, 
flashed  the  conviction  upon  the  mind  of 
Sophia,  that  she  had  betrayed  herself; 
and  nearly  phrenzied  with  the  thought, 


DOMESTIC    SC£N£S«  89 

she  clasped  her  hands  in  wild  agooy^ 
exclaiming,  "  Enough^  Sir  Edward  1 
enough  ! — Spirit  of  my  departed  Del- 
mere  !  forgive ! — oh  forgive !  1  will  re- 
deem this  moment  of  degradation! — I 
here  renew  my  vow  of  inviolable  faith  !*• 
Rising  to  go,  she  added  with  recovered 
dignity,  "  Follow  me  not,  Sir  Edward ! — 
I  fully  absolve  Patty,  on  the  strength  of 
your  assertion.     And  here  we  part.'' 

So  saying,  she  left  him,  as  he  bowed 
submissive  to  her  will ^  but  little  awaie 
of  her  full  meaning  in  the  words  she  had 
last  uttered. 

Severe  indeed  !  beyond  any  thing  she 
could  suppose,  was  this  trial  of  his  forti- 
tude. One  little  word  would  have  dis- 
pelled the  delusion  under  which  Sophia 
acted,  and  secured  him  that,  for  which 
alone  he  wished  to  live  ;  but  the  sacred- 
ness  of  confidential  friendship,  though 
the  grave  had  now  closed  upon  it,  could 
not  consistently  with  his  principles  of 
iionour  and  delicacy  be  set  aside.     It  was 
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no  slight  consolation,  however,  that  he 
derived  from  the  conviction  that  he  was 
beloved— and  what  might  he  not  now 
hope  from  time ! — 

Meanwiiiie  the  self-condemned  Sophia 
had  separated  from  him  in  no  enviable 
state  of  mind.  Shocked  beyond  measure 
at  the  mean  jealousy  she  was  conscious 
of  having  betrayed,  instead  of  the  candid 
dignified  step  she  had  proposed  to  herself 
to  take ) — ^lowered  as  she  conceived  in 
the  eyes  of  him  whose  esteem  she  prized 
above  all  earthly  blessings,  and  degraded 
in  her  own,  by  the  discovery  of  having 
deviated  so  much  fardier  from  her 
plighted  faith,  than  she  could  have  sus- 
pected ^herself  capable  of ;«— she  formed 
tiie  instantaneous  resolution  of  following 
up  her  parting  words  by  the  positive  inter* 
diction  of  all  farther  intercourse,  and  a 
jrecurrence  to  the  compact  that  had 
sealed  their  firiendshrp. 
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CHAP,  VI. 


Sir  Edward  Arundel's  a^tated  rumina. 
tions  had  led  him  to  wander  away  for  a 
considerable  length  of  time,  when  he  was 
finally  met  by  Katty. 

**  Bless  us  all,  Sir  Edward  1"  she  began, 
**  where  can  you  have  been  'straying?  I've 
been  hunting  for  you  all  the  world  over  I 
here's  a  letter  for  you  slipped  by  mistake 
among  my  brother's— I  thought  myself 
sure  of  finding  you  at  the  cottage— but 
they  told  me  you  had  been  gone  ever  so 
long  ;  and  there  was  my  poor  niece  witli 
^ytis  so  red — and  cheeks  so  pale*— I  hope 
to  goodness  you  are  not  going  to  leave 
us  too !" 


DOMESTIC    SCENES. 


"  My  dear  Mrs.  Katharine  !  what  a 
flattering  suggestion !"  was  the  delighted 
reply,  quite  thrown  off  his  guard  by  tlie 
unexpected  coincidence  with  the  train 
of  his  own  thoughts. 

"  Suggestion  ?  dear  heart !  I  didn't 
intend  to  suggest  any  thing.  I  vow  and 
protest  I  have  no  more  meaning  in  any 
thing  t  say,  than  the  child  unborn  ;  for  I 
wanted  to  talk  to  you  about  something 
quite  different ;  only  do  but  conceive  what 
a  scrape  you  have  got  me  into  !" 

"  Have  I  indeed  ?  then  pray  command 
my  best  exertions  to  help  you  out  of  it 
— ^what  is'  it  ?*' 

"  You  told  me,  you  know,  about  my 
niece  Delmere's  salting  her  plants." 

"  Not  that  I  can  recollect,  upon  my 
word !" 

"  But  you  certainly  did  though !— aye, 
ind  I  see  by  your  smile  you  are  conscious 
>f  it  too."  He  smiled  at  the  recollection 
>f  having  said  he  had  assisted  in  sorting 
he    specimens     for'    Sophia's     herbal 
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•*  Well !  so  when  little  Agg  brought  in 
a  weed  of  some  sort  or  other,  which  she 
said  her  aunt  wanted ;  I  bid  her  give  it 
me,  wishing  to  surprise  my  niece  agreeably 
with  it  ready  salted  to  her  hand,  and  I  laid 
it  as  straight  and  as  even  as  ever  I  could 
— and  sprinkled  it  well  all  over,  and 
popped  it  in  between  Malthus's  Popularity 
and  Darwin's — something,  I  forget  what 
— ^upon  my  brother's  library  table ;  nice 
heavy  books,  to  flatten  it,  you  know,  as 
I've  seen  her  do — and  what  do  you 
think?  only  conceive  my  fright,  when  I  saw 
something  wet  this  morning  all  over  the 
table !  and  if  you'll  believe  me,  there  were 
the  books  all  in  such  a  pickle !  stained  in 
such  a  shocking  manner!  leaves  and 
binding! — and  the  weed  looking  all  rotten 
as  it  were.  I  declare  you  might  have 
knocked  me  down  with  a  feather— my 
brother  will  be  in  such  a  taking !" — 

Sir  Edward  could  not  altogether  com- 
mand his  countenance  during  this  sp^ch,. 
but  seeing  her  look  somewhat  offended  at 
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the  levity  with  which  he  seemed  tabe 
treating  her  distress,  Ik  quickly  recovered 
his  graviiy,  and  told  her^  **  The  acddeai 
fell  out  so  ludLily  for  him^  he  could  Bot 
hetp  enjoying  the  mistake,  as  he  had  long 
been  intending  to  read  both  the.  booka» 
and  might  have  gone  on  neglecting  to 
get  them ;  but  if  she  would  purloin  them 
from  Mr.  Villars's  table,  they  should  be 
immediately  replaced  by  those  he  meant 
to  order,  and  would  not  read  at  all  the 
worse  for  their  stakis.'' 

**  Grood  gracious  me !  that  ia  so  veiy 
geod*natured»  and  so  veiy  like  yourself 
Sir  Edward  Arundel,  and  I  can't  possibly 
have  any  scruple  aboufr  being  obliged  to 
^OM,  who  may  so  soon,  for  any  thii^  I 

hnow^  be  but  mum  for  that !   only 

I  must  just  say  that  from  the  very  .fimt 
hour  of  our  acquaintance,  sir,  you  have 
had  my  very  best  wishes  for  success**^ 
that's  all." 

And  ibr  that  M  Sur  Edwacd  was  ready 
to  hug  her  tohisrheait ;  so  they  separated 


DOMESTIC   SC£N£S.  95 

in  great  muttial  kindness;  and  poor  Katty 
was  rdieved  from  the  dread  of  her 
brother's  displeasure^  which  was  apt  to 
run  high  where  bodis  were  conceroed* . 
Sir  £dward  held  the  letter  un-opened 
in  his  hand ;  it  was  from  Rock  Castle^  and 
ewAd  not»  he  thot^ht>  be  of  much  m(h 
menu  His  mind  was  wholly  intent  on 
Katty's  suggestions ;  and  he  was  tempted 
to.  doubt  whether  he  had  hitherto  been 
quite  fair,  in  his  appreciation  oi  her 
mental  powers.  Assuredly  she  seemed 
in  this  instadee  to  have  had  penetration 
to  diseover  hia  sentiments  before  be  had 
ev^i  detected  them  in  himself^  for  she 
said,  <  From  the  first  she  had  wished  him 
success/  Kind  soull^and  honest!-*** 
there  certainly  was  sometimes  an  acute- 
neas  upon  particular  subjects  in  women 
who  did  not  in  general  seem  bright,  that 
was  surprising!  the  same  quickness  of 
perception  might  have  laid  open  Mrs^ 
Delmere^s  feelings  to  her  likewise— rafir 
turous  thought ! — 
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It  b  imosiiig  and  not  unuseful   to 
mmk  how  sosceptiMe  tke  judgment  is, 
even  of  the  wise  ones  of  the  earth,  of 
reeeiving  a  bias  from  what  flatters  their 
wish.      Good    KmUj — bless   her!     had 
gone  no  deeper  into  the  real  state  of  the 
case  on  this  occasion,  than  on  most  oth^^ 
that  fell  within  her  cognisance ;  she  har- 
boured a  notion — for  it  would  be  a  strange 
abase  of  terms  lo  apply  the  word  opinion 
to  anj  of  her  crude  conceptions — but  she 
haiboured  a  motkm  that  a  diso^ii^ed  man 
cooM  not  be  thrown  in  the  way  <^  s^ 
disengaged  woman,  without  an  engage- 
ment betweoi  them  becoming  the  neces- 
sanr  result;    and  Sir  Edward  Arundel 
proTing  besides  both  rich  and  agreeable, 
her  fervent  wishes  had  converted  the 
matter  with  r^ard  to  them  into  absolute 
eertainty,  long  before  either  (^  the  parties 
concerned  was  in   the  smallest  degree 
conscious  of  receding  from  the  mutual 
rductance  with  which  they  had  first  met ; 
fer  assuredly  there  could  not  well  be  a 
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more  unpromising  illustratiQn  of  Katty's 
hypothesis  than  they  originally  offered* 
jSir  Edward  1  now,  however,  went  on^^re* 
yolving  the  various  innuendos  that  iiad  at 
times  dropt  from  her,  till  he  satisfied  him- 
self that  she  actually  was  a  person  of 
considerable  observation,  and  entitled  to 
have  her  friendship  cultivated  fron\  better 
feelings  than .  those  she  had  thus  far 
excited. 

Whether  he  very  fairly  investigated  the 
motives  that  prompted,  his  seeking  this 
greater  intimacy  is  not  quite  so  certai)!, 
as  it  is,  that  the*  lumpiest  forebodings 
and  anticipations  had  acquired  full  pos<^ 
session  of  hiamind,  when  he  finally  .recol- 
lected to  open  his  letter. 

Its  contents  were  of  deeper  interest 
than  he  had  foreseen ;  it  informed.him  pf 
bis  uncle's  being  dangerously  ill,  in  the 
West  of  England,  and  urged  him  to  lose  no 
time  in  going  to  him.  This  admitted  npt 
of  a  moment's  hesitation.  His  tie  indeed  to 
Mr.  Arundel  was  simply  that,  of  consan- 
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gnnity ;  no  aimtljaitj  of  dnnuster  or 
dispcwiilion  qndeaffed  tbem  to  each  cAet ; 
no  sympaitby  existed  between  tbem ;  but 
Mf.Aruiidet  wasat  a  dLstancelrom  home^ 
BOfroimded  only  bj  menials,  and  Sir 
£dward  kaew  of  wfaat  impoptanoe 
dififerent  cai?r  nigbt  be^  He  ord^ed  bis 
diaifie,  tbepefef e,  witboiiC  dehy ;  aad 
itopping  oidy  ti^isform  Sopbia^by  a  note^ 
of  the  cause  of  his  sudden  depaFtme,  he 
aet  'ferth  wifdi  feelings  sadly  checked 
fimn  their  late  elaCioD  by  this  vexatious 
event. 

Meanwliile»  ShipiHa  was  emploj^g  hea^ 
sdf  is  writtng  and  destroying  letter  aftei 
letter,  btrfbne  ^e  could  at  aU  ieel  satisfied 
vdth  the  expressfon-  of  her  sentiments. 
Sirvihg  at  letigth,  however,  accompltahed 
tfte  dilieult  task,  she  dispatched  it  to 
BoxEBount  Cottage,  without  any  pretiow 
ref&renee  to  Emily,  whose  opf^ositton  she 
was  desirenns  to  escape ;  and  then  j^ut^ 
ikxg  herself  up  m  her  room,  forbad  att 
iMMsien'of  letters' er  messages  whatever; 


gad  gstve  frerscflf  np  to  the  mtust  tfii^fiaU- 

fied  misery.  By  these  mesmi^^he  retmained^ 

ignorant  t31  the  following  day  of  Sir 

Edward's  departure. 

Mr.  Arundel  h^d  bcfen  reiy  IB,  btit  hi«^ 

disorder  was  already  oil  the  turn  wltetr 

his  nephew  arrived,  ixid  promised  such 

rapid  recovery,  as  ta  give  Sir  Edward^ 

every  reasofl  to  hope  he  should  not  he' 

long  detained  from  pursruing  hts  heart's' 

dearest  interests — and  he  was  again  gtvin!g 

a  loose  to  those  flattering  anticipation^^ 

that  had  so  recently  br^htened  his  pro9^ 

pect,  when  the  si^t  of  Mrs.  Ddfrn^re*^ 

handwriting  on  the^  siiiieriscrlptiQtf  of  » 

letter  blessed  his" eyes!  afddt^ssedtohju^ 

s^fiT^.-^doiid  it  be?— -He  kissed  <lie  Mr 

eharaeters  m  a  trsnspiMt  of  ejtidtetiofih-^ 

and  read'  33'  follows  i 

/  Mortified— hcMfbled^^sittk  h  my 

own  eyes  beyond  aB  endupataee-i-I  cstt 

lipoii  you,  Sir  Edward,  to  tecellecfi  ift» 
ternis  <tf  otu:  fideniBy  compact--^a(rid  te«^c? 

n^e. 

p2 
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*  I  look  iiiipatientl}^  to  the  only  atone- 
ment I  can  make  for  feelings  so  unworthy 
of  all  I  have  ever  professed  to  be.  Ab- 
gence — a  long  continue  uninterrupted 
absence,  may  restore  me  to  some  portion 
of  the  self-esteem  I  have  forfeited. 
.  <  I  attempt  not  to  dissemble  or  disguise 
the  sentiments  that^  have  betrayed  them- 
selves— andoh !  how  degradingly !  You  saw 
the  workings  of  mean  jealousy,  and  with 
the  delicacy  peculiar  to  yourself  would 
have  saved  me  from  discovering  that  you 
did  so  i  but  I  could  not  be  decdved — ^I 
have  lost  even  the  poor  merit  of  dignified 
sincerity ,  with  which  I  had  predetermined 
to  have  come  forward  and  candidly  said-* 
*.  My  friend,  'tis  time  we  part'  (for  I  had 
detected  a  sufficient  change  in  myself  to 
convince  me  there  was  cause  to  do  so, 
though  far  from  conscious  how  much 
cause!)  I  had  then  at  least,  by  such 
consistent  frankness,  saved  myself  from 
being  low  Ted  in  your  esteem :  but  now! — 
You  who  know  what  I  owe  to  the  memory 
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'of  him  that  is  gone  !->-*You  to  whom  I  have 
acknowledged  the  reciprocal  inviolable 
vow  that  binds  us ! — ^for  never  was  faith 
like  his  to  me,  his  earliest  only  love ! 
what  must  you  deem  of  me!  oh,  not  half 
so  despicably  as  I  do  of  myself! 

<  But  enough  of  this  disgraceful  weak- 
ness, which  I  have  not  sought  topalliate, 
that  you  might  clearly  see  my  simple 
openheartedness,  and  derive  this  convic- 
tion from  it,  that  I  speak  with  the  same 
spirit  of  sincerity,  in  declaring  my  un- 
alterable resolution  of  breaking  off  all 
intercourse. 

•  I  feel  the  wound  I  am  inflicting — and 
it  is  not  the  least  trying  part  of  the  step 
I  now  take  ;  but  where  honour  compels 
there  can  be  no  appeal !  Neither  can  I 
allow  you  to  make  any  to  my  family;  their 
interference  could  be  of  no  avail ;  none 
can  judge  of  the  peculiar  situation  iii 
which  I  am  placed  but  myself— and  you 
Sir  Edward,  who  must  be  conscious  from 
your  knowledge  (earlier  even  than  mine) 
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of  tbe  purity  and  truth  of  him  wham 
remembrance  I  cherish ;  joa  wdl  nnder- 
staad  the  obligatioa  laid  i^n  me  bj  the 
aflbctioiu  of  a  heart  which  loved  me 
■entirely,  and  never  knew  love  but  for  me. 
Your  long-tried  generous  fiiendship  for 
him  will  best  reconcile  you  to  the  saaifice 
we  are  now  called  upon  to  make ;  it  must 
be  perfect  as  his  deserts.  Here  then 
ceases  all  correspondence  between  u& 
Whatever  may  relate  to  Agatha,  may 
pa98  through  the  chaonel  of  my  brother; 
I  could  not  bear  that  my  inconsiderate 
folly  should  rob  the  dear  child  of  the 
invaluable  benefit  of  your  advio^  and 
protection. 

'  In  mitigation  of  the  pain  this  letter 

will  give  you,  I  b^  you  to  reflect  upon 

the  very  high  opinion  that  could  alone 

prompt  the  courage  to  write  it.     Your 

esteem  is  absoUitely  necessary  to  the 

jry  of  my  peace  of  mind ;  and  your 

ac^piiescence  in  the  contents  of  thisi 

[  consider  as  the  proiif  of  my  not 
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kavifig  wholly  fi^&ited  it.    I  can  wimik 
of  w>  answer. 

^  CParewell !— a  long  fiurewdU  l^^tay  &r 
too  highly  valued  friend ! 

'  Sophia  D£Uq&i&/ 

Sir  Edward  renaioed  fi>r  hours  m  one 
petrified,  holdti^  the  fatal  letter  in  fats 
hand,  thstt  so  irrevocably  crushed  the 
fondly  cherished  h<^es  so  lately  sprung 
vp  in  his  soul ;  for  too  well  did  he  know 
Sc^hia,  to  look  for  any  mitigation  of  die 
sentence  here  pasaed. — His  misery  render^ 
ed  still  more  poignant  by  the  cruel  appeal 
to  his  own  ccovictimi  of  what  he  knew  to 
be  a  delustim,  which  he  could  not  aUow 
himself  to  dispd. 

.  DieadfuUy  tevere  was  now  the  conflict^ 
as  on  the  repeated  perusals  of  this  trying 
letter^  he  for  a  moment  hu^ed  tJia 
de%htful  certainty  of  being  beloved  ta 
his  breast ;  his  whole  mind  softened  by 
the  conisciouaness  that  one  word !— one 
little  word!  migfat  make  her  his!  and  what ' 
could  now  be  At  ti^ury  to  him  whei 
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was  gone  ? — ^but  all  his  better  feelings  as 
instantly  recurred  to  check  this  train  of 
thought,  and  plunge  him  back  into 
hopeless  despondency. 

To  this  most  flagrant  of  Colonel  Del- 
mere's  immoralities,  the  seduction  of 
Patty's  mother.  Sir  Edward  had  only 
become  privy  from  accidental  circum- 
stances, and  he  had  ineffectually  exerted 
all  the  influence  of  friendship  to  avert 
the  evil ;  a  friendship  not  founded  on 
similarity  of  principle  assuredly,  but  fos- 
tered by  gratitude,  for  Delmere*s  having 
exposed  himself  to  imminent  hazard  to 
save  Sir  Edward's  life^  upon  some  military 
occasion.  Delmere  was  esteemed  as  an 
officer,  and  honourable  in  all  transactions 
with  men ;  and  Sir  Edward  devoted  to 
the  duties  of  his  profession  whilst  in  the 
army,  and  wholly  free  from  libertine  pur- 
suits himself,  was  not  acquainted  with  the 
whole  extent  of  his  friend's  lax  principles, 
or  it  might  have  slackenisd  their  friendly 
intercourse,  and  weakened    the  tie  he 
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Yield  so  sacred;  for  to  that  sacredness 
his  mind  ever  again  forcibly  reverted,  and 
the  most  unqualified  wretchedness  by 
degrees  took  possession  of  him. 

Day  after  day  passed  on,  ere  he  could 
bring  his  thoughts  into  any  settled  state.  , 
Finally,  however,  there  seemed  no  alter- 
native  from  implicit  submission  to  her 
will ;  and  the  Peninsula  once  more  offered 
the  best  resource.  He  might  there  find  a 
termination  of  his  sufferings,  that  should 
still  enhance  the  esteem  of  Sophia,  and 
endear  his  memory— or  he  might — ^for 
there  was  an  occasional  buoyancy  in  his 
mind,  excited  by  the  assurance  of  hef 
affection — he  might  find  an  opportunity 
there,  of  so  distinguishing  himself  as  ta 
give  him  an  irresistible  hold  upon  her 
enthusiastic  admiration  of  heroism. 

Mr.  Arundel's  recovery  soon  set  him 
at  liberty  to  follow  this  plan,  and  he  re* 
strained  himself  to  the  addressing  a  vale- 
dictory letter  to  Mrs.  Villars,  in  which  he 
requested  her  to  impart  his  determination 
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to  Mrs.Delmerej  ^trusting/  he  said^  'that 
she  would  accept  of  bis  implicit  obedience' 
as  the  most  convinciiag  proof  that  his 
existence  was  devoted  to  her  will/ 

And  in  a  very  few  days  more,  he  was 
on  his  way  to  volunteer  his  services  to 
Lord  W 

The  surprise  and  regret  with  which 
Mrs.  ViUars  received  Sir  Edward's  letter, 
may  readily  be  imagined  i  for  to  Emily 
alone  had  Sophia  acknowledged  what  she 
had  done,  and  under  an  injunction  of 
luch  strict  secrecy,  that  poor  Emily  could 
only  grieve  at  what  was  not  to  be  reme* 
died.  Nor  did  the  account  which  Sophia 
candidly  gave  her  mother,  when  called 
upon  to  explain,  in  any  degree  soften  the 
vexation*  Cut  to  the  heart  at  this  closing 
of  so  fair  a  prospect^  Mrs.Villars  endea- 
voured* at  the  risk  of  wounding  her  feel- 
ings, to  convince  her  of  the  delusion 
under  which  she  was  throwing  from  hei: 
every  chance  of  future  comfort ;  but 
having  only  to  adduce  the  general  opt* 
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nicm  of  the  world  le^cting  Colrael 
Delmere's  moral  character,  she  coold 
specify  no  particulars ;  and  for  the  world's 
cjnmon  Sophia  had  very  little  respect ;  ao 
nothing  was  gamed  by  the  argument. 

The  anxiety  of  Mrs.  ViUars  was  stUl 
ificreased  by  the  step  Sir  Edward  had 
taken  ;  indeed,  there  her  daughter  was 
obliged  to  confess  he  had  somewhat  oau 
stript  her  intentions;  highly  as  she 
prized  valour,  she  was  not  without 
''compunctious  visitings,'  for  havkig 
driven  him  once  more  into  the  field  of 
danger,  who  had  in  earlier  youth  ac* 
quired  sufficient  renown  in  Egypt  to 
satisfy  even  her  heroic  expectations :  aad 
however  she  strove  to  convince  herself 
that  his  implicit  obedience  to  her  dictated 
was  exactly  what  she  looked  for ;  and 
however  she  extolled  it  to  her  sister  $ 
such  a  restless  disquietude  now  took  pos- 
session of  her,  as  entirely  threw  her  out 
of  all  her  habitual  occupations.  Agatha's 
iastruction  became  an  irksome  task }  her 
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impatience  for  the  arrival  of  Mrs.  fltzdare 
exceeded  all  bounds ;  the  most  unreason- 
able  irritability  betrayed  itself  upon  tlus» 
and  every  occasion ;  she  could  scarcely 
allow  for  the  validity  of  the  poor  woman's 
plea  for. again  deferring  her  departure, 
which  was  the  critical  state  of  Mrs.  Car- 
stairs  ;  whose  last  alarming  seizure  con- 
tinued of  such  doubtful  issue,  that  she 
could  not  be  left  till  there  was  a  change 
in  one  way  or  other. 

How  differently  did  the  days  now  pass 
9X  the  Priory»  from  those  so  lately  marked 
)^  the  brightest  expectations ! 
.  Mrs.  Valacort  had  left  it  in  displeasure, 
little  short  of  a  downright  quarrel,  with 
Sophia ;  it  was  not  to  be  expected  that 
she,  who  could  not  enter  into  the  <  fastidi- 
ousness' of  Emily,  should  make  allowance 
for  these  loftier  flights ;  and  she.  had  so 
far  influenced  the  sentiments  both  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Villars,  that  they  wore  an 
appearance,  of  dryness  very  new  from 
parents  hitherto  so  indulgent;    whicb^ 
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however,  far  from  producing  the  intended 
eiFect  of  bringing  their  daughter  to  recal 
her  unadvised  mandate,  only  operated  to 
make  her  confine  herself  more  to  her 
cottage,  where  solitude  did  not  much 
contribute  either .  to  soften  or  moderate 
her  feeUngs. 

Miss  Maxwell  protracted  her  stay  in 
the  hope  her  friendly  oflSces  might  be  of 
use ;  but  in  vain  did  she  exert  her  en- 
Kvening  powers  to  restore  any  thing  like 
cheerfulness  to  the  family  circle  i  the 
gloom  even  reached  aunt  Katty's  vacant 
mind,  of  late  so  satisfactorily  filled  with 
plans  of  bridal  paraphernalia,  that  now 
she  seemed  not  to  have  an  idea  left,  and 
was  ready  to  .fight  with  the  wind,  for 
want  of  an  object  on,  which  to  bestow  her 
activity;  and,  but  for  an  occasional 
sprightly  frisk  of  Agatha's,  this  little 
circle  might  have  been  mistaken  for  a 
Quakers'  meeting  where  the  spirit  with-* 
held  its  influence. 
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CHAP.  VII. 


Wecks — months  passed  <m  in  skrw  and 
cheerkss  successtoo ;  varied  by  little  more 
of  interest  or  incident,  than  what  arose 
jBrom  the  daily  arrival  of  newspapers  of 
every  description^    which    Sophia  now 
eagerly  accumulated,  in  compensatioa 
of  the  e^Hstdary  intercourse  she  had  so 
rashly  prohibited.    A  gluiipse  of  the  post- 
man  ae  he  first  entered  the  grounds  mi^it 
W  caught  from  her  dressing-room-window^ 
aad  the  breakfast  table  was  ordered  to  be 
placed  before  it — his  steps  were  followed 
m  imagination,  till  he  again  emerged  from 
behind  the  hawthorn  h  edge,  and  woad'roui 
dilatoiy  they  most  commonly  seemed!  The 
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day  passed  in  reading  and  comparing  the 
military  dispatches,  rc^orts^  statements^ 
conjectures ;  the  eveningi  in  seeking  her 
father's  opinion  of  the  probable  resalts ; 
who  unfortunately  had  not  the  same  turn 
for  military  operations,  as  fof  political 
eccmomy,  so  that  no  great  increase  of 
satisfaction  was  obtained  by  the  discussioUf 
Thus,  however,  did  the  six  days  go  round^ 
till  blank  Mandajf  again  brought  an  ac- 
cession of  ten-fold  glocnn. 

Vain  were  Emily's  gentle  soothings  to 
cahn  the  perturbatira  of  her  sister^)  mind ; 
relieving  her  of  the  task  of  Agatha's 
lessons  was  all  that  could  be  done,  until 
the  arrival  of  Mrs«  Fitzclare  might  assist 
in  givii^  a  turn  to  it ;  but  this  continued 
to  be  retarded  by  Mrs.  Carstairs'  fluctuat- 
ing state. 

Poor  Emily ! — she  too  experienced  the 
sickening  influence  of  ^  hope  deferred/ 

LordCranmore's  liters  breathed  a)l  that 
the  tNKierest  purest  affectien  could  ic^ 
spires  but   the  uoforeseoi   delays  in 
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diplomatic  negociation,  still  kept   him 
hanging  on,  and  of  course  unhappy. 

An  event  at  length  occurred  which 
worked  a  very  unexpected  change  in  the 
face  of  affairs. 

Mary  Benson,  Patty's  mother,  had 
come  to  light  Miss  Maxwell  received 
the  news  from  Lady  Sarah. '  The  poor 
woman  had  been  absent  from  her  cottage 
when  it  took  fire ;  on  her  return  she  found 
it  in  ashes,  and  could  obtain  no  intelli- 
gence of  her  daughter,  farther  than  her 
having  been  seen  by  the  neighbours,  after 
the  flames  had  burst  out ;  she  had  sought 
her  in  the  first  instance  at  Lady  Sarah 
Maxwell's,  and  thence  been  sent  in 
various  directions  by  one  and  another, 
who  had  hada  glimpse  of  Patty,  till  she  had 
at  length  wandered  away  many  miles  from 
home,  and  sunk  down  by  the  road-»de 
overpowered  with  fatigue  and  distress  of 
mind.  Here  she  had  been  found  by  a 
humanecottager,who  had  taken  herin  and 
-nursed  her,  for  she  had  become  very  ill, 
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and  continued  so  a  considerable  time.  On 
recovering  some  degree  of  strength,  she 
knew  not  what  better  to  turn  herself  to, 
than  taking  a  share  in  the  daily  labours 
of  those  who  had  rescued  her,  and  carry 
her  earnings  to  the  common  stock.     As 
she  was  one  day  picking  stones  in  a  fields 
a  farmer  from  her  own  neighbourhood 
chanced  to  pass,  and  recognize  her.     He 
asked  whether  Patty  were  again  gone  ? 
and  upon  her  answering  she  had  never 
seen  Patty  since ;  he  informed  her  of  the 
advertisement  he  had  read  In  the  news- 
paper, with  so  little  caution,  that  the 
sudden  revulsion  occasioned  a  relapse, 
and  again  disabled  her  for  a  time  from 
*  setting  out  in  quest  of  her  daughters 
The  momitent  she  was  sufficiently  reco- 
vered,  she  made  the  best  of  her  way  to 
Lady  Sarah's,  where  she  was  informed 
of  every  particular  j    ending  with    the 
satisfactory  assurance  of  her  child's  being 
now  in  perfect  comfort  and  safety  under 
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th«  protectiou  of  the  widow  of  a  Colaoel 
Delmere. 

Mary  started  at  the  name — ^then  clasp- 
icg  her  hands,  she  wildly  exclaimed, 
<*  O !  it's  the  hand  of  providence ! — it's 
the  hand  of  providence  alone  could  have 
gittded  her  there !" 

This  was  so  emphatically  repeated,  as 
to  exdte  the  curiosity  of  Lady  Sarah, 
who»  by  dint  of  persuasive  kindness^  at 
length  obtained  from  the  unfortunate 
woman  the  secret  of  her  Ufe,  in  the 
acknowledgment  of  her  youthful  ecrcK'. 
Her  iather  was  one  of  that  class  of  men 
now  nearly  extinct  in  the  countiy— *a 
respectable  English  yeoman.  Upon  his 
discovering  where  Colonel  Delmei^e  had 
placed  her,  he  had  forcibly  taken  her 
away  in  his  absence,  and  carried  hex  to 
a  distant  country^  where  be  had  caused 
her  to  change  her  name ;  but  where»  after 
the  birth  of  her  child»  the  sense  of  her 
dishwiour  had  broken  his  heart    This 
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sfxokebadconqileted  the  misery^hichher 
consciousness  of  misconduct  had  before 
made  sufficiently  acute,  for  by  no  common 
arts,  could  she  have  been  (ed  astray ;  and^ 
as  Patty  had  intimated,  she  had  voluntarily 
devoted  her  days  to  hard  labour  and 
penitence,  and  her  morning  and  evening 
prayer  had  been,  that  her  poor  girl  might 
escape  the  snares  of  designing  men. 

She  ended  her  narrative  with  express* 
ing  the  hopes  she  had  entertained^  before^ 
the  occurrence  of  this  last  misfortune^ 
that  a  very  deserving  young  man  was 
about  to  make  Patty  his  wife. 

When  Lady  Sarah  informed  her  there 
wa3  too  much  reason  to  doubt  his  having 
such  honest  intentions,  the  poor  creature 
fell  upon  her  knees,  exclaiming,  <<0 
blessed !  blessed  be  God  then,  again  and 
again !  for  having  saved  her  and  thrown 
her  into  such  protection  !«*--0  my  lady ! 
use  your  interest  with  Mrs.  Delmere, 
never  to  lose  sight  of  her ! — She  is  her 
busbaxKl's  own  child  !-«Hnidfied  ehe  is !— 
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you  see  I  have  been  no  better  able  to 
judge  for  her  than  for  myself. — ^Let  her 
but  be  kept  good  and  virtuous  !  though 
I  should  never  again  set  eyes  on  her,  I 
shall  bless  God  for  evermore  !'* 

Lady  Sarah  answered  for  the  protec- 
tion that  would  be  given  her ;  and  cau- 
tioning the  mother  against  any  unguard- 
edness  in  betraying  her  daughter's 
residence  to  George,  should  he  artfully 
attempt  the  discovery,  she  gave  her 
hopes  of  being  allowed  to  see  Her — and 
immediately  proceeded  to  make  the  com- 
municatioti  to  Miss  Maxwell,  who,  without 
a  moment's  delay  imparted  it  to  Emily. 

The  hand  of  providence  did,  indeed, 
seem  extended  to  more  than  one  object 
in  tliis  interesting  disclosure,  Emily 
thought;  but  far  more  diffident  of  her 
own  judgment,  though  with  far  more 
reason  to  confide  in  it,  than  Sophia,  she 
immediately  resorted  to  her  mother  with 
the  letter. 

Mrs.  ViUars,  thus  armed  with  what  she 


fcas 


■K 


f 


DOMESTIC  6CBNES.  117 

considered  as  incontrovertible  facts, 
proceeded  to  the  cottage  with  a  feeling 
of  happiness  which  had  for  some  time 
past  been  a  stranger  to  her  bosom. 
.  The  news  of  Patty's  mother  being 
found,  caused  a  momentary  gleam  of 
pleasure  to  play  over  the  languid  counte- 
nance  of  Sophia ;  but  as  the  subsequent 
communication  was  made,  the  unwonted 
expression  disappeared,  and  she  declared 
ber  entire  disbelief  of  the  whole  tale ; 
and  accused  the  woman  of  inventing  it 
in  consequence  of  having  by  some  chance 
heard  of  the  casual  resemblance  in  Patty 
to  Agatha. 

*<  You  Sophia !  suspicious  and  un- 
charitable in  the  same  breath!  how 
unlike  yourself ! "  cried  Mrs.  Villaxs. 

"  Every  attempt  to  stigmatise  Delmere 
will  find  me  inaccessible — " 

"  To  proof?'*  interrupted  Mrs.  Villars. 
**  Where  is  the  proof?    this  is  bare 
assertion." 

**  I  conceive  some  proof  nriky  be  adr 
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dnced  from  Lady  Sarah  Maxwell's  apinioA 
of  the  woman,  whose  good  conduct  she 
has  known  for  jears.  I  conceive  an 
addition  to  it,  to  arise  from  the  woiid's 
estimation  ofColonelDelmere's  character, 
so  very  wide  of  the  purity  you  attribute 
to  him ;  above  all,  I  conceive  the  unac-* 
connted-for  interest  m  Patty,  betrayed 
by  Sir  Edward  Arundel—** 

••  Gracious  hesrren !  my  mother !"  in- 
terrupted Sophia,  a  ray  of  light  now 
seeming  to  dart  at  once  upon  her  heart, 
*^  Gracious  heaven  !  could  it  be  possible 
that — ^let  us  send  for  Patty !— but  no — it 
shall  not  be  from  her  that  I  will  learn 
any  thing— I  will  not  forfeit  his  rdiance 
on  my  generosity  to  her! — ^let  us  send 
for  the  mother — I  will  examine  her.  But 
Pktly  herself !— for  m«*cy's  sake !  can 
Patty  be  capable  of  so  much  duplicity  ?" 

•*  She  may  be  ignorant,  Sopina — it  is 
very  probable  she  is;  of  that  we  shall 
know  more  ere  long ;  for  the  present,  I 
Tfitist  desire  Emily  to  break  to  her  the 
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news  of  her  mother's  being  fouvd,  and 
Mi!S9  Maxwell  will  write,  to  request  of 
Lady  Sarah  to  send  down  Maiy  Benson, 
without  loss  of  time/' 

The  disturbance  and  distraction  of 
Sophia's  mind  now  rose  to  such  a  height. 
It  was  quite  impossible  she  could  subdue 
herself  so  as  at  this  moment  to  bear  the 
sight  of  Patty,  whosejoy,howeverextremei 
brought  ^n  no  alarming  paroxysm ;  in* 
deed,  the  gentle  gradual  course  Emily 
had  taken  in  making  the  discovery  to  her, 
was  quite  calculated  to  avert  any  such 
l^r.  She  expressed  the  utmost  eager^- 
ness  to  be  immediately  allowed  to  go  td 
ber  mother ;  and  when  she  had  the  ad- 
ditional hajppiness  of'  hearing  that  her 
mother  had  been  sent  for  to  come  to  her, 
tiie  excess-  of  her  gratitude  for  such  an 
indulgence,  made  it  very  difficult  to  re- 
Btrain  hi*r  from  rushing  into  her  lady*8 
presence — she  scarce  couM  be  made  to 
hear- reason. 
^    Having,  howevw,  at Uftngthbecn  led 
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to  comprehend  that  it  was  on  Sophia's 
account  she  was  prohibited,  who  having 
received  some  agitating  news  must  not 
be  disturbed,  she  gave  way ;  and  the 
following  morning  Mrs.  Viilars  contrived 
a  pleasurable  excursion  for  the  day,  for 
Agatha  and  Patty ;  and  when  they  re« 
turned  to  the  cottage  in  the  evening, 
Sophia  was  at  the  Priory. 

The  next  morning  brought  poor  Mary 
Benson  to  the  arms  of  her  daughter. 

Sufficient  time  having  been  given  for 
their  mutual  feelings  to  be  somewhat  tran- 
quilized,  and  indeed  for  Sophia  herself  to 
obtain  some  degree  of  composure  for  the 
agitating  interview,  Mary.  Benson  was 
admitted  into  her  presence. 

The  poor  woman,  pale — breathless^^ 
trembling — wholly  unable  to  articulate  a 
syllable,  threw  herself  at  her  feet,  and 
l^urst  into  an  agony  of  t^rs ;  her  bears 
w^re  of  gmtitude,  but  the  sense  of  her 
own  degradation  sunk  her  to  the  earth. 

There  is  a  ch  vacter  in  truth,  not  (^1^7 
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mistaken ! — the  appearance  of  the  woman 
instantly  dispersed  Sophia's  doubts,  but 
she  coukl  not  soon  command  herself  so 
as  to  speak.  '  > 

Raising  her  however,  and  motioning 
for  her  to  sit  down,  she  would  have  said 
something  encouraging,  but  the  poor 
conscious  woman  drawing  back,  cried, 
^*  Oh  no,  madam  ! — oh  no ! — ^not  before 
you  can  I  sit ! — too  well  do  I  know  my 
own  unworthiness  i  but  my  poor  child  is 
innocent  and  good,  •  if  you  will  but  be' 
pleased  to  continue  your  protection  to 
her !" 

Sophia  now,  with  an  eflK>rt,  found  voic^ 
to  assure  her  she  would ;  and  by  degrees 
recovered  composure  8u£Scient  to  in- 
quire into  the  disgraceful  truth. 

Mary,  whose  object  was  now  to  make 
perfectly  clear  that,  which  she  had  de- 
voted herself  to  a  life  of  drudgery  to 
conceal,  gave  an  account  at  once-  so 
artless  and  so  distinct  of  every  circum- 
stance, that  it  was  impossible  to  withhold 
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belief  from  tny  thing  she  related;  and 
the  unwarrantable  and  cruel  means  of 
seduction  that  had  been  employed,  evinc- 
ed a  depravity  in  such  strong  contrast 
yiith  the  opinion  of  her  idol  Which  Sophia 
had  thus  far  been  deluded  into  cherishingy 
that  it  seemed  almost  to  unsettle  her 
ttnderstjuiding ;  and  when,  in  corrobora- 
tion of  her  statements,  Mary  produced 
a  packet  of  letters  in  Delmere's  own  hand* 
writing,  she  exclaimed,  << Enough!— 
enough! — ^for  pity's  sake  have  done — 
or  you  will  drive  me  mad — ** 

Mary  stood  aghast — ^and  lost  all  power 
of  motion,  as  well  as  of  articulation,  in  the 
dread  of  having  offended. 

Sq)hia  perceiving  her  to  stand  as  if 
petrified,  recovered  sufficient  composure 
to  say,  *^  Be  assured  I  will  provide  for 
you  both — but  go  to  your  daughter ;  you 
have  dreadfully  disordered  me !" 

**  Pray,  madam,  forgive  me  !''  again 
fidling  on  her  knees ;  **  for  mercy's  sake 
forgive  me!-^it  was  my  child's  eternal 
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welfare  otAy^  could  h»ve  given  me  cou* 
rage  to  utter  it — ** 

^<  I  do  forgive  you ! — I  am  not  ax^gry 
—only  leave  me  now  T*  cried  Sophia 

Mary  arose  to  go ;  as  she  was  leavijog 
the  rooni^  Sophia  stopping  her,  eagerly 
said,  <<  Tell  me,  upon  yoiir  veracity,  wbalt 
does  your  daughter  know  of  what  you ' 
have  now  told  me  ?'' 

''Nothing,  madam ! — ^nothing>  upou  my 
sacred  word!  not  for  worlds  would  I 
have  let  her  know  her  mother's  dis- 
grace/' 

*^  Then,  on  your  life,  say  not  a  wosrd 
to  Patty  of  what  you  hav<e  npw  tp|d 
me!" 

^<  Depeud  upon  me,  madam,  for  telling 
her  nothing  without  your  leave/'    And 
Mary  quitted  th^  room,  leaving  Sophift 
in  a  state  of  perturbation  not  quickly  to  , 
be  -tmnquilized. 

To  discover  in .  the  man,  whose  imma- 
culate purity  had  been  the  day  dream  of 
her  romantic  &ncy»  a.  systematic  profli- 
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gatef  to  hare  been  the  dupe  of  his 
hypocritical  morality !  to  have  *  been 
« fooled'  by  him  to  the  top  of  her  bent/ 
with  the  idea  of  being  his  first  and  only 
love !  her  pride  and  her  delicacy  were 
equally  offended.  Then  the  contrast 
nished  into  her  mind^  of  Sir  Edward 
Arundel's  inflexible  integrity !  conscious 
as  she  had  become,  of  her  entire  power 
over  him,  what  words  can  express  her 
sense  of  the  strict  honour  that  could 
keep  him  silent  when  one  word  might 
have  secured  her  his !  and  now  to  reflect 
that  her  obstinate  adherence  to  her  own 
single  opinion  in  defiance  of  the  World, 
should  have  caused  her  to  sacrifice  both 
his  happiness  and  her  own! — that  her 
precipitate  folly  should  have  driven  him 
into  scenes  oH  danger,  from  which  he 
might  not,  with  credit^  be  able  to  with- 
draw !— all  this  together,  actually  worked 
h^r  uncontrollable  imagination  into  a 
high  fever ;  and  many  days  elapsed  be- 
fore the  joint  efibrts  of  Mrs.  VUlars  and 
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Emily  could  restore  her  to  any  power  of 
thought  or  action* 

-  As  she  by  degrees  became  more  com- 
poseci,  it  required  no  great  strength  of 
argumetit  on  her  mother's  part,  to  satisfy 
her  that  the  sacredness  of  her  vow  rested 
upon  its  reciprocity— she  never  had  con- 
sidered it  in  any  other  light  she  no 
longer  reproached  herself,  for  her  just 
estimation  of  Sir  Edward  Arundel's  merit, 
and  gave  up  her  whole  heart  and  mind 
to  the  contemplation  of  it;  but  how 
wretched  did  she  now  feel,  in  the  dread 
that  the  disappointment  which  had  im- 
pelled him  to  volunteer  his  services, 
might  also  cause  him  to  expose  himself 
more  rashly  to  danger,  than  the  occasion 
called  for. 

She,  however,  hesitated  to  take  the 
step  her  natural  frankness  would  have 
prompted,  till  an  account  in  the  news- 
papers of  an  intended  attack  of  more 
than  common  hazard,  left  but  one  idea 
in  her  mind ;   that  of  endeavouring  to 
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draw  Sir  Edward  from  the  danger,  by  a 
fair  exposure  of  the  change  in  her  senti-. 
iaeBts>  which  had  resulted  from  the  dis- 
covery she  had  made— and  her  letter- she 
hbped  might  reach  in  time  hy  the  aid-de^^ 
camp  who  had  brought  the  dispatches^ 
and  was  immediately  to  return. 

Witli  her  habitual  impetuosity  she 
setiied  her  pen — but  widely  different  was 
the  present  ta^  from  any  of  the  fore* 
going !  She  began  over  and  over  again 
<*^Hdie  could  not  satisfy  herself.  Delicacy 
A^true  fenmune  delicacy  now  stood  in 
the  way  of  frankness.  On  the  former 
occasions— -in  the  case  of  Lord  Leonard 
Ormsby  it  was  generosity — ^in  the  case 
of  Sir  £dward  it  had  been  integrity^  that 
urged  her  on  to  such  uncommon  proceed*^ 
ingB ;  but  here  !-^to  invite  a  lover  back ! 
-^she  could  not  do  it — and  she  disdained 
to  have  recourse  to  subterfuge  of  any 
kind! — throwing  down  her  pen  in  an 
agonyi  sh6  resorted  to  her  mother. 

Highly  gratified  with  the  task,  Mrs. 
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Villars  found  no  difficulty  in  making  th€ 
fair  statement. 

The  discovery  of  Mary  Benson  had 
placed  the  forbearance  of  Sir  Edward  in 
«o  strong  a  light  had  so  changed  Mrs. 
Delmere's  opinion  of  her  husband's  claims 
upon  her  sentiments — and  so  deepened 
her  regret  at  the  dangers  to  whick 
her  precipitancy  had  exposed  him,  that 
she  looked  anxiously  for  the  speedy  and 
safe  return  which  might  aflford  her  th^ 
means  of  atoning  for  the  iilconsistencjr 
and  caprice  of  her  former  treatment. 

And  this  letter  reached  its  destination 
on  the  very  eve  of  th6  battle. 

Meanwhile,  the  sight  of  Psitty  was  so 
very  agitating  to  Sophia,  that  Mrs.  Vil- 
lars proposed  the  sending  her.  with  her 
mother  into  a  respectable  lodging  at 
Ahdover,  where  they  might  at  leisure 
look  round  for  a  situation  that  would 
suit  them — ^they  were  sufficiently  quali- 
fied to  cairry  on  some  little  haberdashery 
business— and  the  Villars  family  all  con- 
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ctirred  in  the  wish  of  contributiiig  to 
supply  the  means. 

Mary  Benson's  good  opinion  of  George, 
had  not  entirely  given  way  to  Lady  Sarah 
Maxwell's  reprobation  of  him,  as  that 
.was  only  founded  on  suspicion ;  for  Patty 
had  always  held  back  from  specifying  his 
misconduct.  Now  therefore,  she  could 
not  resist  expressing  a  hope  that  he  might 
be  able  to  justify  himseif.  "  Never ! — 
qever,  mother !''  exclaimed  the  agitated 
girl :  '^  You  shall  be  the  judge  yourself; 
i  never  could  have  revealed  his  baseness 
to  any  other.'* 

The  narrative  may  be  given  in  fewer 
words  than  poor  Patty  employed  in  it, 
whose  sufierings  were  too  painfully  rep- 
ealled to  her  mind  to  proceed  very  co* 
herently. 

As  she  was  returning  at  rather  a  late 
hour,  from  a  farm  whither  her  mother 
had  sent  her,  she  met  George  in  a  bye 
lane«-H3he  was  immediately  sensible  from 
his  manner,  that  he  was  flushed  with 
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liquor ;  and  upon  his  offering  her  i^ome  ' 
rudeness,  she  had  mildly  expostulated 
with  him,  hoping  by  gentleness  to  calm 
him ;  but  his  conversation  becoming 
more  improper,  she  asked  him,  how  he . 
could  think  of  wounding  the  ears  of  one 
he  meant  to  make  his  wife,  with  such 
shocking  talk --upon  which,  he  burst 
into  a  violent  laugh,  and  told  her,  mar- 
riage was  a  very  good  thing  to  talk  about; 
but  they  might  set  him  down  a  fool,  who 
.  caught  him  in  that  noose;  and  his 
behaviour  became  so  brutal,  that  fright 
gave  her  strength  to  push  him  fi  om  her, 
and  by  his  reeling  and  staggering  back  she 
had  escaped  past  him,  and  ran  on  faster 
than  in  his  present  condition  he  could 
follow.  On  reaching  the  cottage,  and  not 
jBnding  her  mother  below,  she  had  lighted 
her  candle,  supposing  her  in  bed,  and 
gone  up  stairs  to  seek  her  protecti.>n— « 
aot  finding  her  there,  however,  fear  again 
took  possession  of  her,  at  the  thoughts  of 
being  alone  if  George  had  followed,  and 
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in  her  terror  she  left  the  candle ;  making 
her  way  oat  at  the  back  of  the  cottage 
to  a  neighbour's  hovel  close  by — here 
she  waited  till  a  cry  of  fire  alarmed  her, 
afid  then  rusbiRg  forth  with  the  other 
cottagers^  9be  saw  the  flames  breaking 
fdtth  from  her  own  dwelling,  and  losing 
al  recollection  in  the  various  horrors 
tkait  now  assailed  her,  she  took  the  fancy 
thM  rile  had  burnt  her  mother  in  her  bed ; 
attd  flew  off  she  knew  not  whith^.  Hav- 
ing wandered  about  the  remainder  of  the 
night  without  knowing  where  she  was, 
shie  had'  at  length  from  lassitude  sunk 
dowft  under  a  hedge  in  a  field,  and  re- 
mained in  a  stete  of  stupdkction  for 
some  bourse  Upon  recovering  the  power 
of  motion,  she  again  set  forthv  and  fonnd 
hunelf  in  Hyde  Park,  just  when  the 
cMwd  was  at  its  height.  Seeing  so  many 
peofde  together,  the  idea  strode  her 
bewildered  mind,  that  George  might  be 
amongst  them^and  she  plunged  into  the 
water  to  estiape  him« 
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When  Patty  had  concluded  her  recital, 
her  mother  hugged  her  to  her  hearty  for 
her  virtuous  determination  againiSt  ever 
again  holding  intercourse  with  the  worths 
less  fellow. 

Patty  now  also  informed  her  mothet 
of  Sir  Edward  Arundel's  interest  in  h€t 
fate,  and  repeated  inquiries  after  VBri&Hk 
circumstances,  of  which  she  had  not  been 
able  to  give  him  any  account ;  he  had 
assured  her,  that  whenever  her  mother 
should  be  found,  he  would  provide  for 
her  future  comforts.  Mary  Benson  could 
not  understand  what  should  lead  a  perfect 
stranger  to  show  any  concern  about  her^ 
for  she  had  never  known  of  his  ineffectual 
efforts  to  rescue  her  from  Delmere's  pur- 
fSmt — any  more  than  of  the  provision  he 
had  finally  obtained  of  him,  to  make  foi^ 
her  and  her  infant,  whenever  he  might  be 
able  to  discover  them ;  to  which  Sir 
Edward,  however,  had  not  been  able  to 
obtain  any  clue  till  the  unexpected  ap- 
pearance of  Patty  at  the  cottage^  when 
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the  coincidence  of  her  likeness  and  her 
age  had  so  forcibly  struck  him.  Mary, 
rendered  suspicious  by  unhappy  experi- 
«ice>  carefully  questioned  her  daughter 
respecting  the  stranger^s  manner  to  her, 
but  received  perfect  satisfaction  as  to  the 
delicacy  and  propriety  with  which  he  had 
treated  her. 

An  eligible  situation  for  the  mother 
and  daughter  soon  offered  ;  the  good-will 
of  a  small  haberdashery  and  stationary 
shop  was  purchased  for  them  by  Mr. 
Villars ;  and  they  found  themselves  com- 
fortably settled  in  the  way  of  getting  a 
decent  and  creditable  livelihood.  They 
retained  the  name  of  Benson ;  and  the 
Villars'  family  concurred  in  the  propriety 
of  Siophia'8  wish,  to  keep  Patty  ignorant 
of  her  origin. 
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CHAP.  VIII. 


The  protracted  absence  of  Lord  Cran- 
more  on  the  continent,  and  of  Lord 
Leonard  Ormsby  in  Ireland^  had  given 
full  scope  to  Lady  Sabina's  misconduct. 
She  had  indeed  so  completely  braved 
the  opinion  of  the  world,  as  to  have 
finally  drawn  the  attention  of  her  father 
to  her  proceedings  ;  vain  had  been  the' 
attempts  Lady  Kingsborough  had  made 
to  check  her  daughter's  uhguardedness ; 
one  decided  advantage  Lady  Sabina  had 
promised  herself  as  the  certain  result  of 
matrimony — ^that  it  would  set  her  free 
from  parental  control ;  and  as  it  rested 
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more  ease  than  he  had  expected ;  Lady 
Sabina's  ready  compliance  turned  upon 
motives  of  which^he  was  not  at  the  time 
aware/ 

The  blessed  day  at  length  came  that 
brought  Emily  tidings  of  Lord  Cran- 
more  and  Henry's  return  ;  but  with  the 
cruel  alloy,  that  his  lordship  was  precluded 
from  giving  way  to  his  eager  impatience 
to  proceed  to  the  Priory,  by  the  necessity 
of  awaiting  his  fiither^k  arrival,  who  had 
appointed  to  meet  him  in  town. 

The  next  letter  brought  an  increase 
of  disappointment ;  the  Marquis,  instead 
of  coming  to  L>ondoD,  was  laid  up  with 
severe  indisposition,  and  made  a  point 
of  his  going  straight  to  Castle  Ormsby, 
before  he  should  make  the  report  of  his 
mission  to  the .  minister,  who  happened 
to  be  absent.  There  was  no  option,  but 
to  express  passionate  regrets  to  Emily, 
and  obey. 

Henry  was  also  prevented  from  pro- 
ceeding to  the  Pxioiy  by  finding  Colonel 
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Maxwell  in  town,  slowly  recovering  from 
an  attack  of  feverish  languor,  which  he 
prpposcd  shaking  off  by  an  excursion  into 
Wales.  Judging  that  the  society  of  a  friend 
might  prove  as  beneficial  to  his  spirits  as 
change  of  air,  he  offered  to  accompany 
him»  and  was  thankfully  accepted ;  and 
they  set  forward  the  following  week. 

When  Lord  Cranmore  arrived  at  Castle 
Ormsby,  Lady  Sabina  was  nearly  re-r 
stored  to  the  brilliancy  of  her  beauty, 
after  a  premature  confinement,  brought 
on  by  imprudence  and  total  disregard  of 
her  situation.  The  seven  month  infantr 
however,  contrary  to  all  expectation, 
lived ;  but  it  was  a  girl,  and  consequently 
of  no  value  to  the  Marquis,  who  consi^ 
dered  girls  merely  as  incumbrances }, 
nor  was  the  Marchioness  much  better 
pleased,  who  seeing  the  inefficacy  of  her 
daughters  so  highly  prized  accomplish- 
ments to  secure  matrimonial  felicity,  or 
^even  respectability,  had  begun  to  suspect 
that  something  more  might  be  requisite 
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in  female  education  than  merely  the 
choke  of  the  best  roasters  of  the  day ; 
md  who  now  shrunk  from  ^the  idea  of  a 
charge,  she  saw  so  likely  to  devolve  from 
tlie  mother  altogether  upon  herself;  Ibr 
all  which  good  reasons,  the  poor  babe 
was  for  the  present  left  solely  to  ks 
nurse ;  and  thus  far  she  was  certainly  the 
best  person  to  whom  she  could  be  trust- 
ed, for  the  Doctor  had  conscientiously 
selected  a  healthy  steady  young  woman^ 
who  attached  herself  the  more  to  her 
little  nursling  for  the  general  neglect 
with  which  it  was  treated ;  it  was  not, 
however,  on  Lady  Sabina's  part  any  illi* 
bend  preference  of  one  sex  to  the  other 
that  influenced  her  indifference  to  her 
ofl&pring ;  it  was  to  children  in  general 
that  she  objected ;  and  when  her  brothtf 
testified  an  e^er  impatience  to  see  his 
little  niece,  she  expressed  her  wonder  at 
it,  *'  as  all  children  seemed  to  her  so 
much  alike,  they  could  excite  no  interest 
till  they  began  to  talk/' 
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Every  fresh  instance  of  her  heartless- 
ness  grieved  Lord  Cranmore  to  the  sout^ 
and  taking  the  poor  httle  slighted  crea* 
tare  in  his  arms,  he  secretly  vowed  it 
should  find  a  parent  in  him. 

His  apartment  at  Castle  Ormsby  had 
been,  by  his  own  choice^  in  one  of  the 
turrets  the  farthest  removed  from  the 
part  chiefly  inhabited  by  the  rest  of  the 
family.  When  he  retired  to  it  for  the 
nighty  his  man  told  him  that  the  servants 
had  got  fancies  into  their  heads  about 
its  being  haunted  of  late^  and  wanted  hid 
Lordship  to  have  another  chamber ;  but 
he  had  not  thought  it  worth  troubling 
him  about,  as  he  knew  his  Lord  had  no 
faith  in  those  sort  of  things. 

Lord  Cranmore  told  Thomson  he  had 
done  right )  and  just  then,  thought  no 
farther  about  the  matter. 

In  the  morning,  however,  the  old 
housekeeper  found  her  way  to  him^  and 
hoped  he  had  sufiered  no  disturbance. 
Upon  inquiring  what  sort  of  disturbance 
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she  apprehended  for  hiin  ?  she  said  the 
servants  had  ttken  it  into  their  heads  to 
talk  aijjut  lights  and  noises.  ^'  But  yea 
never  saw  any  of  them,  Barnes  ?'*  he  said, 
"  Wiiy  she  could'nt  say  she  hail  ever 
been  much  given  to  the  fear  of  ghosts ; 
but  she  must  acknowledge  she  rather 
thought  one  night  she  heard  somethiog 
unusual,  and  was  on  her  way  to  see  what 
it  could  be,  when  she  was  met  and 
stopped  by  Latiy  Sabina*s  woman,  who 
laughed  so  exceedingly  at  her  for  be- 
lieving such  nonsense,  and  encouraging 
the  rest  in  it  by  her  example,  that  she 
had  desisted  from  her  purpose,  and,  in* 
deed,  almost  felt  ashamed  of  it." 

Lord  Cranmore  was  so  little  prone  to 
suspicion,  that  this  made  no  impression 
upon  him,  till  Thomson  returned  to  the 
charge  the  next  night,  by  saying  the  old 
steward  had  been  telling  him  he  had  his 
fears,  there  was  mischief  intended  to 
the  Castle  some  way  or  other,  and  he 
was  determined  to  find  it  out;    there 
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certainly  was  some  trick  about  that  light 
in  the  turret  room,  ^for  he  had  seen  it 
once  himself,  but  before  he  could  get 
to  it,  it  had  disappeared ;  and  a  very 
odd-looking  person  had  been  seen  skulk- 
ing about,  whom  nobody  knew,  and  who 
seemed  to  take  pains  to  conceal  himsel£ 
In  short,  the  old  man  had  beeh  upon  the 
watch,  with  fire-arms,  for  the  last  few 
nights ;  but  since  Lord  Cranmore's  arri- 
val^  the  fellow  had  not  been  seen  :  the 
steward*s  conjectures  went  to  a  gang 
that  were  combining  to  rob  the  house^ 
and  he  had  taken  the  men  servants  in 
turn  to  sit  up  with  him. 

A  sudden  chill  struck  to  Lord  Cran* 
more's  heart ;  the  recollection  of  what 
had  passed  between  him  and  his  sister, 
prior  to  his  leaving  London,  came  across 
him  J  and  the  interference  of  her  woman 
in  checking  the  investigation  of  Barnes, 
now  very  naturally  led  him  to  the  con- 
clusion, that  the  mystery  had  no  refer.- 
ence  to  housebreaking.     Lady  Sabina's 
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'perfect  satisfaction  and  pheerfhlness  ud* 
der  Lord  Belmont's  complete  neglect, 
for  he  had  not  even  been  tempted  to  go 
and  see  his  child,  contributed  also  to 
point  his  suspicions  to  the  Duke  of  Ub- 
water^  whom  he  knew  to  be  possessed  of 
a  small  estate  at  the  distance  of  some 
twenty  or  thirty  miles  from  the  Castle 
(which  circumstance,  from  there  being 
no  habitable  house  upon  it,  had  entirely 
escaped  the  memory  of  the  Marquis, 
when  he  had  proposed  taking  his  daugh- 
ter into  the  north  with  him  as  a  security 
for  her  conduct).  It  only  remained,  there- 
fore, to  determine  with  himself  upon  the 
best  mode  of  interfering,  without  making 
an  eclat  that  would  injure  his  sister's  re- 
putation; little  imagining  how  entirely 
she  had  in  his  absence  forfeited  what  he 
so  vainly  hoped  to  save. 

A  conversation  next  morning  with  his 
father  facilitated  the  busine^;  /fi>  sus- 
picions had  been  awakened,  and  he  had 
directed  hi^  confidential  secretary,  who 
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was  acquainted  with  the  Duke's  person, 
to  ascertain  the  resemblance  there  might 
be  to  it^  in  the  disguised  man ;    the  re* 
port  had  brought  conviction,  and  he  only 
awaited  the  arrival  of  his  son  to  concert 
what  had  best  be  done.     He  had  delayed 
one  day  to  speak,  till  he  should  see  the 
effect  of  this  event ;  hoping  that  if  no 
other  means  of  meeting  were  substituted 
to  those  which  Lord  Cranmore's  occupa- 
tion of  the  apartment  must  for  the  pre- 
sent check,  it  might  fairly  be  argued, 
there  was  no  intention,  on  the  Duke's 
part  at  least,  of  braving  the  world.     His 
Grace's    former  prudent   retreat,    with 
which  the  Marquis  was  now  made  ac« 
qiiainted,   gave  very  satisfactory  assur- 
ance that  he  would  be  found  open  to 
admonition;   and  Lord  Cranmore  rode 
over  to  Moorhead  Farm  without  delay. 

The  Duke  of  Ulswater's  spirit  of  gal- 
lantry was  of  too  comprehensive  and 
liberal  a  species,  to  confine  itself  exclu- 
sively to  the  destruction  of  any  one  given 
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female ;  it  rested  on  the  broad  basis  of 
universal  devotion  to  the  sex.  He  had 
chiefly  selected  Lady  Sabina  Belmont,  as 
the  most  gratifying  conquest  to  his  in- 
satiable vanity;  not  quite  overlooking 
the  circumstance,  however,  of  her  hus- 
band's early  neglect,  and  even  obvious 
predilection  for  another.  Of  her  brp- 
tilers^  indeed,  considering  them  merely 
as  men  of  the  world,  and  therefore  not 
likely  to  interfere,  he  had  taken  some- 
what too  slight  an  account;  their  ab- 
sence had  misled  him  into  a  small  '  erreur 
de  calculi*  as  he  called  it  to  himself,  in 
imitation  of  his  political  Hero's  apology 
for  the  murder  of  the  D.  d*E— . 

He  received  Lord  Cranmore  with  the 
utmost  politeness;  expressed  extreme 
astonishment  to  find  him  returned ;  took 
shame  to  himself  for  any  unguardedness 
in  his  unqualified  and  respectful  admira- 
tion of  Lady  Sabina  Belmont,  that  might 
have  drawn  the  slightest  censure  upon 
her  y  declaring  upon  Ms  honour  (that  im- 
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maculate  substitute   for "  religious   and^ 
moral  principle)  that  Lady  Sabina  could 
only  have  been  led  by   her  conscibut 
innbcehce,  into   any  appearances   that 
might  have  been  misconstrued ;  for  he 
begged  to  repeat  upon  his  1umour\^'y^t 
was  not  the  Duke  forsworn')  that  nothing 
had*  passed  contrary  to  the  strfctest  pu- 
rity ;   and  so  jealous  did  he  how  feel 
himself  of  any  injury  done  to  her  repu* 
tation  through  his  means,  that  cost  him 
what  it  mighty  he  would  from  this  hour 
forego  all  farther'  acquaintance.     And 
here,  indeed,  his  Grace  was  perfectly 
sincere ;  for  besides  that  he  began  to  be 
somewhat  tired  of  the  insipidity  of  his 
fair  one*s  conversation,  he  had  a  decided 
aversion  for  those  two  annoying  inter- 
ruptions  to    the    freedom    of   el^ant 
intercourse — duels  and  damages.      He 
had  hitherto  judiciously  evaded  them; 
and  upon  this  occasion  gave  the  mdst 
unequivocal  proof  of  his  sincerity  to  Lord 
Cranmore,  by  instantly  setting  tS  §at 

VOL.  III.  H 
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Tunbridge,  to  devote  hknsdf  entirely  to 
the  newly  married  Marchioness  of  Tad- 
caster. 

Lord  Cranmore  having  settled  this 
matter  so  much  to  his  satisfaction,  pro- 
ceeded to  London,  in  the  blissfiil  antici- 
pation of  apiMToacbing  happiness,  as  a  very 
feir  days  more  were  now  likely  to  inter- 
vene, before  he  should  be  restored  to 
that  loved  presence  from  which  he  trust- 
ed never  again  to  be  parted. 

Lady  Sabina^  whohad  perfectly  entered 
into  the  propriety  of  her  lover's  sus- 
pended visits  during  her  brother's  short 
stay  (for  it  can  scarcely  be  necessary  to 
give  any  farther  elucidation  of  the  appa^ 
ritions  in  the  iminhabited  part  of  the 
Castle),  waited  with  extreme  impatience 
for  the  result  of  his  departure;  which 
however  proved  something  different  from 
what  she  looked  for,  when  on  the  fol- 
lowing  day  this  billet  was  put  into  her 
hand  by  her  trusty  confidante. 

♦  Be  assured,  my  lovely  charmer,  that 
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the  tortures  I  endure  in  banishing  my*  * 
self  for  the  future  from  your  enchanting 
presence,  can  only  be  surpassed  by  the 
more  exquisite  pangs  I  should  feel  in 
being  the  cause  of  any  disagreeable  coiw 
sequences  arising  to  you  irom  a  disco- 
very. I  sacrifice  more  than  life  to  the  care 
of  your  reputation,  in  thus  bidding  fare-* 
wel  to  the  happiness  you  have  deigneck 
to  confer  on  your  ever  adoring, 
*  and  eternally  obliged, 

•  U .• 

The  rage  of  the  lovely  charmer,  on 
receipt  of  this  flourishing  and  pathetic 
address,  exceeded  all  bounds*  The  Duke* 
valued  himself,  like  his  amiable  proto- 
type '  Blamz£,'  in  MarmontePs  ^^eiareux 
Dhmce^  upon  an  elegant  winding  up  of 
an  affitir  of  gallantry ;  he  was  amiably 
tender  of  mortifying  the  feelings  of  the 
ladies  he  quitted,  by  avowing  himself 
tired  of  them  }  and  ever  gratified  their 
vanity,  by  pleading  some  great  sacrifice : 
but  Sabina,  who  had  trusted  to  her  irre- 
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«  •  •  • 

sistiblf  attractions,  so  constantly  tlie 
theme  ^  of  her  lover's  rhapsodies^  for 
securing  her  a  ducal  coronet,  the  mo^ 
^nt  a  discovery  should  free  her  firom 
her  present  Insensible;  now  plainly 
mw  she  had  l^een  a  dupe  to  her  own 
imaginations;  for  in  revolving  all  that 
had  passed  between  them,  she  could  not 
recollect  that  he  had  ever  expressed  the 
intention  in  so  many  words,  however 
ambiguously  he  had  leil  her  to  deceive 
herself,  when  she  alluded  to  such  a  re- 
sult. The  Duke  reckoned  himself  too 
strictly  honourable  to  bind  himself  by 
uttering  what  he  did  not  mean  to  fuUil ; 
if  ladies  will  misconsti*ue,  that  is  their 

_  t 

a^&ir.  -        ' 

Sabina  took  it  strongly  to  heart,  vowed 
revenge,  and  indicted  it,  as  usually  hap- 
pens in  similar  cases,  upon  herself. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  opportunity 
offered  of  putting  her  plan  into  execu- 
tion ;  and  though  it  somewhat  forestals 
tjie  regular  order  of  events,  Uie  aceount 
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shall  here  find  its  place,  that  it  may  ndt 
break  into  matters  of  deeper  interest 
'  hereafter*  - 

The  assizes  at  — — ^  were  expected  to 
be  brilliantly  attended.  Lady  Sabina 
tnilde  tio  doubt  of  the  effect  of  her  charms 
being  such,  as  Wotdd  speedily  bring  ba<;k 
her  truant  8 wi^h  upon  the  wings  of  jei« 
lousy  and  wounded  vanity;  and  she 
could  find  iii  her  heart  to  carry  his  mot* 
tification  to  any  length,  should  it  even 
reach  to  a  dueL  - 

Armed  at  all  points  for  conquest,  and 
assuming  the  aiiectdtfon  i6f  gaiety  and 
spirits  to  their  utmost  extent,  her  beauty 
acquired  a  degree  of  animation  that  com- 
pletely dazzled  the  beholders  i  add  she 
efieCtually  ca[itivated  the  handsomest 
Man  in  the  room ;  he  was  a  captain  of 
dragoons,  and  his  unrestrained  admira- 
tion quickly  satisfied  her,  her  triumph 
would  be  complete.  She  relied  upon  the 
celerity  with  which  reports  of. this  kind  are 
circulated,  for  speedily  reaching  the  ears 
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of  the  Duke^  and  of  the   ooDBequenott 
h«r  vanity  left  her  little  doubt. 

Her  new  conquest,  Captain  Wopdiasd, 
greatly  surpassed  his  Grace  in  point  of 
personal  appearance.  He  was  ^ell  con- 
nected also }  indeed  his  nearest  rdations 
^ere  deemed  by  the  Marquis  of  sufficient 
ptolitical  importance  to  check  the  deter- 
Bunation  he  had  made  of  shutting  his 
door  against  any  of  his  daughter's  fol- 
lowers ;  he  found  himself  constrained  b/ 
considerations  of  expediency  to  adnut 
the  Captain  as  an  occasional  visitor. 

A  footing  once  obtained,  soon  secured 
greater  freedom  of  intercourse ;  and  his 
handsome  person  was  well  calculated  to 
soften  Lady  Sabina*s  thirst  for  revenge 
into  gentler  feelings.  She  now  began 
to  dread  the  consequences  she  had  6^ 
wished  to  provoke ;  a  duel  might  mi^ 
take  its  man ;  and  she  became  as  careful 
to  conceal  the  good  understanding  that 
was  taking  place,  as  she  had  at  first  been 
to  make  it  obvious.  As  far  as  her  fon&er 
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admirer  was  concerned^  she  might  have 
saved  herself  the  trouble  of  thinking 
upon  the  subject;  he  never  bestowed 
another  thought  upon  her^  after  haying 
acquitted  himself  so  much  to  his  own 
satisfaction  in  his  elegant  valedictory 
epistle. 

The  Captain  on  his  part  carried  his 
views  far  beyond  mere  intrigue.  Her 
beauty  had  certainly  first  attracted  him } 
but  he  soon  discovered  that  she  might 
prove  a  means  of  repairing  his  brokett 
fortunes;  his  profligacy  and  extrayi^ 
gance  had  caused  his  family  to  throw 
him  off.  Lord  Beln^ont's  indifference  to 
the  Duke  of  Ulswater*8  success^  set  any 
apprehension  of  duelling  at  rest.  Da* 
mages  were  not  likely  to  be  laid  high 
under  circumstances  of  such  notoriety ; 
if^  therefore,  he  could  by  an  elopement 
ensure  a  divorce,  and  her  subsequent 
marriage  with  himself,  he  made  no  doubt 
of  obtaining  from  the  pride  of  her  reku 
tives  that  support,  which  connexion  lays 
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claim  to,  wh&tever  may  be  the  merits  of 
the  object. 

Upon  these  plausible  grounds  he  de- 
termined to  enact  the  passionate  lover, 
and  he  succeeded  in  awakening  feelings 
in  the  breast  of  the  Lady  so  new,  that 
she  gave  them  credit  for  being  of  a  more 
refined  nature  than  they  had  any  preten- 
sion to ;  and  actually  believed  herself  to 
be  making  a  most  heroic  sacrifice  to  dis- 
interested love,  when  she  agreed  to  tak« 
the  decisive  step  he  so  strenuously  urged; 
sOf  un  beau  ma/m,  her.  Lady  ship  disap- 
peared from  the  Castle ;  and  the  Captain 
from' his  quart^^ 
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CHAP.  IX. 


»     » 


On  Lord  Cf  an  morels  return  to  town, 
his  temper  was  again  severely  tried  by 
unavoidable  delays  in  the  communica- 
tions he  had  to  make  to  those  in  office, 
who  could  not  exactly  suit  their  leisure 
to  a  lover's  impatience. 

He  anxiously  endeavoured,  however, 
to  turn  this  provokii^  circumstance  so 
far  to  the  relief  of  Emily's  present 
anxiety  on  her  sister's  account,  as  to 
transmit  every  particle  of  information 
that  could  be  gathered  at  the  public 
offices,  as  dispatches  arrived.  ' 

'    With  deep  concern  and  surprise  had 
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he  learnt  Sir  Edward  Arundel's  sudden 
departure  for  Spain;  and  enough  had 
been  communicated  by  Emily^  to  give 
him  a  pretty  clear  Insight  into  the  matter 
as  it  now  stood.  It  should,  indeed,  have 
been  mentioned  some  chapters  back,  that 
he  had  become  so  much  aware  of  the  in- 
creasing attachment  between  Sophia  and 
Sir  Edward,  during  his  residence  at  the 
Cottage,  prior  to  his  foreign  mission,  as 
to  have  felt  it  incumbent  upon  him  to 
retract  the  assurances  he  had  formerly 
given  his  brother  of  safety  in  that  quar- 
ter. He  had  with  gentleness  stated,  and 
with  persuasive  eloquence  enforced  to  him, 
the  propriety  of  relinquishing  a  pursuit  so 
impromising  of  success,  even  putting  Sir 
Edward  out  of  the^^estion ;  and  laboured 
the  point  with  all  the  zeal  that  could  be 
inspired  by  the  grief  of  having  contri- 
buted to  lull  him  into  security.  Judging 
from  his  own  steady  and  deep-feeling 
mind|  he  had  small  reliance  on  the  im- 
pression his  arguments  might  make^  and 
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opened  with  a  trembling  hand  Lord  Leo- 
nard's answer.  How  great  was  his 
astonishment  at  the  ready  acqtiiescence 
his  brother's  letter  breathed ;  pleased  as 
he  was  at  the  relief  it  gave  to  his  feai«^ 
he  scarce  knew  how  to  credit  its  sin- 
cerity, or  to  forgive  the  fickleness,  if  it 
were  real.  Of  this  Lord  Leonard  may 
give  his  own  ex|>lanation  in  due  time ; 
and  as  the  reader  may  not  have  shared 
Lord  Cranmore's  anxiety  upon  the  sub- 
ject, it  is  humbly  hoped  the  remissness 
of  not  having  earlier  stated  this  change 
of  sentiment  will  be  overlooked* 

When  the  news  came  of  the  last  of 
those  brilliant  atchievements,  which, 
alas!  have  so  profusely  inundated  the 
fields  of  Spain  with  the  blood  of  our  brave 
sons  of  freedom !  Sir  Edward  Arundel's 
name  was  among  the  'severely  and  danger* 
ously  woiinded«'  Lord  Cranmore  sent  off 
an  express  with  his  letter,  to  give  Emily 
time  to  break  it  in  some  degree  to  her 
s]3ter  before  the  post  should  arrive. 
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The  wretched  Sophia  was  scarcely 
more  than  the  shadow  o£  her  former  sdf. 
In  the  fluctuation  of  her  hopes,  fean^ 
and  self-reproach,  her  condition  nearly 
bordered  upon  distraction  :  and  Lord 
Cranmore's  kindly-meant  precaution  was 
in  great  measure  defeated,  by  her  having 
been  in  so  severely  agitated  a '  state  the 
preceding  evening,  that  Emily  had  not 
since  left  her :  the  letter  in  cojisequ^ce 
was  brought  to  her  in  Sc^hia^s  presence 
bcifore  the  post  hour* 

In  agonized  silence  she  rivetted  her 
eyes  upon  £mily*s  face,  who  turned  ex- 
tremdy  pale,  as  she  read. 

"  Arundel  is  killed  !*'  wildly  screamed 
Sophia. 

^  "  Indeed  he  is  not  — the  very  fi^ 
words  of  the  letter  are,  *  I  can  give  you 
the  tranquilizing  assurance  that  there  is 
not  among  the  killed  one. name  of  partir 
cular  interest  to  any  individual  ofyonr 
family.* 

<*  DiusgerpUsly  wounded  then  I**  cxad 
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Sophia^  luraiting.  as  one  transfixed  for  the 
answer* 

'<  Tm  afraid  he  may  be  wounded  ;*' 
hesitatingly^ 

"  Mortally !— don't  palliate !"  with  a 
half  frantic  shrieks 

"  Not  mortally — severely  don't  mean 
mortally." 

"  Qh !  give  me  conviction  1"  impetu- 
ously snatching  the  letter  out  of  het 
hand. 

But  she  trembled  so  exceedingly,  she 
could  not  steady  it  sufficiently  to  follow 
the  lineSk 

Emily  pointed  out  the  words,  <  severebf 
wounded ;'  and  Sophia,  who  in  fact  saw 
nothing,  did  not  perceive  the  and  danger'^ 
ousfy  which  followed^  The  paper  dropped 
from  her  hands,  and  she  sat  completely 
stupified. 

*  Emily  sent  for  her  mother.  Avery 
OHisiderable  length  of  time  elapsed  be« 
fore  Sophia  could  be  roused  to  any 
appearafice  of  sensibility  j  but  when  they 
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had  finally  succeeded  in  producing  a 
plentiful  efiusion  of  tears,  they  deemed 
it  necessary  to  acknowledge  the  danger 
likewise;  scarcely  doubting  that  Lord 
Cranmore's  communication  was  but  a 
prelude  to  worse.  The  agony  produced 
by  this  acknowledgment  exceeded  all 
bounds. 

The  arrival  of  the  newq[>aper  was, 
however,  so  far  a  relief,  that  it  proved 
the  words  of  the  dispatch  to  have  been 
fidthfully  transmitted,  and  no  more  was 
known. 

A  greater  consolation  was  brought  the 
next  day,  in  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Villars  writ* 
ten  by  a  friend  of  Sir  £dward*s  at  his 
own  desire,  in  which,  of  course,  the  wound 
was  made  less  of^  and  the  circumstance 
of  *  being  on  his  pa9sage  home*  dwelt 
upon. 

-  But  it  is  necessary  to  go  a  little  back, 
and  state  the  occurrences  as  they  arose. 

It  has  been  said  that  the  explanatory 
letter  from  Mrs.  Villars  was  put  into  the 
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hands  of  Sir  Edward  on  the  very  day 
preceding  that  fixed  upon  by  the  Com-' 
mander  in  Chief,  for  a  most  desperate 
attack.  The  revulsion  effected  by  this 
letter  is  indescribable ;  the  joys  of  life 
once  more  opened  to  his  view,  and  he 
exultingly  looked  forward  to  the  next 
day,  with  the  eager  anticipation  of  its 
affording  some  opportunity  of  increasing 
his  claims  to  that  military  renown  so 
highly  prized  by  Sophia.  He  imparted 
his  ambitious  wishes  to  the  leader,  with 
whom  he  had  ever  been  on  terms  of 
friendly  intimacy ;  and  a  post  of  honour, 
but  of  course  of  danger  also,  was  assigned 
to  him. 

No  longer  was  it  now  his  object  however 
to  rush  into  the  thickest  of  the  carnage  to 
get  rid  of  a  hateful  life ;  but  his  gallantry 
cost  him  dearer  than  his  recklessness  had 
thus  far  done  ;  he  acquitted  himself  so 
as  to  obtain  particular  commendation  in 
the  official  dispatch  ;  but  he  was  carried 
off  the  field  severely  wounded   in  the 
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face,  and  having  received  a  sh6t  above 
the  knee  of  very  doubtful  issue* 

The  suigeon  watf  anxious  to  hftve  him 
sent  home  for  such  treatment  as  could 
not  be  secured  in    a   marching   army« 
This  desirable  result,  which  would  bring 
him  within  reach  of  a  happiness  he  might 
not  otherwise  so  speedily  have  obtained^ 
was  what  the  letter  chiefly  dwelt  on,  and 
the  danger  as  much  slurred  over  as  might 
be.    Poor  Sophia's  tortures  were  in  some 
degree  alleviated   by  this  well-judged 
letter,  and  still  more  so^  when  a  kind  pro 
posal  was  made  by  Miss  Maxwell  to 
engage  a  near  relation  of  her  oWn,  of  high 
surgical  eminence,  to  go  down  to  Ply 
mouth,    and   await   the  transport  that 
should  bring  the  wounded  home— this! 
was  eagerly  accepted^  and  almost  im- 
mediately followed  by  another  proposal 
pf  Sophia's ;   that  she  and  Mrs.  Villar^ 
and  Miss  Maxwell  should  join  the  surgeon 
there.     All  attempts  to  resist  this  sug- 
gestion proving  vain,  it  was  acceded  to  j 


sind  their  departure  only  awaited  the 
accounts  that  should  be  obtained  from 
the  admiralty  of  the  time  when  the  trans- 
port might  be  expected. 

It  Would  be  going  one  step  beyond 
what  could  easily  be  credited,  even  of  the 
disinterested  Emily,  to  assert  that  she 
was  disappointed  at  being  excluded  from 
attending  her  unhappy  sister  upon  this 
occasion — ^in  consideration,  it  was  saiiif  of 
the  use  her  presence  wa^  of  to  Mr.  ViUars 
and  Agatha ;  biit  in  fact,  to  secure  to  hei* 
a  more  speedy  renewal  of  happiness  in 
the  society  of  the  sole  master  of  her 
future  fate.  Certain  it  is,  that  she  would 
not  have  demurred  an  instant,  had  the 
sacrifice  of  her  speedy  re-union  with  him 
been  called  for ;  but  no  less  true  it  must 
be  acknowledged,  that  she  dwelt  with 
deep  int^nal  satisfaction  on  the  thought 
that  every  alleviating  attention  she  could 
have  devised,  would  be  bestowed  upon 
Sophia  on  this  trying  occasion,  whilst 
she  herself  might  be  enjoying  the  con- 
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soling  presence  of  him  whose 
centered  in  her. 
During 


anxious  expectation,  a  letter  was  receiv- 
ed firom  Henry  Villars,  which  somewhat 
diverted  the  thoughts  of  the  family  from 
the  intense  fixedness  on  the  single  paio^ 
fill  topic  which  had  taken  possesion  of 
them.  His  tour  with  ColondMaxwell  bad 

begun  with  South  Wales,  as  Aberystwith 
ofiered  the  facility  of  a  few  salt  water  dips, 

from  which  the  Colonel  hoped  to  receive 
benefit  in  the  debilitated  sUte  in  whicb 
his  late  attack  of  illness  had  left  him* 
From  Aberystwith,  Henry  wrote  thus : 
<  My  dear  Emily, 

*  A  circumstance  of  singular  interest 
has  occurred  here,  which  I  hasten  to 
impart,  in  the  hope  that  it  may  draw 
your  thoughts  a  little  away  from  their 
present  anxious  employment. 

*  As  Colonel  MaxweU  and  mysdf  were 
yesterday  setting  out  on  our  evening 
ramble,  sounds  of  acute  distress  suddenly 
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caught  our  ear ;  and  looking  up  to  the 
cliff  from  whence  they  proceeded,  we 
saw  a  child  apparently  dangling  by  its 
clothes^  just  below  the  very  edge  of  the 
rock  that  starts  forward  into  the  bay,  and 
a  kneeling  female  figure  bending  down 
over  it  — the  mother !— whose  dismal 
screams  seemed  to  proclaim  at  once  her 
distress  and  her  helplessness.  A  little  boy 
was  running  wildly  to  and  fro  on  the 
summit,  wringing  his  hands  and  adding 
his  piteous  shrieks. 

<  My  propensity  for  seeking  untrodden 
paths  had  fortunately  led  me  to  the  dis- 
covery of  a  somewhat  dangerous  one, 
ascending  from  the  beach  up  to  the  very 
spot  I  darted  forwards,  in  the  hope  of 
ibtercepting  the  fall,  while  Maxwell  with 
his  utmost  speed  made  his  way  by  the 
usual  path  up  the  hill  towards  the  mother. 
My  most  fortunate  agility  brought  me  to 
thepoor  child's  rescue^  at  the  very  moment 
that  the  half-decayed  branch  by  which  she 
hung,  was  separating  from  its   parent 
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•  Stump,  by  which  the  mother,  who  grasp- 
ed  her  clothes,  without  power  to  do 
'  more,  must  have  lost  her  hold,  oir  been 
dragged  after  her;  an  indenture  of  the 
rock  afibrded  me  sufficient  steadiness  to 
support  the  child,  till  Colonel  Maxwell's 
stronger  arm  came  in  aid  of  the  feeble 
gra^  that  had  held  her,  and  drew  her 
up* 

'  1  easily  made  good  my  own  way  to 
the  summit ;  the  poor  woman  no  sooner 
saw  her  safe,  than  she  fainted  away — the 
child  in  Colonel  MaxweD's  arms  was  in 
the  same  state — but  the  emotion  of  the 
boy^  between  his  insensible  mother  and 
sister,  is  not  to  be  described— running 
from  one  to  the  other — shrieking,sobbing, 
-^*' Mamma  dead !«— NelHu  deadf*^— 
idK^ly  unconscious  of  any  thing  we 
could  say  to  i^pease  him,  screaming 
occasionally  too^  for  ''Jannie  to  come 
back  ;''  this  gave  us  a  hope,  that  some 
one  belonging  to  them  was  at  hand,  forwe 
wore  perplexed  what  to  do.    It  was  not 
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long,  however,  before  the  little  girl,  who 
was  pot  essentially  hurt,  only  stupified  by 
her  fright,  gave  symptoms  of  returning 
sense  by  putting  up  her  cherub  mouth'to 
l^iss  her  brother,  "  don't  cry  so  !-r-be  dear 
good  boy! — tell  Jannie  take  me  home.*' 
-—He  now  vociferated  "  Jannie  !**  with 
all  his  might. — "Tell  me  where  Jannie  is/' 
I  said  to  the  reviving  little  girl,  "  and  I 
larill  fetch  her  in  an  instant'' — ^but  she  had 
by  this  time  caught  sight  of  her  mother 
ifk  a  state  of  perfect  insensibility^  and 
joinedher  wailings  to  those  of  her  brother, 
and  nothing  we  could  s^y  attracted  their 
attention. 

<  ^  In  this  dilemma  we  had  just  agreed 
that  I  should  run  down  into  the  town  for 
medical  and  other  help,  the  appearance 
of  the  poor  woman  being  such  as  greatly 
farmed,  us,  when  Jai^nie  came  in  sight-^. 
the  children  instantly  darted  towards  her, 
screaming,  "  Oh !  now  Jannie  will  make 
mamma  alive  again  !*' 
*  "  Merciful  jjrod  deliver  me!'*  exclaim- 
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ed  the  old  Scotch  woman  as  sbe  ap- 
proached, '*  What's  aw  this  ?  how^  cant 
ahe  to  faint  T' 

<  *<  Let's  lose  no  time  in  explanations^ 
my  good  woman,  but  tell  us  where  to 
Uke  her  to.'' 

<  <<  Take  her ! — troth,  I  can  do  that 
mysel-^it's  no  the  first  time  I  hae  borne 
her  in  these  arms ;"  whipping  her  up  as 
sihe  spoke,  as  if  it  had  been  an  infant — 
**  what  ha'  ye  done  tull  her  i'  God's  nam^ 
to  frighten  her  into  her  fits  ?"  eyeing  us 
with  an  air  of  terrified  suspicion. 

• «  Don*t  be  ang^y,  Janme !"  cried  the 
dear  little  fellow,  who  at  this  moment 
seemedtohavethe  rec<dlection  burst  upon 
him  of  what  had  occurred ;    '*  O  dear, 
dear,  good  man !"  seizing  my  hand^  and 
kissing  it  with    fervour ;     '*  save  poor 
Nellin    from    falling  into    sea  and  be 
drowned  P'  and  his  little  heart  filled  and 
overflowed  at  his  eyes,  as  he  hung  about 
my  neck,  for  I  had  caught  him  up  in  my 
arms.    You  know^  Emily,  how  I  love 
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children,  and  never  was  there  a  finer 
little  creature  than  this. 

*  The  old  woman  now  was  fain  to  apolo- 
gise;  but  we  checked  aU  conversatipn, 
hurrying  her  on  at  her  utmost  speed,  with 
her  stilt  insensible  burthen;  Maxwell 
carrying  the  little  girl,  till  we  could  reach 
some  place  of  shelter  to  deposit  the 
mother  in,  and  have  recourse  to  the 
necessary  means  of  restoration. 

'  Fortunately  her  own  lodgings  were  the 
first  habitation  we  reached,  and  her  foot- 
man was  instantly  dispatched  for  the 
apothecary.  On  our  inquiring  the  lady's 
name,  '*She  calls  herself  Sidney,'^  answer- 
ed  the  woman,  with  a  marked  emphasis 
on  the  word  calL' 

(It  was  immaterial  to  mention  at  the 
time,  though  it  now  requires  to  be  stated, 
that  Henry,  having  been  again  obliged  to 
leave  town  immediately  after  his  return 
from  investigating  at  the  Priory  the 
grounds  for  Katty's  letter,  was  absent  dur- 
ingLord  Cranmore's  confessions;  and  as 
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the  subject  was  then  satisfiictorily  set  at 
rest,  and  by  no  means  agreeable  to  touch 
upon,  neiAcr  his  Lordship  nor  Emily 
had  ever  alluded  to  iU  vith  hiniO 

« Maxwell  gave  a  start  of  surprise,  which 
bespoke  scnne  prior  knowledge  of  her ; 
but  he  has  since  evaded  my  curiosity 
upon  the  subject  His  interest  in  her 
was»  however,  evidently  increased  by  the 
discovery.  Her  maid  said,  she  was  in  a 
wretched  state  of  health,  and  very  subject 
te  fainting  fits.  He  watched  her  return- 
ing  coDsdousnes;  with  the  most  anxious 
solicitude.  As  she  at  length  opened  her 
lai^^uid  ey es,  they  rested  upon  him :  with 
something  of  a  look  of  surprise,  she  faintly 
articulated,  ••  What  has  happened  ?*'  ^^ 

before  he  could  answer,  she  uttered  a  wild 

• 

acreun,  "Oh!  myEUen!  where !  whercB 
she  r — "  Safe,pca:fectly  safe  and  unhurt," 
he  replied ;  '*  yourself  madam  is  all  yo" 
need  to  be  anxious  for  at  this  moment 

<  **  Myself!  n^  life  is  <rf'no.value  to  any 
one !"  she  feebly  answered. 
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*  <'  Waes  me!  my  bairn { 'dimia  say  that 
ye'll  just  break  my  auld  heart  gen  I  lose 
ye,"  cried  her  old  servant 

*^1  had  been  at  rest  long  ago,  but  for 
you  Janet,''  putting  out  her  hand ;  which : 
the  poor  woman  seized  and  wept  upon. ' 

* "  Will  you  suffer  the  interference  of 
a  stranger,  madam  ?''  said  Maxwell,  <*  to 
put  a  stop  to  all  exertion  of  speech,  on 
your  part,  till  the  arrival  of  the  surgeon 
we "  have  sent  for,  shall  ascertain  what 
degree  of  quiet  may  be  necessary,  after 
the  severe  agitation  you  have  under-^ 
gone." 

^^  Thank  you,  sir!  I  perceive  I  am 
deeply  indebted  to  you — I  submit — ^let 
me  but  see  my  child  is  safe — '' 

^  Janet  now  came  for  the  little  girl,  who, 
with  her  brother,  had  been  hanging  about 
me,  with  a  speechless  affection  and  girati-. 
tude  in  their  looks  and  caresses,  that  pene*. 
trated  my  inmost  heart;  and  it  was 
beautiful  to  see  the  tender  caution  with 
which  they  stole    on   tiptoe  4o  ^eir 
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mother**  bedudei  bwauae  Janet  charged 
them  to  be  stSk,  thst  thej:  mig^  not 
make  her  worse. 

<  <«  Areyou  sure  youiare  not  may  wsjrs 
fayrti  my  diriuig?''she  anadoudy  inqniridL 

<•<*  Nothad;  mammar-^my  iMNik  a^Uttle 
8Me>** 

< The  poor  litde  tovehad  made  nocooki 
plainti  and  Jimet,  not  yet  fuUy  informed 
of  the  nature  of  die  accident,  had  not 
thought  of  examining  her^-^when  ahe  did| 
die '  found  the  back  very  considersUy 
([jufbd;  ^<but  she  just  takes  aftor  her 
mother/*  said  the  old  woman^  ^<  never 
thinks  o'  herself  or  makes  a  cam|daint*' 

<CHtr  inquiries  to*day  have  been  answer^ 
ed  by  an  invitation  to  tea  in  the  afterf 
QOOHw  When  I  write  again»  I  mxf 
probably  be  Mb  to  tell  you  mora«*the 
fine  bpy  has  been  widi  me  great  part  of 
tbe  morning-— and  a  remariaibly  interests 
ingchild'he  is(  but  if  I  were  to  begin 
upon  himi  I  should  ^te  a  volume,  and 
A»*  the  present  you  have  had  enough/ 
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CHAP.  X. 


T^UE  feelings  excited  in  Emily  by  the 
perusal  of  her  brother's  letter,  were  of  no 
common  sort.  She  could  not  for  a  mo- 
ment doubt  who  Mrs.  Sidney  was ;  and  a 
deep  interest  took  possession  of  her 
breast,  already  prepared  to  commiserate 
the  unhappy  woman's  situation,  from  Mrs. 
Valacort's  having  acknowledged  what 
Colonel  Maxwell  had  imparted  respecting 
her.  His  start  of  recognition  at  the  name, 
confirmed  the  identity  of  the  person-«-» 
^'sinking  probably  under  the  consciousness 
and  pressure  of  her  erro^— deserted — 
forlorn,-^'  My  life  is  of  no  value  to  any 
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one  !*  she  had  despondingly  said.  But 
it  shall  be  restored  to  the  value  that 
virtuous  penitence  can  impart ;  thou  poor 
blighted  flower ! — ^the  hand  of  kindness 
shall  administer  balm  to  thy  diseased 
mind — ^religious  consolations  shall  raise 
thy  drooping  head.  Though  thou 
should'st  shrink  from  the  wife  of  Cran* 
more,  my  mother — my  sister  will  be- 
friend thee !" — and  tears  followed  these 
thoughts,  as  they  passed  through  the 
mind  of  Emily,  "  I  will  foster '  those 
lovely  children/*  she  went  on  j  "  assist 
her  in  the  arduous  task  of  guarding  their 
young  minds— we  will  cover  the  disgrace 
of  their  birth  by  the  pre-eminence  of  their 
virtues  !** 

She  hastened  to  iinpart  her  letter  and 
views  to  Sophia^  and  even  her  sorrow 
gave  way  for  a  moment  to  the  interest  of 
Henry's  narrative ;  andeagemess  to  devise 
some  alleviation.  They  agreed  upon  in- 
forming  him  of  all  they  had  before  known 
of  the  poor  woman's  story  j  accompanied 
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"with  an .  urgent  requesti  that  he  would 
prolong  his  stay  at  Aberystwith,  and  coQp> 
suit  with  Colonel  Maxwell,  in  what  way 
they  might  come  to  her  succour  without 
mortifying  her  feelings^ 

In  this  consultation  they  were  inter- 
rupted by  the  arrival  of  an  express  from 
Lord  Cranmore,  with  the  information  that 
the  telegraph  gave  notice  of  the  transport 
being  arrived  at  the  Lands-end,  whence 
it  might  be  expected  to  reach  Plymouth 
the  next  day.    .  .  .   '  . 

Not  an  instant  was  tow  to  be  lost^-^ 
Sophia,  Mrs.  Villars,  and  Miss  Maxwell 
set  oflF  without  delay. ,  : 

The  state  of  Sopliia  admits  of  no  de« 
scription — ^it  can  scarce  be  imagined ;  but 
her  frantic  steps  may  be  followed  to  the 
water's  edge ;  it  was  impossible  to  con- 
troul  them.  There  she  stood — supported 
by  her  mother  and  Miss  Maxwell,  watch- 
ing with  convulsive  eagerness  the  re« 
moval  of  the  wounded  into  the  boats 
..that  were  to  bring  them  on  shore.    The 
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surgeon  had  secured  one  for  Sir  Edward, 
in  which  he  had  himself  gone ;  and  by 
attending  to  his  motions  titiey  ccNiM 
descry  the  object  of  their  immediate 
concern.  —  Upon  seeing  his  iqpparently 
lifeless  fonn^  lifted  down  the  ship's  side, 
Sophia  uttered  an  agoniz^  scream^  and 
fainted.  She  was  borne  back  to  their 
lodgings^  to  all  appearance  in  as  lifeiees 
a  state  as  her  lovar. 

Both  the  one  and  the  other  wer^  how- 
ever, soon  rpst/)ri^d  tn  consciousness; 
Sophia  received  from  Mr.  Jt^reston  the 
consoling  assurance  tiiat  his  patient  was 
in  as  fair  a  way^  as  £rom  the  nature  of  his 
wounds  he  could  possibly,  have  expected 
to  find  him ;  and  iSir  Edward's  mind  was 
tranquilized  by  the  soothing  informatto 
that  the  object  for  whom  done  he  wished 
to  live^  had  evinced  her  aflection,  by  cool- 
ing hersdf,  to  witness  the  ateps  taken  ftr 
bis  accommodrtion  and  preservation. 

But  Mr.  Preston  was,  peremptoiy  ^ 
nnpostng  an  interview  between  them*^ 
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thus  fbr  the  fever  had  been  happily  kept 
Aov/ti,  and  if  it  could  continue  so,  all 
' wduld,  he  hoped,  end  weU ;  but  he  woiild 
<not  affiswer  for  the  eonsequences  of  ^tbel 
slightest  agitfiTtion*  Sophia  was  com^ 
pelled  to  stibmit  to  this  award.  She  had 
just  sufficient  power  of  reason  left,  to 
^eel  its  necessity— bat  to  obtain  her  con- 
sent to  removing  from  the  yery  next  doo^ 
to  Jiim — where  every  quarter  of  an  homv 
and  sometimes  every  five  minutes,  gained 
her  iBtelligcf&ce  of  his  state ;  was  more 
than  the  united  powers  of  Mrs.  ViSmrs, 
Miss  Maxwell,  •and  the  surgeon  coidd 
accomplish. 

The  arrival  of  Lord  Cranmore,  how* 
^fWTf  facilitated  the  matter.  Emily  had 
written  in  the  most  urgent  terms  to  en- 
treat his  joining  them  there.  In  rdlecting 
upon  the  essential  service  his  presence 
n^t  be  of,  she  could  scarce  forgive 
fcerself  for  the  selfish  wish  that  had  for  a 
moment  caused  her  to  rejoice- in  being 
ieft  behind--*it  was  not  often  she  had  to 
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accuse  herself  of  a  feeling  of  the  sort ; 
and  she  now  made  speedy  amends  for  it, 
in  her  answer  to  the  letter  she  receivedthc 

• 

very  morning  after  their  departure,  ifl 
.which  hehad  announced  the  conclusion  of 
his  diplomatic  concern;  bytherequestthat 
.he  would  turn  his  steps  to  Plymouth. 
.Great  as  he  felt  the  sacrifice,  he  could 
not  hesitate,  and  he  proceeded  thitA^r  ds 
rapidly  as  four  post-horses  'could  cany 
him. 

.  He  no  sooner  became  aware  of-^ 
true  state  of  the  patient,  than  he  under- 
,took  to  convince  Sophia,  of  what  she  D»i 
refused  to  credit,  when  asserted  by  M^ 
Preston  J  that  the  very  circumstance  ot 
knowing  her  to  be  so  near  him,  kept  tm 
mind  of  Sir  Edward  from  being  restored 
to  the  quiescent  state,  so  \&rf  necessary 
to  his  well  doing. 

Next  to  herself,  she  believed  I^* 

• 

Cranmore  to  take  the  deepest  interest  /^ 
Sir  Edward — ^she  knew  him  besides  to  b* 
wholly  incapable  of  urging  a  false  pl^*** 
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And  she  felt  sure  that  he  would  be  faith- 
ful to  the  promise  he  tendered,  of  not 
relinquishing  his  attendance  till  a  removal 
to  London  could  be  safely  undertaken  ; 
where  Mr.Preston  was  extremely  anxious 
to  have  him.  conveyed,  for  more  reasons 
than  he  chose  to  explain  to  those  so  deeply 
interested.  However  reluctant,  she  there- 
fore finally  agreed  to  return  with  her 
mother  and  friend  to  the  Priory-— where 
in  truth  she  seemed  scarcely  alive,  but 
at  the  hours  of  expected  intelligence  ; 
which  of  course  was  transmitted  with 
all  the  punctuality  that  could  possibly  be 
desired.  Little  variation,  was,  however, 
to  be  looked  for,  until  the  hazardous 
experiment  of  removal  could  be  effected. 

Meanwhile,  a  letter  from  Colonel  Max- 
well  to  his  niece,  opened  a  new  source 
of  disquietude. 

.  It  began  by  cautioning  her  to  read  it 
when  she  should  be  perfectly  alone^  and 
could  command  sufficient  time  to  con- 
sider of  the  best  mode  of  proceeding  after 
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she  should  have  read  it ;  as  he  fdt  himsdf 
placed  in  a  very  eoibanmsauig  and  delieste 
predicaoient. 

He  then  went  on*  to  a  biief  atatempitt 
9f  what  Henry  bad  detailed  more  at 
length;  he  adverted  to  hia  surprise  at  the 
Moie  of  Sidney*  and  dwelt  a  good  deal 
OQ  the  impression  her  appearaace*  her 
artleasness*  and  her  despondence*  hsd 
auuie  upon  him.  He  had  been  imwiUiflg* 
in  the  first  moment,  to  inform  ViUam  who 
she  was*  as  it  might  pkce  him  in  anawkr 
'  ward  situation  respecting  his  sister^-but 
]ie  would  proceed  r^ularly  with  bis 
oarrattvf*  that  she  might  use  her  best 
judgment  OB  the  merits  of  the  case}  and 
be  thus  went  on: — ^The  old  Scotch 
woman^  her  servant*  had  been  on  the 
watch  fcHT  ao  opportunity  to  speak  (0  m^ 
unobserved  by  Henry  or  her  lady ;  anil 
the  instant  it  ojBered*  she  abruptly*  and  i^ 
great  apparent  agitation*  asked  my  Iw^ 
^A  wait  upon  me  privately*  havii^  aontf* 
^  oi  great  fnomeiit  to  My.    1  V* 
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pointed  the  following  morning,  -when  I 
knew  my  companion  would  be  gone  tp 
bathe. 

*  She  came  accordingly,  and  opened 
her  business  with  a  very  natural  expres- 
sion of  fear^  that  I  might  think  ill  of  het 
addressing  an  entire  stranger  upon  a 
subject  of  such  peculiar  delicacy ;  but 
my  Scotch  name,  and  my  trustworthy 
•countenance^  had  emboldened  her  to  seek 
my  advice,  in  a  circumstance  that  weigh- 
ed  heavily  upon  her  mind — and  the  poor 
creature's  emotion  made  it  difficult  for 
her  to  go  on. «  I  told  her  my  best  advice 
should  be  at  her  service,  and  encouraged 
her  to  proceed. 

'  She  said  she  had  faithfully  kept  the 
secret  of  her  lady's  claims  upon  Lord 
Cranmore,  and  should  have  continued  to 
do  so,  whilst  he  remained  single ;  but  now 
that  she  found  he  was  going  to  be  mar- 
ried, and  her  dear  bairns'  disgrace  would 
be  confirmed  by  such  a  step ;  the  secret 
burnt  in  her  bosom^  and  the  could  keep 
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itno  longer — ^but  she  knewnot what  to  dof 
Here  tears  seemed  to  choakher  utterance. 
I  said,  her  mistress  must  judge  for  herself 
iki  this  case.  **  She  would  wrong  herself 
over  and  over  again,  before  she  would 
interfere  with  his  wishes,*'  Janet. said. 
'*  Why,  then,  who  can  interfere  with  any 
eflfect  ?*' — **  But,  sir,  is  it  not  against  the 
law  of  the  land  to  contract  another  mar- 
riage whUe  his  first  wife— "—«  Wife !"  I 
interrupted ;  *'  I  never  heard  Mrs.  Sidney 
laid  any  claim  to  that  titiel'* — **Norwould 
she,  during  her  existence,''  answered  Ja- 
net; **  but  she's  alls  surely  his  wife,  by  the 
laws  of  Scotland,  as  you  are  sitting  there." 
I  warned  her  tp  take  care  how  she 
asserted  what  might  not  admit  of  proof. 
^  Deed  an  I'll  prove  it  by  any  oath  ye 
shall  see  fit  to  administer," she  exclaimed; 
**Snre,  I  was  witness  tull't  mysel — ^" 
«<  Witness  to  what  f"  I  asked  '<  To  bis 
putting  a  ring  upon  her  finger,  and  mak- 
ing declaration  before  her  uncle»  and 
aunt,  and  myself  that  he  took  Miss  Helen 
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to  wife!  Far  less  than  that,  you  know,  sir, 
would  stand  good  in  our  country."  I 
knew  it  but  too  well,  indeed.  Oh,  the 
dear  Emily  Villars !  what  a  stroke  will 
this  be  to  her !  for  .you  are  aware  that 
this  is  actually  sufficient  to  substantiate 
the  boy's  right  to  the  Scotch  title  and 
estate  at  least.  I  felt  for  a  momeilt  en- 
raged  at  the  old  woman's  offieiousness*; 
but  the  deep  importance  to  Emily  her* 
self  obliged  me  to  be  calm,  and  endeavour 
to  ascertain  the  truth  as  far  as  I  could. 
I  asked  her  whether  Lord  Cranmore 
denied  the  circumstance  ?  **  She  could 
not  accuse  him  of  that — she  could  not  be 
sure  how  that  was — ^for  Miss  Helen  was 
so  scrupulous^and  to  be  sure,  my  Jiord 
was  not  just  sober  at  the  time~and  Miss 
Helen  had  made  her  swear  never  to 
divulge  the  fact^  unless  she  herself  ab- 
solved her  from  the  oath ;  for  no  power 
she  said,  should  ever  make  her  hold  him 
to  it/^  I  repeated  my  question  whether 
Lord  Cranmore  had  ever  in  any  way 
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countenanced  the  assertion. -— She  did 
not  believe  that  from  that  hour  to 
thiSy  it  had  ever  been  recalled  to  his 
mind.  I  scarce  know  how  to  credit  a 
dianterestedness  so  extraordinaiy.  — - 1 
asked  whether  she  bad  preserved  the  ring; 
but  it  seems  it  was  the  aunt's  ring^  and 
only  put  into  his  band  for  the  purpose. 
^Bntif  she  is  so  romantically  careless  of 
her  own  fame,  does  she  not  consider  how 
she  IS  sacrificing  her  children  P'  I  said* 
^  Manj^s  the  tkne  I  have  urged  Ais  to 
her,**  the  cid  woman  replied ;  "  and  she 
has  always  said,  her  life  would  not  be  long, 
and  Ae  should  take  care  they  shoidd  be 
righted  at  her  death  ;  but  ifs  just  herself 
I  cannot  beajr  to  see  stamped  with  dis- 
grace,  when  she's  as  tndy  Lady  Cranmore 
as  you  are  Colonel  Mazwdl." — The  faith* 
ful  creature  burst  into  a  firesh  passion  of 
tears,  wringii^  her  hands  and  exclaim- 
ing "« What  can  I  do  to  save  her  ^--I 
endeavoured  to  pacify  her,  promising  to 
revolve  in  my  mind  what  she  bad  told 
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me;  aad  recommending  the  fitricteet 
siieiice  on  her  part,  till  I  could  form  some 
determinatioo  upon  the  subject,  in  which 
I  assured  her,  I  felt  Tery  stron^y  inte- 
rested ;  but-how  to  assert  a  lady's  claims 
contrary  to  her  own  inclination,  is  a 
matter  of  no  common  difficulty.^ — ^^  Aye^ 

0 

there  it  is,*'  cried  Janet ;  *^  it'a  just  hersd^ 
that  she  never  cares  or  thinks  about,  when 
others'  happiness  is  concerned.  You'll 
nevar  see  her  like  for  that.'*  I  inquired 
what  had  become  of  the  uncle  and  aunt* 
He  is  dead,  and  the  aunt  had  disappeared 
-pipshe  knew  not  whither.  Gone  to  the 
devil,  I  suppose  ;  for  this  trick  of  the 
ring  has  no  doubt  been  some  cursed 
hypocritical  salvo  for  her  own  concur* 
rence  in  consigning  the  poor  innocent  to 
ruin.  I  had  some  difficulty  to  pacify  the 
old  woman  too,  upon  the  score  of  her 
broken  oath }  which,  I  assured  her,  I 
thought  her  a£Ebctionate  zeal  con^m 
sated;  in  short,  diere  is  that  faithful 
simplicity   about  the  creature^  that  1 
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cannot  doubt  of  a  word  she  has  attered } 
and  I  must  confess  she  left  me  more 
perplexed  than  ever  I  was  in  my  life. 

^  The  single  idea  that  suggested,  itseli^ 
was  to  make  an  attempt  at  obtaining 
Mrs.  Sidney's  confidence ;  as  it  could 
only  be  in  consequence  .of  a  statement 
of  her  own,  and  employed  by  her,  that 
I  could  have  any  plea  for  interfering 
with  Lord  Cranmore ;  and  I  took  every 
mode  I  could  devise»  to  lead  the  conver* 
sation  to  the  point  I  had  in  view  i  but  in 
vain — she  was  impenetrable. 

<  I  therefore  now  refer  the  whdie  to 
youy  dear  Marianne :  there  seems  not  a 
moment  to  be  lost.  I  conclude  you  will 
deem  it  best  to  communicate  whiat  I  have 
written  to  Mrs.  Villars,  but  I  leave  it  to 
your  dispassionate  judgment ;  only  bear 
in  mind  the  situation  in  which  Emily 
would  be  placed^  should  she  ignorantly 
form  the  connexion^  and  the  subsequent 
claim  on  the  part  of  this  boy  be  brought 
"ward.    But  how  can  Lord  Cnuunore 
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possibly  be  unconscious  ?-^by  heaven !  it 
seems  to  me  the  most  unaccountable 
thing  altogether !— but  as  I  cannot  ac- 
count for  it,  I  will  not  perplex  you :  so 
act  to  the  best  of  your  judgment,  which 
has  seldom  led  you  wrong. 

*  Henry  has  received  a  letter  from  his 
sister,  as  I  suppose  you  know,  interesting 
him  very  strongly  indeed  in  the  fate  of 
this  unhappy  young  woman  )  but  he  has 
no  suspicion  of  what  I  have  told  you  j 
and  I  shall  carefully  keep  it  from  him 
for  the  present  Quiet  and  reserved  as  his 
natural  habits  are,  his  powerful  integrity 
of  principle  might  drive  him  into  stronger 
measures  with  Lord  Cranmore  than  I 
should  hope  may  prove  necessary.  My 
penetration  has  been  desperately  at  fault, 
if  Cranmore  himself  be  not  a  man  of  the 
strictest  honour.  It  is  an  incomprehen- 
sible affair !' 

As  soon  as  Miss  Maxwell  could  reco- 
ver from  the  extreme  disturbance  this 
unlooked-for    disclosure  gave  her,  she 
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without  hesitation  resorted  to  Mrs.  Vil- 
lars,  with  the  letter. 

The  mind  of  Mrs.  Villars  was  not  easily 
thrown  off  its  bias ;  distressing  as  the 
t^ommunication  was,  she  gave  it  calis 
and  deliberate  consideration ;  and  a  point 
of  the  utmost  importance  appeared  to 
her^  in  the  first  instance,  to  be^  the  ob- 
taining an  avowal  of  the  fact  from  Mr& 
Sidney.  This  might  best  be  brought 
about  by  female  interference,  and  she 
soon  settled  the  plan  in  her  mind. 

Sophia's  natural  turn  for  the  rom^mticr 
would  make  her  a  most  desirable  assist* 
tmt  upon  this  occasion,  if  it  were  possible 
to  draw  her  out  of  her  present  torpid 
state ;  and  the  exertion  might  prove  b^ 
nefidal  to  herself.  Agatha  ^fered  as 
ostensible  motive  for  an  excursion  to 
the  sea ;  she  had  of  late  outgrown  ber 
strength,  and  a  more  open  sea  than  ^ 
baths  at  Southampton  ofier,  had  be&i  re- 
commeaded  for  her.  Leavmg  Miss  Max- 
well with  Emily  was  ensuring  a  gentle 
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and  judicious  breaking  of  the  cruel  busi- 
ness to  her,  should  it  be  found  necessary^ 

iiirs.  Villars  lost  no  time  in  making 
the  communication,  and  her  own  propo^ 
sal  upon  it, to  Sophia ;  who  was  efiectually 
roused  to  a  sense  of  the  misery  that 
threatened  her  sister,  and  somewhat  in- 
fluenced too,  possibly,  by  the  singularly 
romantic  circumstances  of  the  case.  She 
readily  acquiesced  in  her  mother's  wish, 
and  immediate  preparations  were  made 
for  their  departure  on  the  following  day ; 
the  reason  assigned  to  Emily  for  its  sud- 
denness, being  the  very  natural  wish  of 
finding  Henry  still  at  Aberystwith.  Mrs. 
Villars's  woman  only  was  to  attend  them, 
as  Mademoiselle  Victoire's  spirit  of  inves- 
tigation made  her  absence  rather  desir- 
able upon  this  occasion. 

Sophia  felt — deeply  felt,  that  she  was 
removing  to  a  greater  distance  from  the 
daily  intelligence  which  to  her  was  be- 
come the  food  of  life ;  but  her  strong 
affection  for  her  sister  now  seemed  to  call 
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for  any  sacrifice  she  could  make.  Poor 
Emily^  on  her  part,  expressed  the  utmost 
eagerness  that  opportunity  might  (^ 
for  Sophia  to  concur  in  the  task  that  bi 
been  assigned  to  Henry ;  and  enjoised 
her  at  all  events  to  find  means  of  shov- 
ing kindness  to  the  children.  Tbis  was 
almost  more  than  Sophia  could  stand; 
and  her  emotion  might  have  excited 
alarm  in  Emily  at  any  other  time;  ^^[ 
she  now  attributed  every  appearance  ot 
the  kind  to  anxiety  for  Sir  Edward. 
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CHAR  XL 


OoLONEL  Maxwell  received  the  answer 
to  his  letter  in  sufficient  time  to  prepare 
Henry  for  the  arrival  of  his  mother  and 
sister^  upon  the  plea  of  Agatha's  health. 
Henry  made  no  doubt  but  Mrs.  Sidney 
had  a  share  in  Sophia's  accession  to  this 
sudden  plan ;  and  rejoiced  in  the  assist- 
ance she  would  give  him  in  performing 
the  task  tliat  had  been  enjoined  him ;  in 
which  he  had  as  yet  not  been  able  to 
make  any  progress,  from  the  reserve  on 
the  part  of  Mrs.  Sidney,  that  instantly 
checked  the  slightest  approach  to  confi* 
dential  subjects.    It  was  with  consider* 
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able  surprise  he  heard  the  Colonel  saj, 
that  he  should  immediately  inform  Mis. 
Sidney,  who,  was  expected.     Heniy  ap- 
prehended his  mother's  respect  for  the 
world's  opinion  would  induce  her  to  check 
any  ostensible  intercourse  on  the  part  of 
Sophia.  Colonel  Maxwell  said,  he  thought 
the  remoteness  of  the  place,  and  the  r& 
spectability  of  Mrs.  Sidney's  conduct, 
would   induce  Mrs.  Villars  to  deviate 
from  her  general  maxims.    Henry  c<hd<- 
bated  this  point  with  earnestness,  from 
the  fear  of  mortifying  Mrs.  Sidney,  by 
raising  expectations  from  which  his  mo* 
ther  would  draw  back ;  but  the  Colonel 
adhered  to  his  assertion,  and  was  deter- 
mined, he  said,  to  pave  the  way^  by 
mentioning  that  Mrs.  Villars  and  Mrs. 
Ddmere  were  coming.;   accordingly  he 
took  the  first  opportunity  of  doing  sa 
Mrs.  Sidney  changed  colour,  but  said  no- 
thing. 

After  a  little  pause,  he  added,  <<  You 
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j^vfiH  see  very  uncojaimonly  amitble  wor 

^men  in  these  two  ladies.'' 

\     ''  /  cannot  expect^  C6k>Bel  Mianvell, 

^to  have  any  oppfortunity  of  judging'  q£ 

^.them." 

^  I  imagine  Mf>  Villars's  caport  of 

,  you,  wfll  very  naturally  lead,  them  to  sedt 

.  ^our  acquaintance/' 

'^  I  am  already  under  oblfgationa*  to 
MnVillars,  far  beyond  what  I  shall  :6Mff 
know  how  to  adcnowledge  sufficiently; 
hut  I  cannot  suffer  him  to*— I  meMif«» 
this  is  an  honour  I  am  absohitely  coon 
pelled  to  decline."  This  wa$>  apoifmi  ia 
e^ctreme  agitation. 

*^  Mrs.  Sidney,  you  have  Mattered  me 
that  yoii  could,  notwithstanding  the  shortr 
ness  of  oar  acquaintance,  consider  me  m, 
the  light  of  a  friend  j  wil)  yon  allow  qmb 
to  prove  myself  suehi  by  ofibring  you  my 
advice  ?" 

«<  I  sbouldt.  indeed,  be  thankful  for  it  s 
A  friend  is  what  I  have  not  yet.  had  the 


192  DOMESTIC  SCENES* 

fortune  to  meet  with,  except  in  poor 
Janet ;''  and  tears  forced  their  way, 

'<  Do  not  hold  back  from  the  acquaint- 
ance of  Mrs.  Villars  and_  Mrs.  Dehnere, 
if  they  seek  it." 

^<  Alas,  sir!  they  cannot  seek  it,  but 
jGrom  ignorance  of  who  I  am,  and  I  will. 
owe  nothing  to  deception.'^ 

^<  Would  you  empower  me  to  settle 
that  matter  with  them." 

<<  Surely,  Colonel  Maxwell,  you  must 
know  that  I  am  not  in  a  situation  to  be 
visited — and  by  tliese  ladies  of  all  others !" 
•—She  could  not  go  on. 

Poor  Helen's  fortitude  had  been  se- 
verely tried  in  the  discovery  of  who  it 
was,  that  had  saved  the  life  of  her  child'; 
the  conflict  between  her  gratitude  and 
the  miserable  feelings  the  very  name  of 
Villars  called  up,  had  been  dreadfully 
harassing  to  her  susceptible  unsettled 
mind }  and  now  the  bare  idea  of  encbun- 
tering  the  females  of  the  family  seemed 
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to  &ink  her  to  the^  very  esurtb. '  Indepen- 
dently, however,  of  the  peculiar. feelings 
connected  with  them,  it  must  be  said  that 
she  was  so  perfectly  conscious  of  the 
situation  in  which  she  chose  to  let  her^ 
self  be  placed,  that  she  would  not  have 
suffered  any  woman  of  reputation  to  be 
deceived  into  forming  an  acquaintance 
with  her ;  and  from  those  who  had  less 
cause  for  fastidiousness  on  that  score,  she 
had  ever  kept  aloof ;  so  that  in  fact  she 
had  no  habits  of  female  society  what* 
ever, 

"  These  ladies  of  all  others,"  said  Co- 
lonel Maxwell,  taking  up  her  words, 
*'  are  exactly  those,  who  will  know  how 
to  allow,  for  the  possibility  of  being  inno- 
cently thrown  into  a  situation  of  doubtful 
appearance* 

Helen  gave  a  slight  start,  but  made 
no  answer. 

♦*  I  have  reason  to  think,"  he  conti- 
nued, **  that  Mils.  Villats  is  prepared  to 
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t9fee^  i«B^  Intexeafe  .myfrn,;  tiiati^         hei 
to  sqeltyjou!'' 

^  Good  biewfin,  Cc^el  l&axwdli  oao 
«ba  know  aay  thing  monj  of  me.  tlue 
fisom  hqr  sp^'a  rc^uesentation?*' 

**  I  believe  Bboidoea.*' 

<<Oh!  I  dbifll  sink  into  the>»iitb.  with 
QQOliiHOfi  at.  the. sight  of  her.'^ 

<^  Be  agftured^  she  would  not  seek  you 
to  mortify  you ;  it  will:  only  be  with  vtew9 
of  kindness^  if  she  intrudes  upon  your 
seclusion/' 

<<  The  bare  idea  of  it  strikes  an  awe 
tp  my  heart  that  I  cae  never  get  over !" 
Her  emotion  be$:ame  so  overpowering 
that  he  put  an  end  to  the  conversation, 
by  saying,  ^  we  will  let  the  matter  rest 
for  the  present ; .  time  enough  to  renew 
ity  if  her  urgency  should  resist  your 
scruples }  you  will  not  object  to  my  re- 
peating what  has  passed  between  us.'* 

"  O  no  !-»-giye  such  forcie  to  my  ob- 
jections aa  somy.  BifB3»  me  tiis  cruel 
trial  !•• 
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Hemy  hadabsented  himsdf^t  his  fnend^g 
dcnre  ftam  this  conversation^  and  taken  < 
the  children  with  himj  Miss  Maxwell  had 
beiMi  instructed  by  Mrs.Villaw  to  urge  ta/ 
the  Colonel  the  expediency  of  continuing 
to  keep  him  in  ignorance,  till  the  aflair 
could  be  thoroughly  investigated. 

Mrs.  Villars  and  Mrs.  Dehnere  arrived 
according  to  expectation. 

Mrs.  yillars  felfc  herself  placed  in  a 
new  and  very  trjring  situation.  She  waa 
voluntarily  seeking  to  bring  to  light 
circumstances  which  must  blast  her 
daughter's  every  prospect.;  but  she  saw 
no  alternative.  If  this  poor  girl's  claims 
proved,  what  they  were  represented  to 
be,  no  matter  how  far  they  might  be  set 
at  nought  in  an  English  court  of  law, 
inforo  comcientuB^  they  could  not  be 
cancelled— not  at  least  with  feelings  such 
as  Emily*s.  A  shade  likewise  rested  at 
this  moment  upon  the  integrity  of  Lord 
Cranmore,  who  had  stated  nothing  of 
this  nature  in  his  appeal  to  Mrs.  Villars  § 
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and  was  it  possible  to  give  him  credit 
for  absolute  ignoFance  of  such  a  circum- 
stance ?  Such  a  doubt  alone  was  sufficient 
to  mar  the  happiness  of  the  sensitive  up- 
right Emily — the  matter  must  be  satis- 
factorily cleared    up — and    she    armed 
herself  with  firmness  to  meet  the  event ; 
but  the  agitation  qf  her  spirits  was  imme- 
diately obvious  to  Colonel  Maxwell,  who 
had,  during  a  visit  he  made  in  Spring 
at  the  Priory,  been  so  particularly  struck 
with  the  serene  cheerfulness  that  charac- 
terized her. 

Grievously,  indeed,  was  Henry  allock- 
ed to  behold  the  ravage,  unhappiness  had 
made  with  his  sister,  in  the  months  that 
had  elapsed  since  they  had  met.  He  had 
before  seen  her  eye  dimmed,  and  her 
bloom  impaired  by  sorrow,  but  now  the 
canker  of  self-reproach  had  preyed  upon 
her  beauty,  till  he  could  scarce  recognize 
her ;  the  turn  of  her  countenance,  the 
tone  of  her  voice,  the  languor  of  her 
movements— all  spoke  a  complication  of 
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woe  that  cut  him  to  the  soul.  She  had, 
however,  experienced  the  consolation, 
upon  her  arrival  at  Aberystwith,  of  find- 
ing a  letter  from  LoFdCranmore,announC' 
ing  the  happy  accomplishment  of  Sir 
Edward  ArundePs  removal  to  London, 
with  less  of  sui&ring  from  fatigue  than 
Mn  Preston  could  have  hoped. 

A  ray  of  satisfaction  spread  itself  over 
her  pale  features,  such  as  had  not  for 
many  a  month  illumined  them.  She  lis- 
tened with  interest  to  Colonel  Maxwell's 
account  of  his  conversation  with  Mrs. 
Sidney,  and  immediately  proposed  to 
cut  the  business  of  introduction  short,  by 
way-laying  her  evening  walk,  and  taking 
her  by  surprise.  The  Colonel  approved 
'of  the  suggestion;  but  in  consideratidii 
of  the  very  delicate  state  of  Mrs.  Sidney's 
nerves,  he  proposed  that  Mrs.  Villars 
should  keep  back  for  the  present. 

Great  was  the  astonishment  of  Henry 
to  find  his  mother  concurring  in  plans 
ibr  an  acquaintance  which  he  had  jelt  so 
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sure  would  have  met  her  decided 
baticm;  not  having  the  most  remote 
suspicion  of  the  truth,  his  pleasure  kept 
pace  with  :hi8  oupiise ;  for  Mrs.  Sidmy 
and  her  childien  had  taken  very  deep 
hold  upon  his  feelings. 

The  plan  was  executed  accordintg  to 

Sophia's  proposal.    Henry,  with  his  sister 

leaning  on  his  arm,  and  Agatha  bj  her 

side,  todk  the  path  in  which  he  was  sure 

of  meeting  fielen,  setting  forth  on  her 

evemng  walk.    On  perceiving  them,  she 

shrunk  back  in  terror,  and  called  tiie 

children   to   her,    purposing   to  return 

homeward;   but  tliey  no  sooner  espied 

Henry,  than  twith  eager  exdamations  of 

delight,  they  ran  forwards,  unmindful  of 

^their  mother's  oall^  and  thus  thwarted 

4ier  intention.    Sophia  talking  advantage 

of  the  circumstance,  ^immediately  claimed 

acquaintance  with  the  little  people ;  by 

expressing  her  pleasure  to  aee  their  looks 

iKi  much  improved  from  what  they  were 

^ben  in  her  ne^fabouiimKl,  at  jBoxoiOttiit 
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Cdttoge.    The  tone  of  kindndts  to  the 
cMldren,  instantly  made  lits  way  to  the 
heart  erf*  the  mother^   and  all  sense  of 
ikiead  vanished  before  the  cordial  look 
of  good-wfll  and  peculiar  frankness  c£ 
-Mrs.  iD^lmere'^   manner ;   who    qoickly 
added,  that  **  Agatha  woiild  b6  deli^nted 
to  'ilieet  with  such  lively  little  cempa- 
uiom  in  her  walks/'     Agat^  so  en- 
-CHHiraged)  lost  oMat  ^a  unonieitt  %^  make 
tier  aunt's -words  ^good);  bat  eeized  >a  hand 
^  toch  of  the  diildreii,  and  pmptused 
«s0tting  tout  forthwith  in  quest  «Kf '«betts, 
which  she  concluded  they  knew^dteooe 
to  tind;    and  Henry  ofieiiag  his  icCher 
^rm  to  Mrs*  Sidney,  she  oonld  not  avoid 
^lo^^g  the  steps  of  the  young  Jeaden. 
Sophkywho 'now  gave  her  mind  eatifely 
te  llie  lObject  she  bad  in  i4ew ;  and  :«dn> 
was  *by  mental  suffering  subdued  to  a 
tone  of  gentleness  that  lent  an  irresistible 
charm  to  her  otiier  attractions ;  gained 
M  complete  an  ascenckincy  over  the  feaacs 
of  her  companion,  in  the  coucra  of  their 
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walk,  and  converted  them  into  such  un- 
qualified admiration,  that  Mrs.  Sidney 
was  not  much  startled  when,  upon  their 
separating,  a  proposal  was  made  for  intro- 
ducing  her  next  day  to  Mrs.  Villars* 

During  this  walk,  Mrs.  Villars  had  an 
opportunity  of  hearing  from  Colonel 
Maxwell  a  variety  of  circumstances, 
tending  either  immediately  or  remotely 
to  corroborate  the  testimony  of  old  Ja- 
net ;  so  as  hot  to  leave  her  the  shadow  o£ 
a  doubt  that  this  unhappy  young  crea- 
ture was  actually  the  victim  of  her  own 
enthusiastic  disinterestedness. 

The  manner  of  Mrs.  Villars  was  not  of 
the  highest  polish,  but  it  was  better ;  it 
was  the  spontaneous  efiusion  of  a  heart 
overflowing  with  the  milk  of  human  kind- 
ness. The  strongest  feelings  of  com- 
passion how  also  took  possession  of  her 
mind,  and  she  received  podr  Helen  in  a 
way  well  calculated  to  obliterate  every 
impression,  but  those  of  love  and  confi- 
dence, from  lier  breast. 
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Opportunity  quickly  offered  to  those 
tso  deeply  interested,  of  leading  the  con- 
versation to  points  that  might  somewhat 
unfold  the  turn  of  Helen's  disposition 
and  thoughts.  To  the  inquiry  after  her 
favourite  occupations,  she  replied,  **Read- 
ing,  and  ornamental  work  for  her  chil. 
dren.*' 

"  What  kind  of  reading  did  she  pre- 
fer ?'♦ 

"  Poetry — ^novels — plays." 
"  Who  was  her  favourite  poet  ?" 
"  Pope — Prior.     She  had  the  Epistle 
to  Abelard,  as  well  as  Henry  and  £mma« 
by  heart.     She  knew  no  heroines  to  com- 
pare  to  them.     She  had  thrown  aside 
Rousseau's  Eloise  in  extreme  indigna- 
tion, when  she  found  her  giving  up  her 
lover  to  her  father ;  *  she  knew  nothing 
of  love  who  could  act  so,*  she  said ;  but 
above  all  she  delighted  in  the  German 
sentimentalists;    in   short,   the  enthusi- 
astic  Helen  had  bewildered  her  untutored 
mind  in  such  a  labyrinth  of  nonsense — 
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had  looted  jn  ;the  liwoiy  of  indiscnou- 
nate  novel  reading,  till  reason  was  wholly 
werpowered  by  imagiiiatioiL  The  jM 
toergy  of  her  expressiona,  contrasted  so 
singularly  with  the  sunplicity,  amount- 
log  almost  to  childishness  of  mind  and 
mannw,  n^hich  oianifested  itself  jupoo 
aU  occasions,  that  Mrs. Villars  and  Sophit 
felt  interested  beyond  Mia±  they  could 
have  conceived. 

Her  exterior  was  very  attractive, '^oth- 
out  any  approach .to.regular  beauty;  her's 
;vras  .the  •  sle^y  eye  that  speaks  the 
melting  soul ;'  she  had  fine  teeth,  a  sweet 
smile,  a  delicately  fair  complexion,  heigk- 
•tened  into  brilliancy  by  the  dec^pti<>"^ 
Jt>loom  peculiar  to  the  malady  under 
which  sheisdboured;  her  form,  by  nature 
.aljght,  was. reduced  almost  to  a  skeletoHi 
and  .  perfectly  careless  of  dress,  and  sp- 
ipearance,  she  made  no  attempt  to  con- 
ceal .the  ravages  of  illness*  Amore  artless 
wpbild  of  nature  never  came  out  of  nature's 
hr>fffl  • 


She  took  the  is^st  Q(>po^^inUy  io  which 
S^  4<Wf^  hai^',  ^ae  with  t^  }^dies, 
of  adverting  to  their  condescension  (jjp 
noticing  h«$rj  wd  ^;xpressed  her  giati- 
txkie  in  th^  ^warmest  terns.  J^  ^dQ^^ 
with  .qo9^4e4rable  ^fa<^ioip^  .^h^  M  $kp 
k§§^d.  }^w  Viliacs  wa3  very,  l^ke  Mrs. 
Delmere,  and  then  Lord  Cranmore  W9}iJ|4 

'<  And  can  you  really  be  so  ,entir^ 
4iw{|ted  of  aelf  r'  Mi^r  Millars  asked^ 
^  .as  (to  wisb  hiro  happy  with  anotl^er.'* 

"  Not  if  :/  i€Qul4  have  cpntipued  tp 
m$ik^  Iwi  jh^ppy  mj^Wi  bvt  wten  I 

lost  that  power,  why  prtt?" 

*f  M^ht  fiot  ,his  ppntiouing  single,  ulti- 
las^at^ly  bong  him  back  to  a  sense  pfwb^t 
he  owes  you  for  the  tgreat  ^prifice  you 

^^^^fiiafyqey  gh?  repe9.ted.  ''  I  thoilgh|; 
it  no  sacrifice  ifi  ple^asQ  )uixl  I  ha4  iiQ 
other  hftppjpp^Sf" 

**  Pid  ^^.^t  op  xajL^eon  4h^  opinion 
of  the  world  ?•* 

K  6 
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^*  He  was  my  world  !'* 

"  Poor  child! — and  no  mother  to  guard 
you !" 

The  look  and  tone  in  which  this  was 
«aid,  were  so  new  to  Helen,  they  vibrated 
upon  her  heart,  and  fiUed  her  eyes. 

'^  Mother  J — O  nol-Hshe  has  long  been 
dead.'' 

'<  And  your  aunt  took  no  trouble  to 
advise  you  ?" 

^*  My  aunt  always  said — I  don't  know 
how  to  tell  you  what  she  said — but  in- 
deed I  did  not  act  upon  that!*' 

A  ♦ 

•**  Pray  Repeat  what  your  aunt  said  P* 
ciied  Sophia  eagerly. 
*    *«  She  said  I  was  pretty,"  blushing  up 
to  her  eyes  as  she  spoke,  ^*  and  I  must 
make  the  most  of  k!** 

^*  Shocking!— but  your  Bible  would 
strengthen  you  against  such  vile  sugges- 
tions,*' observed  Mrs.  ViUars. 

«  Would  it?— but  I  had  no  Bible." 

*^^  Good  heaven  1— and  no  one  to  teach 
you  iKhat  it  enjoined  P' 
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^'  I  had  BO  confessor  after  I  left  Ire- 
land.'' 

"  Confessor ! — ^you  are  then  a  Roman 
Catholic  r^ 

**  Yes — ^no — that  is  I  was — ^but  Sidney 
was  not — and  so  I  wanted  to  be  of  his 
religion.    I  was  sure  he  must  be  right." 

Poor  Helen ! — she  was  indeed  a  disci<^ 
pie  of  the  German  schoc^ — substituting 
sentiment  for  principle. — Love,  was  her 
religion,  and  she  acted  accordingly. 

«  And  it  probably  did  not  suit  Sidney's 
views  to  have  you  better  instructed," 
said  Mrs.  Villars. 

"  O  madam!  you  wrong  Sidney,  if 
you  attribute  my  misconduct  to  any 
views  of  his.  I  have  no  one  to  blame 
but  myself/' 

"  And  you  posably  glossed  over  your 
error  to  your-  own  conscience,  by  deter- 
mining to  consider  yourself  as  his  wife, 
in  the  eye  of  heaven."  Mrs.  Villars  spoke 
this  pointedly,  in  the  hope  of  brmging 
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her  to  an  avowal  ^f  the  iwj^onmt  cir- 
cumstance. 

After  a  moment's  hesitatioa^  fihe  re- 
plied, **  I  only  considered  hair  I  jnigiit 
make  him  happy .^ 

"<  And  did  not ,  such  disinteiestedoess 
on  y<Hir  fiart  awaken  his  :geiiero8ifcy  ?  ^ 
qan  see  but  little  differem^  b^ti^eeo  mi^ 
leading,  or  3uffi8iring  «o  imooent  aad 
artdesea  being,  as  he  fouiul  in  yMs^ 
misled  yourselC''  Finding  ehe  did  ikH 
readily  aoswer,  Mrs^Villars  contjovedi 
<<  Was  not  ttie  Uking  the  nsm^  of  Sidney 
a  deception  ?  it  does  not  belong  to  hi^ 
fiunily," 

^  Indeed  it  was  his  true  name  tb^ 
He  had  taken  itloraA  estate  ^  hifli  1^7 
a  distant  relation  of  his  mother,  before 
his  father  came  to  tlie  title .;  and  I  can 
never  bear  to  call  lum  by  any  otb^ 
than  that,  in  wluch  all  my  siM>TtJ6y^ 
happinass  was  compriaod," 

**  ShortJived  iodeed^  *-.iiniiMits  of 


DOMESTIC   SCENES.  ^XfJ 

hl]S3  purchased  by  years  of  repentance 
and  misery !"      • 

'<  O !  not  so,  madam ! — not  so  indeed ! 
— I  never  have  for  an  instant  repented — 
regret — not  repentance,  wastes  my  life — 
regret  that  I  had  not  attraction  sufficient 
to  retain  him,  for  whom  alone  I  wished 
to  Uve." 

^<  And  QQt.a  shadow  of  resentment  for 
the  dereliction!"  exclaimed  Sophia:  <<  this 
Is  .^  devotedness  I  could  not  have  cre- 
dited»  had  I  i:ead  of  it/' 

^<  Dear  madam!  recollect  how  far,  that 
of  Emma  surpassed  it  V* 

**  But  that  you  know  to  be  a  fiction.** 

"  Ah,  he  well  knew  woman's    love 

* 

tho*  who  feigned  it !" 

"  To  submit  to  obloquy,  while  a  lovex^s 
passion  continues  to  repay  the  sacrifice^ 
is  what  many  a  deluded  victim  has  done 
befbce ;  but  voluntarily  and  uncomplain- 
ingly to  take  up  with  the  loss  of  cha- 
4Wter— " 

**  WQ^ld  Any  one,'*  s^ie  interrupted 
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precipitately,  "  that  truly  loved,  hesitate 
to  lay  down  their  life  for  the  happiness 
of  the  object  of  their  affection  ?'* 

*<  Oh  no  !'*  cried  Sophia,  with  enthu- 
siasm. 

"  Such  heroic  devotion  is  not  com- 
mon, but  I  believe  it  may  exist,"  said 
Mrs.  Villars. 

**  And  what  am  I  doing  more,  in 
submitting  without  complaint,  my  hap- 
piness to  his?  Had  he  said,  •  Die, 
Helen !  your  death  will  make  me  happier 
than  your  life  r  I  would  have  been  con- 
tent to  receive  my  death  at  his  hand ; 
or  if  I  could  have  believed  it  his  wish, 
I  think  it  should  not  have  been  long  in 
coming  to  my  relief  But  he  said,  *  Live 
Helen !  for  the  sake  of  my  children,  and 
be  good ;  and  my  friendship  shall  ever 
continue  yours.*  So  I  have  tried  to  obey 
him;  but  I  feel  it  will  not  be  much 
longer  now  before  I  am  at  rest.** 

Sophia  embraced  her  with  warmth. 
Mrs.  Villars  could  not  restrain  her  tears* 
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Helen  was  ready  to  worship  them  for 
sympathy  so  unhoped  for. 

•*  And  do  you  conceive  that  you  have 
a  right  to  extend  your  disinterestedness 
to  the  detriment  of  your  children  ?*' 

"  Oh  no !"  she  exclaimed  with  quick- 
ness, **  my  children  will  be  exonerated 
from  disgrace  when  I  am  out  of  the  way  j 
that  increases  my  impatience"  —  She 
stopt  suddenly,  feeling  she  was  betraying 
her  secret. 

"  How  so  ?'* 

*<  Forgive  me,  madam! — I  cannot  ex- 
plain.** 

**  So  very  little  is  required  to  consti- 
tute a  marriage  by  Scotch  law,  that 
perhaps—" 

•^  I  entreat  you,  madam  !'*  interrupt- 
ing her  precipitately,  "  not  to  urge  me 
upon  this  point." 

"  I  will  not  urge  any  thing  to  give  you 
pain,"  returned  Mrs.  Villars,  quite  con- 
vinced, by  what  had  now  unintentionally 
dropped  from  her :  *^  you  are  a  most  ex- 
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traordinary  creature!  and  have  exeked 
an  interest  in  me  beyond  what  I  could 
have  believed  possible  under  the  existing 
circumstances.  I  will  wait  for  farther 
confidence,  till  you  shall  be  satisfied  how 
safely  you  may  repose  it."  • 

And  Mrs.ViUarSy  with  an  oppressed 
heart,  lefl  her^  to  write  an  account  to 
Miss  Maxwell  of  what  had  passed ;  with 
a  view  to  her  preparing  poor  Emily  for 
what  now  seemed  inevitable. 
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.  XHL 


Xjon>  ;Cranm(»:e  was  most  painfully  de- 
tamed  in  'London  by  Emily's  urgent 
entreaty  not  to  leave  Sir  Edward  in  hi^ 
present  precarious  state.  A  consultation 
of  eminent  surgeons  had  finally  |deoided 
against  the  amputation  of  the  leg,  which 
at  first  had  appeared  to  Mr.  Preston 
unavoidable ;  although  the  extraordinarily 
reduced  and  fiseUestateof  the  patient  had 
made  it  seem  too  hazardous,  for  him  to  take 
the  decision  upon  himself,  at  Palmouth. 
The  fever  was  Btill  however  so  constantly 
kept  up  by  the  daily  exfoliations  irom 
the  jawbone,  which  had  been  severely 
Aactiiredy  as  to  make  the  progress  in 
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amendment  gradual,   to  a  degree  that 
rendered  it  scarcely  perceptible. 

This  was  a  severe  test  of  devotedness 
to  the  will  of  the  lady  of  his  fate — for 
Lord  Cranmore  could  not  be  of  any  ma- 
terial use  to  the  sufferer ;  and  however 
affectionately  interested  for  him,  he  did 
not,  like  poor  Sir  Edward,  subscribe  to  old 
Montaigne's  already  quoted  decision  up- 
on the  subject  of  love  and  friendship — ^in 
fact,  his  adoration  of  Emily  was  so  com- 
pounded of  the  two  sentiments,  as  to  make 
it  impossible  to  draw  a  line  of  demarcation 
between  them. 

Lord  Leonard  Ormsby's  expected  re- 
turn at  this  juncture  promised  a  most 
seasonable  relief  from  the  cruel  attend- 
ance— his  friendly  care  might  equally 
be  relied  on^  now  that  all  rivalry  was 
so  decidedly  out  of  the  question ;  for 
his  protracted  stay  in  Ireland  had  been 
avowedly  to  cultivate  the  apparent  par- 
tiality of  an  agreeable  little  widow  pos- 
ses^ng  a  jointure  of  ^4000  a  year,  at 
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her  own  disposal ;  which,  together  with, 
her  due  sense  of  his  Lordship's  merits,  had^ 
given  her  a  preponderance  over  the  dis- 
tant and  insensible  Sophia.  And  this  was^ 
what  had  so  fully  prepared  him  to  give  a 
ready  assent  to  the  arguments  urged  by 
his  brother^  when  he  had  imparted  his  mis- 
take  respecting  Sir  Edward  Arundel. 

Lord  Cranmore  settled  it  in  his  own 
mind,  that  a  very  few  hours  after  his 
brother's  arrival  should  terminate  his 
absence  from  his  heart's  idol;  and  his 
impatience  incret^sed^  as  the  so  long^ 
wished-for  moment  approached. 

"  I  have  but  staid  to  embrace  you,  my 
dear  Leonard,"  he  exclaimed ;  "  to  con- 
stitute you  head  nurse  in  my  stead,  to 
our  wounded  friend  j  and  now  I  fly  on  the 
wings  of  love,  to  claim  my  adored 
Emily — 

"  Nay,  nay — not  the  very  moment  I 
arrive,  Cranmore !  Give  me  one  day  for 
all  we  have  to  hear  and  to  tell — '* 

"  If  you  knew  how  my  heart  has  been 


914  jHntmmc  wemxa^ 

tortured  by  ddi^s,  you  would  not  so 
much  as  ask  an  hour,  Leonard.  You 
would  think  that  my  even  stopping  6s 
this  momentary  sight  of  you,  could  only 
be  prompted  by  no  common  brotherijr 
feeling,  and  repay  it  by  hastenn^  mj 
steps  to  my  so  cruelly  protracted  bappi* 
ness/' 

"But  you  talk  of  constituting  nw 
head  nurse  in  your  stead  j  what  do  I 
know  of  nursing?  and  scarcely  do  I 
know  enough  of  Arundel  to  take  any 
responsibility  upon  me." 

Lord  Cranmore,  hurt  and  surprised  to 
find  his  good-humoured  brother  starting 
difficulties  where  he  expected  the  kind- 
est concurrence  in  forwarding  his  wishes, 
replied,  in  somewhat  of  an  altered  tone, 
•^  I  am  not  selfishly  seekmg  to  put  yo« 
upon  very  trying  duty  j  for  in  ftc*  P^^ 
Arundel's  state  does  not  admit  of  s^X 
thing  being  done  for  his  comfort,  b\it 
by  the  medical  attendants  and  actual 
nitfses.      He  can  neither  be  allowed  to 
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apeak^  as  it  moves  the  jaw ;  nor  has  he  as 
yet  even  strength  to  be  read  to.  It  is 
therefore  merely  for  the  daily  and  hourly 
reports  to  Mrs.  Delmere,  that  my  attend* 
ance  has  been  deemed  of  such  conse- 
quence.*^ 

"  The  devil,  Cranmore !  this  is  worse 
and  worse !  how  can  I  correspond  with 
the  quondam  sovereign  of  my  destiny, 
whose  chains  I  have  thrown  off,  and  about 
my  rival  too  !'*  Lord  Leonard  sought  to 
disguise  real  anxiety  under  affected  play* 
fulness ;  but  his  brother  interrupted  him 
with  extreme  seriousness. 

*^  If  my  peace  is  of  any  value  to  you, 
Leonard,  you  will  make  no  more  objec- 
tions. Write  to  Mrs.  Villars,  instead  of 
Mrs.  Delmere  ;  I  will  accompany  it  with 
an  explanatory  line  ;  and  by  the  time  I 
have  written  it,  my  carriage  will  be  at  the 
door—" 

**  Why  then,  my  dear  fellow  !*'   more 
seriously,  "  the  fact  is,  that  I  cannot  let 
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yougo  till— till  I  have  impartedsomething 
of  consequence— and— and  curse  me !  if 
I<  know  how  to  set  about  giving  you 
pam — 

**  You  have  been  doing  that  for  the 
last  few  minutes,  so  do  not  hesitate— no 
serious  distress  in  which  you  are  involved 
I  hope—" 

"  No— would  to  heaven  it  were ! — ^1 
don't  take  my  own  distresses  long  to 
heart.  The  thing  is — devil  take  me  if  I 
know  how  to  begin !— but — ^but — ^are  you 
quite  sure,  Cranmore, Helen  has  no  claims 
upon  you  ?" 

**  Helen !"  starting  in  amazement. 

"  Are  you  quite  aware,  my  dear  fellow, 
how  little  goes  to  legalizing  a  Scotch 
marriage  ?*• 

"  What  can  you  mean  ?  never  did  the 
most  remote  idea  of  marriage  enter  either 
into  her  head  or  mine  !*' 

''  Can  you  be  morally  certain  that  in 
no  tender  moment  of  your  long  connexioD 
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y6u  might  utter  what,  if  now  brought 
forward  against  jou^  would  tie  you 
down—*" 

"  Great  God  of  heaven  !*'  exclaimed 
Lord  Cranmore;  *<the  bare  suggestion 
<^  such  a  possibility  would  go  near  to 
drive  me  mad — by  all  that's  sacred, 
Leonard!  neither  in  thought,  word  or 
deed,  can  any  thing  of  the  kind  be  laid 
to  my  charge.  You  know  my  poor 
affectionate  simple-hearted  girl  —  you 
have  often  seen  her  in  private — did  the 
remotest  hint  of  any  such  thing  ever  fall 
from  her  ?" 

*^  Never— never.  She  is  the  most  self- 
devoted  victim  of  love  I  eve*  beheld,  or 
could  have  imagined.'' 

*«  For  pity's  sake,  do  not  talk  of  her  in 
a  light  that  tortures  my  very  soul  to 
reflect  on !   but  tell  me  in  the  name  of 
heaven  what  can  have  put  thoughts  so ' 
injurious  to  me  into  your  head !" 

"  I  received  a  letter  before  my  depar- 
ture from  Dublin — " 

VOL»  III.  L 
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•'N^— fiwB  a  nacaHf  Inh.  kbib 
guard.'' 

'^  Jkfyr  dear  La«HurdJ-~wiiat;<  in  Cbd's 
Baine^.<muldtbat  knre  to^doi  wiA^me?^ 

^ fis  stateaufaiw wfftiti^ bea  aekikm of 
Kd8a's-»4ad  witnea  to>  some  traonw* 
tfioiDof  a  nog"-^** 

^  Axb  iiiq)fidciifcatlBnipt  to  mfoieat  a 
siMtt  of  moni^/  fironu  you;,  dqiend  upM 

*^  ^e-*HK>  ftr  isi  plainv  eaougii ;  Im 
finrly  sa^  a  smn  of  moaeyi  aiigltt  piffi- 
chase  silence/' 

«^  As:  £  bope'ta  te  samdrLeoueni^  there 
IS)  i30<  silence  to  purabase/' 

<*  Here  is  his  curised;  scmiw^wiB  yoa 
nadk  it  ?•* 

<<  it^s  a  name  I  nerar  haard^  of,** 
looinn^  at  the  si^ature,  and  glaneiinig 
bis'eye  ov'er  tite  letter.  '^Be  assufec^  it 
is  not  worth  bestowing-  a»  tiliought'  npoti;'* 

^  So  I  had  determined  to  trrat  it^  and 
accordingly  took  no  notifM' artbe^  totter ; 


fattttheraaGat  frusA  liiff  vm^te^mencat 
day,  and  said  his  wife  was  Helenas  aw^ 
and  llkor  tmxm  Mackaiyri!' 

^^  That  was  the  nam^  saroi  coiougfar,  of 
the  act&l  derii  om  whcnt  juqpc  Helm 
seemed  depemitent  when)  I  beoaqtia:  ae- 
quaioted*  witk  her ;  but  tiiia  evident^ 
proves^  it  a  fetch  to>  (Ariaiv  mooey;'^^ 

''  He  asserted  tihie  ciocuinataiice'  a£  a 

^  I  never  was  possessed:  ef  one«-4ur. 
do<  I  believe  Helea  ia^^&Mi  koosiiaiig 
iRky  ibqlish  dislike  to  them  l  sa  ifc^  is  not 
SKsn  a  wfifi!  ifflagixiei 

'^  I  hope,  £mni  my  soid»  it  majy^pAQiKe 
ndtiiiBf;  more ;  bufc  I  swear  \  Muid  not 
help  being  staggered  at  last,;  thojugh  t^ 
hifli  I  professed  ceselute  didhdie]p-*-till 
he  iasjflted  upon  bijiiging  his.  wife  ;  md 
slie  was  so  circuosstasitial-^-^-aiid  so  eagKr 
to  tak»  any  oath  I  ccHild  requite,.  tOt  th^ 
troth  ef  kev  assertion»^'' 

^  She  would  not  stick  at  aagr  oatlii  that 
ixiight  aasw^  lier  piDpose;.  but  what 

L  2 
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drcumstaiices  did  she  pretend  to  state 
thcnr 

^  <*  That  in  the  presence  of  herself,  her 
former  husband,  and  Helen's  maid, 
you  had  put  a  wedding  ring  upon  Helen*8 
finger,  and  proclaimed  her  your  wife~>" 

<<  It's  false  as  hell !''  interrupted  LcM'd 
Cranmore,  now  worked  up  to  a  fit  of 
passion  very  unusual  to  him. 

**  The  woman  referred  to  Helen  her- 
self for  the  truth  of  the  assertion ;  and 
added,  if  she.  did  not  know  how  to  assert 
her  right,  now  that  you  were  going  to 
marry  another,  she  had  relations  that 
would  do  it  for  her }  unless  silenced  by 
such  a  consideration  as  her  husband  had 
alluded  to  in  the  letter.'' 

The  unconscious  Lord  Cranmore  ad- 
hered to  the  conviction  in  his  own  mind 
of  the  falsehood ;  but  he  felt  the  necessity 
of  making  the  matter  clear  as  day,  and  he 
said  with  much  emotion,  '*  There  is  a  very 
simple  mode,  though  a  very  distressing 
one,  of  putting  it  beyond  a  doubt.     I 
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will  write  to  poor  Helen— she  is  truth 
itself;  and  I  owe  it  to  the  lovely  womaii 
I  hope  shortly  to  call  mine,  to  leave  not 
the  shadow  of  a  doubt  upon  an  assertion 
like  this  ;  this  must  involve  another  cruel 
delay ;  but  there  is  no  knowing  how  far 
they  may  attempt  to  carry  their  machina^ 
tions — ^and  I  will  not  see  my  Emily,  till 
I  am  armed  with  complete  refutation.'* ' 
And  he  instantly  set  about  the  painful 
task }  leaving  his  brother  wholly  at  a  loss 
what  to  think ;  but  satisfied  with .  having 
got  over  his  own  difficulty  at  least,  in 
the  communication,  which  had  dwelt 
heavily  upon  his  mind. 
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CHAP.  XIIL 


TsiE  profvosed  geiitleness  of 

to  lEmdly,  "was  thw&rted  in  n  i«ray  that 

kad  not  ibeen  antic^ted. 

Cdlonel  Maxwiell  had  a  vsdet,  'who  was 
a  'devoted  admirer  of  the  ftir  sex,  and 
Mademoiselle  Victoire,  who  could  not  be 
long  without  discovering  this  weakness, 
availed  herself  of  it ;  sparing  no  pains  to 
secure  her  conquest  A  tender  corre- 
spondence ensued,  where  '  raptures'  and 
'racks/ and  *  the  Gods'  and  *  Cupid*  were 
blended,  with  every^  little  circumstance 
that  either  could  pick  up,  relative  to  their 
master's  concerns  ;  an  attention  ix>  each 
other's  taste,  in  which  neither  of  them 


VMSee  dby  any  iiMffifis  daficsieiit.  On  ithe 
poeaent  ^OGCMtenu  cseal  tto  fiimiBh  his^  iie^ 
loved  wiifli  aitale  elf  noaoife  tlnudi  cfumniMi 
intejcest,  had  ixrompted  WestaU,  aftsr 
mtooduciiig  the  old  Scotch  woman  to  her 
piwrate  interview  with  his  master,  to  take 
his  own  station /in  the  apartment  of  Hemy 
^^iilars:;  i^rhioh  w^as  only  divided  iby  4 
wooden  partition  fcom  that  in  which  the 
djBtressing  tale  had  been  mlfolded;;  ^and 
/where  enonghofit  accordiogly  fomuiite 
may  to  his  ears  4o. furnish  iout  tin  his  i^etft 
lebtersomecpastofithe  truths ^with  ffllrngs 
np.iand  suppositions  of  Jiis  owm;  .aU^iaif 
parted  .under  the  seal  ^  fAnCt  secrep^. 
fiat/unfoitunatelyjl^iGtoire^s  vei^  limitaA 
knowledge  ;of  the  language,  jouied'to^lfe 
vsry  eager  desire  of  mAkii^g  Jiessself  mf 
consequence,  induced  her,  as  soon  ae.abt 
made  out  that  something  ^ery  drcadltil 
and  hocribie  had  happened*  which  iriie 
oonld  not  clearly  comprehend,  to  hmm 

upon  ihe  (oocaeion. 
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Poor  Katty's  hair  stood  an  end  at  what 
she  read ;  and  the  letter  dropped  from  her 
hand  as  she  finished  it,  in  all  the  hcnor 
of  discovering^  that  it  had  clearly  come 
to  light.  Lord  Cranmore  had  deserted 
and  administered  slow  poison  to  his  first 
wife}  but  not  having  patience  to  wait 
for  the  completion  of  its  efiects,  bad 
sworn  her  to  secrecy,  and  was  now  making 
a  victim  of  Emily,  and  perhaps,  like 
another  Blue-beard,  preparing  a  similar 
&te  for  her ;  indeed  the  narrative  was 
so  interlarded  with  conjecture  and  mis- 
apprehension, that  a  clearer  head  than 
Katly's  might  have  been  bewildered  with 
it— 410  wonder,  therefore,  her  poor  brain 
was  completely  imsettledj-  the  greater 
surprise  was,  that  she  had  sufficient  pre- 
sence of  mind  lefl,  to  consider  the  import- 
ance of  saving  Emily  from  the  too  ab- 
rupt knowledge  of  it  Having  enjoined 
Victoire  to  the  strictest  secrecy,  she 
prudently  determined  to  confine  herself 
to  her  own  room  for  the  evening,  ^as  a 


DOMSSTIC  SCENES.  2S5 

security  against  betraying  what  wouldf 
she  was  sure,  go  near  to  destroy  her 
niece. 

So  far,  nothing  could  be  better,  and 
more  unlike  her  usual  proceedings. 

When  sent  for,  to  come  down  to  tea, 
she  returned  for  answer,  <  that  she  found 
herself  very  unwell,  and  desired  to  be 
excused  for  the  evening/  Emily,  alarmed 
at  this  message,  only  stopped  long  enough 
to  give  her  father  his  tea,  before  she  re- 
paired to  her  aunt's  apartment,  to  inquire 
into  the  nature  of  her  disorder. 

There,  indeed,  she  found  her  in  disorder 
enough ;  pacing  her  room — ^wringing  her 
hands-— ejaculating— calling  down  ven- 
geance upon  the  whole  wicked  race  of 
man !  Emily  stood  aghast — she  thought 
sudden  phrenzy  had  seized  her. 

«  My  dear  aunt !    what  can  be  the 
matter  ? — do  compose  yourself!** 

''The  matter !    don't  ask  me !  don't, 
for  goodness  sake !  you  of  all  people,  my 
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jMirdear  <ohild!   oh,  you'U  Icnow  it  all 
but  too  MOD,  Grod  help  you !" 

Emily  now  conceiving  some  misfortune 
to  hafve  befallen  the  travellers,  became 
dreadfidly  alarmed,  and  enti?eated  to 
kaow  (the  worst ! 

**  Imftosfti^le,  my  dear !  io^possible !  I 
never  can  bidng  myself  to  inflict  such  a 
Wound  upon.your  tender  heart  J  no,  never 
shall  you  know  it  from  me !  oh,  who 
oould  have  Bu^Gted  him !  he,  of  all 
people  upon  earth,  to  turn  out  a  villain  !" 

Now  aware  that  it  was  Lord  Cranmore 
she  was  inveighing  against,  Emily  natu- 
rally concluded  Katty  had  ^ot  hold  <^ 
seme  vague  report  respectingMrs.Sidney4 
ihnd  she  entered  upon  the  explanation  he 
bad  given  to  Mrs.  Villars ;  biTt  her  aunt, 
thrown  wholly  off  her  guard  hy  findi^ 
something  had  transpired,  intenrupted^er 
precipitately,  "  Mercy  defend  us !  my 
poor  deter  child !  how  shockingly  you  are 
deceived !  why.  she  comes  out  to  be  hiB 
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true  and  lawful  ^i£e:!  .and  dottsx^ciifeaied 
it  all. — rre  aaen  ftbe  letter — *• 

£mily  faintly  atanmiexed  icuH^  *^  This 
must  Ibe  nuarepresentation-*-*' 

Which,  led  Katty  to  prove/her  assesftifln 
by  reference  to  the  letter,  &em  wiiich 
she  quoted  without  mercy,  all  idie  jcquM 
reaollect^  as  well.as  much  that  jurobahly 
was  not  to  be  found  in  it.  IShe  might 
have  igone  on  without  interruption  tar 
any  length  of  time— her  auditor  sat  with- 
out sense  or  motion — the  convicticED  ihad 
^flashed  upon  her  mind,  that  whatever  ex- 
a^ggeration  there  might  be  in  dieae  repre- 
sentations, the  suddenness  of  Mrs.  ViUaxs 
and  Sophia'a  departure  for  ^Aberystwith 
was  cleavly  (connected  with  it ;  «and  their 
concealment  of'themoiiv^*kfi:.no  denfat 
of  Its  being  a  distressing  one. 

Katty,  terrified  at  her  appearance,  flew 
.to  'the  hell  with  violence,  aaad  then  xan 
sscreaminglolhe-stair^headfor  help;  *^.she 
•belifiVKdiEmily  was  dying.^*  Thisquickly 
brooght  Misa  Maxwell  fto  ^ber  raasstance, 
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who  no  sooner  understood  the  cause  df 
her  friend's  apparent  stupefaction^  than 
ihe  applied  herself,  by  commiserating 
soothings^  to  endeavour  to  bring  her  to 
.  tears ;  and  when  she  at  length  succeeded 
in  this,  she  proceeded  to  communicate 
the  actual  circumstances  imparted  by  the 
Colonel.  The  fii^t  words  that  broke 
from  Emily  were,  '*  May  he  stand  acquit- 
ted to  his  own  conscience !  I  can  bear  to 
be  bereaved  of  any  thing  but  my  opinion 
of  him!'' 

^^  Be  assured  he  will  not  forfeit  it !" 
exclaimed  Miss  Maxwell.  **  I  would 
stake  my  life  upon  his  honour !" 

Emily's  tears  now  flowed  freely  and 
plentifully ;  and  with  fervent  piety,  slie 
raised  her  supplicating  eyes  for  support, 
where  they  had  never  yet  been  raised  in 
vain. 

Meanwhile,  the  total  inability  of  Mr. 
Villars  to  move  out  of  his  chair,  left  him 
in  a  state  of  fearful  agitation,  till  the  re» 
peated  summons   of  his  bell,  brought 
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Kiitty  herself  to  account  for  the  alarm 
she  had  given  ;  but  her  narrative  was  not 
calculated  to  quiet  his  irritated  nerves, 
and  afar  difierent  efiect  was  produced* 
here  from  the  scene  above  stairs;  the 
rage  of  the  incensed  father  knew  no 
bounds ;  and  wholly  insensible  to  the  pain 
of  his  gouty  limb,  he  started  on  his  feet- 
vowed  vengeance  on  Lord  Cranmore,  in 
a  paroxysm  of  fury — which,  however,  was 
quickly  checked  by  its  own  violence — ^for 
it  produced  a  spasm  in  the  stomach,  that 
caused  him  to  fall  back  into  his  chair,  in 
an  agony  which  would  soon  have  proved 
fatal,  but  for  the  housekeeper's  having 
at  this  moment  come  fortunately  within 
hearing ;  and  by  instantly  resorting  to  the 
cordials  administered  in  cases  of  alarm, 
she  was  the  means  of  saving  her  master's 
life ;  for  as  to  poor  Katty,  she  seemed 
rooted  by  terror  to  the  spot  she  stood  on ; 
and  only  by  her  screams  gave  any  token 
of  remaining^  sense.  She  soon  became  an 
object  of  solicitude  herself  j  for  a  fever 
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aGUIall^'BQSlIed»^pontile^▼acrialla«eIn0lM 
«be  kad  undergone ;  and  to  have  bekdd^he 
meek  ^reugaatdoin  and«el£^08ses6ien  mi^ 
nN^hicfa  EmU^  numd  aad  immferted  iiai^ 
far  the  mifichief  :8he<had  oocasjaned^  no 
uaiafermed  spectator  could  pebfiiUjir  have 
cofljectused  ker^  to  be*the  de^  aufibier 
from  these  dirtrefiBing  ooourreneet. 

Mc  ViUars  (became  aemewhat  cahsier 
Iff  the  in^ctiQaaL  >of  <Seh)iiei.MaxwaMl6 
letter,  ^vvhicfa  MariaiiBie  ^nDw  impaited 
to  him.;  etilly  lioi^vei;,  itiie  'oooduet  af 
Lord  Cranmore  renaaiDttd  in  ao  Aoubtfid 
a  light)  ithat  he  defcesmined  to  .put  the 
invest^fltion  into  the  hands  of  his  'son, 
and  obliged  Miss  .Maxwell  to  write  under 
his  dictation  to  Henry,  enjoining  him  to 
repair  instantly  ito  London,  and  obtain 
from  •LcM'd  Cranmore  the  ^elucidation  of 
this  incomprehensible  affair. 

Mrb.  Villars's  letter  to  Mtss  JifaxweU 
now  came  to  awaken  deep  interest  in  the 
pause  of  Helen ;  and  in  no  bosom  did  it 
wiMck  jinoie  fhrcibly  tban  in  that  of  the 


g0n  610118  Exuily.  Confirmed  hy  Mim 
MaxMrell  in  h^r  entixe  reliance  i^poa 
LordCranmore-s4soble  nature.;  satisfied 
that^he  ixnuet  hm^e  been  unconfioiously, 
however:unaocountablyto>all:s^pearanc^ 
entangled,  she  ^exclaimed  with  ier^our, 
'^  O!  «tbat  my  [powers  of  pareuasion  ma^ 
prove  ^^cacious  to  induce. him  to  restore 
this  deluded  victim  of  enthusiastic  vfeeling 
to  the  character  and  station  in  society 
that  isiher  just  due;!" 

^*  JLs  it  possible,  ^Emily !"  crssd  Miss 
Maxwell,  **  you  can  be  equal  to  such  a 
heroic  ^sacrifice  of  jour  own  happiness?" 

**  There  is  no  heroism,  Marianne,  in 
foregoing  what  could  no  longer  deserve 
that  name ;  .however  unconscious^  lie 
may  have  been  drawn  in,  there  is  but  one 
course  for  him  to  take,  the  instunt  liis 
eyes  shall  have  been  opened ;  and  tb&t  I 
shall  forcibly  urge,  if  the  poor  givl  herself 
cannot  be  brought  to  explain  it.  I  shall 
only  wait  H:o  see  the  iss«ie  of  my  mother's 
efforts  with  her.    Meanwhile,  there  is  no 
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danger  of  his  coming  hither,  while  Sir 
Edward's  situation  continues  so  precari- 
ous :  to  see  him,  might  indeed  enhance 
the  difficulty  of  my  task,  though  I  trust 
nothing  could  shake  my  determination/' 

But  Emily  was  saved  from  this  severe 
trial  of  her  fortitude ;  Helen's  answer  to 
Lord  Cranmore,  although  no  able  scribe, 
was  sufficiently  explicit. 

This  was  her  letter: 

'  So  solemnly  called  upon,  I  must 
speak  the  truth.  Sidney,  the  fact  is 
so!  but  you  were  not  yourself  at  the 
time;  they  intoxicated  you  with  base 
and  wicked  art,  to  betray  you  into  an 
act  which  in  your  understanding  you 
would  not  have  done. — Me  they  deceived 
also.  I  thought  that  what  we  did  was 
their  frolic  only.  I  had  no  thought  of 
its  having  power  to  bind  yOu.  When  I 
knew  that,  there  is  no  power  on  earth  could 
have  made  me  use  that  claim  upon  you  ; 
but  indeed^  I  never  wished  it ;  1  was  con- 
tented with  your  love. 
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*  Sidney,  I  did  then  think  myself  your 
wife;  but  I  had  no  desire  for  the 
world  to  know  it.  I  would  not  have 
them.  I  knew  well  I  was  not  worthy  of 
you :  never,  when  I  was  most  happy,  was 
the  presumptuous  thought  in  my  heart  to 
be  your  known  acknowledged  wife. 

*  My  happiness  soon  fled.  Then,  not 
for  worlds  should  I  have  told  that  fatal 
secret.  You  were  free.  I  thought  you 
should  be  happy  as  you  deserved,  and  I 
should  carry  my  secret  with  me  into  the 
grave. 

^  That  was  my  purpose  a  long  while, 
till  I  considered  what  should,  become  of 
my  children;  it  was  terrible  to  think  that 
dishonour  should  rest  upon  their  names. 
Then  I  resolved  I  should  leave  a  faithful 
written  memorial  of  that  which  had  passed, 
which  at  my  death  would  be  sent  to  you, 
that  you  might  acknowledge  ydur  children, 

'  Oh !  what  was  I  doing  i  I,  would  have 
destroyed  your  happiness  for  ever :  but  I 
aoi  saved  from  that  fatal  error,  I  thank 


heav6B»  ^hick  has  sedt  me  light,  ^gels 
have  crossed  fiiy  fath»  and  have  shwm 
me  things  I  had  never  conceived  of  be- 
fere.  They  made  me  understand  iiow 
bliadl^  J  was  now  acting  in  my  purpose 
tewafdfi  yoKW  and  that  this  dscoverf 
coming  too  late,  diould  surdy  blaat  lift 
to  yoii»  and  io  her  lAam  you  have 
ohosen. 

'  I  hme  now  theosfoie  made  this  ao^ 
knoiHdedgme&t  to  ^on  tho'  nost  unwiL 
iJligly,  for  now  loust  I  .be  the  ibor  to  yoor 
happiness,  for  which  I  would  die  ;  hntii 
will  not  be  long,  Sidney.  Eor  some  time 
]iast  has  my  life  been  fast  deoa^g,.aiui 
lately  I  have  received  a  very  severe  riu>c^ 
since  when  I  think  it  is  hastening  to  jti 
dbae. 

*  Forgive  me  .that  I  delay  ymar  ihap]^ 
hour.  May  it  come  to  Jiring  yeu  ismp- 
piness!  imay  you  ^be  lin}i}>y,  Sidney  !  it 
has'beeti  my  first,  ;my  only  wish,  aiiice  I 
k JMiw  yon^^It  ^shaU  rbe  rmy  ikast. 


ihreiyparticle  ofcgenesosity^  a6«^;9i^4Ki 
ofSionour^in  the  breesBt  ofliorcibCnuimcMre 
mm  rocusied  by  this  letter;  and  'how 
imuah  mare  sttU  of  admiratioD  woi^  be 
have  felt  to  be  .poor  Helenas  due^  ceilld 
be  have  antedated  the  feobeaianoe  that 
checked  every  allusian  io  the  pFeseiit 
penitent  state  of  her  mind ;  for  IftiUy  was 
her  Gompiuction  now  awakened,  amd 
deepfy  se&fiiUe  :had  doe  ^become  of  iter 
errors ;  but  she  was  inca{>aUeof  tRcrea^ 
ing  Itis  distness  by  aiiiy  appeal  to  .has  com- 
passiodi. 

Witdunlt'iXDemoaidiit'BliMiitatiofi^  how*- 
ever,  iie  O'eBolved  to  obey  ^i  iimperioua 
diotates  of^ty ;  cand  wbiht  Ms  ira^dUing 
carnage  was  getting  feady  to  take  him 
dtittight  to  Aberystwith,  he  wrote  thesb^ 
ftyw  words  to  Emily :  ^ 

*  A  •circumstance  the  most  unforeseen 
tBiins^aie  far  fvom  the  happiness  I  had  ita^ 
viem.  imt^st  earnestly  entreat  you  to 
si^YHpemd  dl  psdgment,  till  I  csm  folly 
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detail  my  motives  from  Wales,  whither  I 
am  now  compelled  to  go.  The  sacrifice 
I  feel  myself  bound  to  make,  is  the  strong- 
est claim  I  can  lay  to  the  continuation 
of  your  esteem.  To  whatever  fite  1 
may  now  condemn  myself,  be  assured 
my  feelings  towards  you  must  continoe 
unaltered  to  the  last  hour  of  my  exist- 
ence. Cbanmobe.' 

*  P.  S.  I  leave  my  brother  Leonard  in 
charge  of  Arundel.* 

Emily  was  at  no  loss  to  constnie 
the  fiill  import  of  these  scarcely  le^ 
lines.  She  honoured  him  more  than  ever, 
for  the  promptness  of  a  resolution  which 
rfie  knew  how  to  appreciate,  for  she 
knew  how  ardently  she  was  bclovel 
He  was  nobly  and  freely  making  ^ 
sacrifice  to  which  she  had  turned  sB  ^ 
strength  of  her  mind  to  urge  him  j  l^id  h^ 
shrunk  from  it,  she  must  have  esteemed 
him  less.  Soon,  however,  a  deeper  sad- 
ness stole  into  her  soul :  she  had  lost  tb^ 
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support  she  had  unconsciouslj  derived 
from  the  pride  of  setting  him  the  example 
of  disinterestedness ;  and  she  sunk  into  a 
state  of  wretchedness,  that  well  nigh  over- 
powered her  faculties. 

She  did  not  £bu1  to  seek  in  the  retire- 
ment of  her  closet^  a  better  and  more 
permanent  stay,  than  pride  can  ever  lend; 
and  the  fervour  with  which  she  incessantly 
turned  to  it,  obtained  sooner  than  could 
almost  have  been  hoped  for,  the  resigna*- 
tion  necessary  to  save  her  from  sinking 
under  the  blow. 

It  was  to  the  rapid  increase  of  confi- 
dential intercourse  with  Mrs.  Villars, 
that  Helen  owed  the  new  light  in  which 
she  now  viewed  her  past  conduct ;  every 
avenue  to  her  heart  was  opened  by  the 
kindness  with  which  she  was  treated; 
delicacy  had  in  the  first  instance  kept 
Mrs.  Villars  from  urging  for  farther 
disclosures ;  but  Helen  soon  ceased  to 
have  a  wish  for  concealment^  and  the 
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eoQTepsation^  that  ensued,  gave  nae  to 
very  ne^/F^iew^  iodteed^in  hersii^     miii- 
stroeted  iniadi    Great  wa»  her  astonish- 
Bient  when^  made   to   uflderatead    the 
injury  she  would  have'  Gecasaoned  ta  the 
HRcoHscieus'  Emilyi  by>  the  cooeeiAsMnt 
^he  had!  imposed  upon  herself.       Mer 
wftofe-soul  efigrossad  hy  oae  sin^fe  object 
— sofibitade  for*  Sidhey's  happiness*— she 
had  nerer  reflected  upon  tiie  conseqaes- 
cestoftiietestimoRidb  tiiat  must  estabGsh 
her  cMldren^s'elaims^to  leg&iinacy^  which 
of  course  must  have  anmiBed  Emfly^ 
marrii^)  as  having  taken  phtce  dming 
her  lifb.    She  offered  up  a  ferrent  thanks^ 
giving  to  the  throne  of  mercyi  finr  having 
"been  spared,  by  tiie  fortuitous  meeting 
with  Hienry  ViHars,  from  thu»  umnton- 
tionally  blasting*  the  very  purpose^    to 
nvhich  she  was  mining*  so  gnat  a  sacri- 
fice. 

iSttS  she  adhered  to  her  genesovs  Mus^ 
bearance  with  respect  to  herself;  and  did 
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not  impart  the  letter  she  received  from 
Lord  Cranmore,  till  after  she  had  an- 
swered it^  lest  Mrs.  Villars  should  have 
urged  her  to  make  the  appeal  to  his 
compassion^  from  which  it  was  her  firm 
resolution  to  re&ain. 
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CHAP.  XIV. 


The  letter  Mr.  Villars  had  caused  to  be 
written  to  his  son,  neither  found  him 
unprepared  nor  unwilling  to  obey  its 
mandate*  From  the  moment  Mrs.  Villars 
had  discovered  the  positive  bar  to  her 
daughter's  marriage,  she  had  imparted 
the  circumstance  to  Henry,  in  the  hope 
of  checking  by  her  arguments  the  very 
interference  his  father  was  so  eager  to 
urge.  Henry's  mind  was  distracted  by 
the  various  interests  that  filled  it:  his 
friendship  for  Lord  Cranmore — ^his  fra* 
temal  afiection— the  wrongs  of  the  hapless 
Helen— the  interest  of  the  lovely  chil* 
dreU'— 4dl  pulled  difierent  ways  j    and  his 
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perplexity  was  at  it^  utmost  height^  when 
his  fathei^s  letter  came)  to  fix  his  mode  of 
proceeding,  leaving  him  no  other  option 
than  that  of  substituting  every  mild  per- 
suasion that  heart  or  sense  could  suggests 
to  the  peremptory  tone  recommended  to 
him  by  his  irritated  parent.  Unwilling  to 
alarm  his  mother  with  the  idea  of  what 
might  occur,  he  cautiously  suppressed  the 
reception  of  the  letter ;  and  availed  him 
self  of  the  circumstance  of  a  ccmmiunica- 
tion  made  by  Mr.  Valacort  to  Sophia,  as 
a  blind  for  his  purpose. 

Mr.Valacort  wrote  word  that  the 
early  meeting  of  parliament  had  called 
him  to  town«  and  his  wife's  continued 
sufferings  from  her  arm  had  induced 
her  to  accompany  him,  which  put  it  in 
their  power  to  offer  Sophia  the  means  of 
being  at  hand  to  watch  the  first  moment 
of  Sir  Edward*s  convalescence  that  might 
admit  of  her  seeing  him ;  this  was  most 
eagerly  caught  at  by  Sophia,  who,  now 
she   was    no    longer   upheld    by   the 
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consciousness  of  contributing  to  the  re- 
storation of  Helen's  peace  of  mind  (which 
seemed  to  have  devolved  wholly  upon 
Mrs.  Villars)  had  for  some  days  been 
sinking  into  a  state  of  extreme  discom- 
fort, at  feeling  herself  so  much  farther 
removed  from  the  object  of  her  tenderest 
solicitude.  She  instantly  determined  upon 
setting  off  next  morning,  and  Henry 
made  the  plea  of  taking  care  of  his 
sister  his  ostensible  motive  for  accom- 
panying her.  Mrs.  Villars  felt  no  anxiety 
as  to  any  farther  intentions  he  might 
liave^  as  the  solemnity  that  marked  Lord 
Cranmore*s  letter  to  Helen  led  her  to 
•anticipate  the  step  that  Helen's  answer 
would  produce. 

In  the  midst  of  the  preparations  for 
their  departure  at  an  early  hour  next 
morning,  Agatha  came  running  in  breath- 
leas  ftom  lier  evening  walk,  to  say,  there 
was  a  ship  in  danger,  and  the  people  all 
crowding  to  the  beach,  and  boats  going 
io  get  the  passengers  out  of  her ;  no  more 
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was  necessary  to  impel  both  brother  and 
sister  to  speed  to  the  scene  of  distress, 
with  the  offers  of  any  assistance  they 
might  afford  to  the  rescued  su£ferers# 
And  how  was  Sophia's  ever  ready  zeal 
to  succour  the  unfortunate  rewarded  be- 
yond  her  utmost  hopes,  when  in  the  very 
first  person  landed  from  the  boat  she  re« 
cognized  Mrs.  Fitzclare ! 

Faint  with  fatigue  and  frightf  and 
perfectly  drenched,  she  had  scarce  power 
to  throw  herself  into  Sophia's  armsi  in 
agitation  too  mighty  for  speech.  Anxious 
to  convey  her  without  loss  of  time  to  her 
lodgings,  Sophia  left  to  Heniy  the  care 
of  the  remaining  sufferers,  and  hastened 
on  with  her  almost  helpless  charge,  whom 
the  servant  (sent  after  her  by  Mrs.  Vil- 
lars^  as  the  alarm  had  spread)  was  assist* 
ing  her  to  support ;  when  they  were  met 
by  Agatha  holding  a  hand  of  each  of  the 
little  Sidneys.  Mrs.  Fitzdare's  eye  fall- 
ing from  Agatha  upon  the  little  girl|  she 
exclaimed  with  a  wild  screamr— 
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<<  Merciful  heaven !  do  I  see  the  living 
image  of  my  lost  child  ?— oh !  who  are 
you  r 

"  Helen  Sidney/'  said. the  child. 

Mrs.  Fitzclare  uttered  an  hysterical 
laugh,  and  fainted  away. 

The  truth  darted  at  once  into  Sophia's 
mind.  The  circumstance  of  Mrs.  Sid- 
ne3r's  being  indeed  the  long  lost  object 
of  Mrs.  Fitzclare's  fruitless  research,  had 
been  so  entirely  kept  out  of  sight,  by  the 
variations  in  Helen's  account  of  herself, 
from  the  narrative  imparted  at  the  Priory 
by  her  mother,  that  this  idea  had  never 
occurred. 

Sensible  of  the  extreme  importance  in 
Helen's  delicate  state,  that  the  discovery 
should  not  be  too  abruptly  made,  she 
enjoined  the  strictest  silence  to  the  chil- 
dren upon  what  had  happened ;  and  with 
the  ser\*ant*s  help  was  endeavouring  to 
cany  the  fainting  woman  forward ;  when 
J«net,  who  had  been  left  behind  by  the 
rapidity  with  which    the   young   ones 
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had  run  on,  came  up ;  and  seeing  some- 
thing the  matter,  was  b^inning  with  an 
offer  of  her  assistance,  till  the  sight  of 
Mrs.  Fitzclare's  inanimate  countenance 
called  forth  a  frantic  shriek  of  *^  The 
wraith!  the  wraith!— oh,  my  blessed  mis- 
tress!" 

**  For  mercy^s  sake,  command  yourself, 
Janet  !*^  cried  Sophia  j  "  it  is  her  very 
self!'' 

The  poor  old  woman,  with  a  desperate 
energy  and  strength  beyond  what  she 
could  have  been  expected  to  possess^ 
raised  her  in  her  arms^  and  ran  on  with 
her  at  so  extraordinary  a  pace,  that  So- 
phia,  not  aware  of  her  intention,  had 
scarce  sufficient  quickness  to  save  her 
taking  her  at  once  to  Mrs«  Sidney ;  and 
so  bewildered  were  her  senses,  that  it 
was  with  difficulty  she  was  brought  to 
comprehend  the  danger  to  which  she 
would  have  exposed  both  mother  and 
daughter. 

In  Mrs.  Villars's  lodgings  she  was  now 
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however  deposited;  and  Colonel  Max- 
well having  taken  charge  of  the  children^ 
the  old  woman  was  sent  off  in  quest  of 
the  surgeon,  as  the  most  likely  mode  of 
giving  her  time  to  recover  the  use  of  her 
&culties. 

Mrs.  Fitzdare  had  been  so  completely 
spent  with  fright  and  fatigue,  before  this 
sudden  revulsion  occurred,  that  she  fell 
from  one  fainting  fit  into  another^  during 
the  evening  aiid  night ;  never  recovering 
sufficient  consciousness  between  them  for 
any  explanation. 

Sophia's  departure  was  now  of  course 
postponed.  She  did  not  leave  Mrs.  Fitz» 
Clare's  bedside ;  and  Mrs.  Villars  next 
day  undertook  the  critical  task  of  pre- 
paring poor  Helen  for  the  important 
ifisclosure.  It  required  all  her  caution, 
for  the  slightest  agitation  was  almost 
more  than  her  enfeebled  frame  could 
support 

Helen  scarce  knew  whether  joy  or 
dread  was  the  predominant  feeling  of  her 
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mind  on  the  discovery.  All  traces  of 
her  mother  had  been  obliterated  from 
her  earliest  childhood,  in  the  belief  of 
her  death ;  her  own  conduct  had  been 
calculated  to  tinge  her  parent's  cheek 
with  the  blush  of  shame.  How  could 
she  hope  again  to  meet  with  that  tender 
indulgence,  which  she  did  not  imagine 
fever  to  have  existed  in  any  female  heart, 
but  those  of  Mrs.  Villars  and  Mrs.  Del<* 
mere? 

Janet,  however,  whose  tongue  was  now 
set  at  liberty,  was  eloquent  in  the  praises 
she  had  for  so  many  years  been  precluded 
from  uttering ;  first  by  the  authoritative 
prohibition  of  Captain  Fitzclare,  and 
after  his  death,  by  her  own  discretion^ 
averse  to  excite  unavailing  regret  in 
the  bosom  of  Helen  for  a  parent  she 
had  herself  been  taught  to  believe  no 
longer  in  existence. 

Helen  soon  became  fully  sensible  of 
the  magnitude  of  the  blessing  in  store 
for  her,  and  still  more  for  her  children,  in 
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the  prospect  of  her  mother's  recovery ; 
and  she  anxiously  watched  at  her  bed's 
head,  unperceived  by  Mrs.  Fitzclare,  every 
^symptom  of  the  disorder. 

After  the  first  day,  in  which  sh6  had 
once,  in  the  interval  of  her  faintings,  ex- 
claimed,  '^  Oh!  was  it  all  a  dream?" 
the  exhausted  patient  had  sunk  gra- 
dually into  a  low  fever,  and  appeared 
Unable  or  unwilling  to  speak. 

Sophia,  notwithstanding  the  dearest 
interests  of  her  heart  called  her  to  Lon- 
don, was  desirous  to  stay  with  her 
poor  friend  till  she  could  see  her  safe 
from  the  effects  of  the  recognition  with 
her  daughter ;  but  Henry,  eager  to  obey 
his  father's  injunctions,  and  satisfy  his 
own  anxious  solicitude,  pressed  her  de* 
parture;  and  another  letter  from  Mr. 
Valacort  coming  in  aid  of  his  persuasions^ 
stating  the  impatience  of  Sir  Edward 
Arundel  for  the  arrival  of  Mrs.  Delmere» 
whom  his  surgeons  were  now  willing  to 
^  admit  of  his  seeing,   Mrs.  Yillars  gave 
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the  casting  vote ;  by  engaging  to  remain 
at  Aberystwith  till  the  mother  and  daugh- 
ter should  be  fully  restored  to  each  other's 
society.  This  removed  all  farther  scru«< 
pie,  and  gave  Sophia  wholly  up  to  her 
own  ardent  desire  for  the  interview. 
Mr.  Valacort  had  strongly  dwelt  in  his 
letter  upon  the  necessity  of  preparing 
Mrs.  Delmere  for  the  shock  that  awaited 
her,  in  the  entire  disfigurement  of  Sir 
Edward ;  but  to  this  she  did  not  listen 
for  9  moment.  "  Every  scar  deepens 
his  claim  upon  my  affection  !"  she  cried. 

The  next  morning  was  again  fixed  for 
their  departure.  In  the  evening,  when 
she  had  prevailed,  with  Helen  to  breathe 
•a  little  fresh  air^  she  called  upon  her  for 
an  elucidation  of  the  circumstances  which 
had  so  wholly  misled  Mrs.  Villars  and 
herself. 

From  these^  as  far  as  Helen  could 
clear  them  up,  it  soon  became  evident 
that  Mrs.  Fitzclare's  reluctance  to 
place  her   husband's  turpitude  in    its 
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strongest  light,  had  induced  her  to  sup- 
press  many  particulars  in  her  narrative 
which  might  have  opened  the  eyes  of 
Mrs.  Delmere  to  the  coincidence  that 
had  escaped  her ;  and  with  the  whole  of 
which  it  will  now  be  proper  to  acquaint 
the  reader^  as  briefly  as  may  be. 
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CHAP,  XV. 


Captain  Fitzclare  was  an  Irish  Roman- 
Catholic  in  the  French  service ;  whose 
handsome  person,  plausible  manners,  with 
some  creditable  military  distinctioti,  had 
gained  him  an  interest  in  the  affections 
of  Miss  Carstairs  which  he  did  not  de- 
serve, for  he  was  profligate  and  unprin- 
cipled. 

In  consenting  to  marry  him,  she  had 
stipulated  for  training  up  any  daughters 
she  might  have,  in  her  own  religious 
tenets:  to  which  he  had  not  objected; 
But  when  several  years  had  elapsed 
ivithout  bringing  him  any  other  child 
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than  Helen,  who  was  bom  in  the  first 
year  of  their  marriage,  he  began  to  en- 
tertain  wonderful  sensibility  and  fears 
for  the  welfare  of  this  only  daughter's 
soul ;  not  perhaps  altogether  insincere^ 
since  even  in  the  profligacy  of  his  life 
he  retained  the  early  superstitious  sub* 
jection  of  his  mind  to  the  opinions  of  his 
church*  As  any  affection  which  he  might 
ever  have  had  for  his  amiable  virtuous 
wife  was  now  entirely  at  an  end ;  he  was 
not  long  in  devising  a  project  for  rescu* 
ing  himself  from  his  matrimonial  thral- 
dom, and  his  child  from  perdition,  at  one 
stroke. 

The  faithful  Janet  was  first  sent  out 
of  the  way  to  nurse  a  sick  relation  of 
his ;  he  next  received  a  sudden  call  to 
Ireland  upon  business  of  importance,  and 
fi>ced  the  day  for  his  departure.  On  the 
preceding  evening,  having  persuaded  his 
wife  to  retire  early,  to  leave  him  to  make 
his  arrangements  for  his  journey,  which 
hq  said  would  take  him  best  part  of  the 
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nighty  he  forth  with  repaired  to  the  nursery, 
took  the  sleeping  child  from  the  servant, 
whose  fidelity  he  had  bribed ;  conveyed  it 
to  the  chaise  he  had  in  waiting — ^and 
neither  husband  nor  child  did  the  unhap- 
py woman  ever  see  more* 

He  left  a  letter,  ascribing  the  step  to 
his  solicitude  for  his  child's  eternal  sal- 
vation, which  he  was  convinced  a  sepa- 
ration from  its  misguided  mother  could 
alone  ensure,  with  a  promise  to  restore 
her  when  her  religious  principles  should 
be  fixed ;  meanwhile  she  might  rest  sa- 
tisfied of  her  safety,  under  Janet's  care, 
whom  he  meant  to  pick  up  by  the  way. 
This  he  did,  and  proceeded  to  Ireland, 
where  he  placed  his  child  with  the  worth- 
less sister,  who .  has  been  mentioned  by 
the  name  of  Mackay,  then  married  to 
an  Irishman  of  no  better  principles  than 
Fitzclare  himself.  The  extraordinary 
circumstance  here  was,  that  poor  Helen 
should  have  retained  the  native  inno^ 
cence  and  simplicity  of  her  mind  i   and 
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only  become  a  romantic  enthusiast. 
Preserved  probably  in  a  great  measure 
by  the  honest  integrity  of  her  faithful 
attendant;  for  little  of  moral  instruc- 
tion could  be  obtained  from  the  poor 
ignorant  priest  who  had  taken  charge  of 
her  eternal  welfare. 

A  small  estate  devolved  to  Fitzclare 
almost  immediately  upon  his  arrival  in 
Ireland,  to  which  was  annexed  the  con- 
dition of  changing  his  name ;  in  conse- 
quence of  which,  Helen  knew  herself 
only  by  that  of  O'Boumej  having  speedily 
lost  the  recollection  of  ever  bearing 
another,  and  Janet  being  prohibited,  on 
pain  of  dismissal,  from  acquainting  her 
with  it. 

Various  were  the  attempts  the  faith- 
ful creature  had  made  to  inform  her 
unfortunate  mistress  of  their  situation  ; 
but  her  letters  were  intercepted,  till  she 
was  at  length  made  to  believe  that  both 
Mrs.  Fitzclare  and  Mrs.  Carstairs  were 
dead ;  and  the  farce  was  gone  through 
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with,  by  her  master  putting  both  himself 
and  Helen  into  mourning. 

On  the  other  hand,  Mrs.  Fitzclare 
remained  ignorant  of  her  husband's  in- 
heritance and  change  of  name ;  he  had 
resigned  his  commission  in  the  .French 
army  almost  immediately,  and  soon  drop- 
ped all  correspondence.  His  money  was 
rapidly  squandered  in  his  profligate  plea- 
sures, and  he  at  length  came  to  the  very 
common  end,  of  being  killed  in  a  d\ltl, 
the  consequence  of  a  drunken  broil. 

The  circumstance  only  became  known 
to  Mrs.  Fitzclare,  years  after  it  had  oc- 
curred, tlirough  the  channel  of  an  old 
newspaper  that  accidentally  fell  into 
her  hands^  and  in  which  happened  to  be 
specified  his  original  name  and  station 
in  the  French  service. 

The  wretched  parent  again  made  an 
attempt  to  obtain  some  information  re- 
specting her  child,  all  her  former  ones 
having  been  baffled  by  his  interference^ 
But  his  sister^towhom  she  applied,  bad  in 
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the  interim  become  awidoWymarried-Mao 
kay»  and  removed  with  him  to  Edinburgh, 
taking  her  niece  with  her;  consequei\tly 
the  letter  remained  unanswered,  and  the 
hapless  mother  continued  in  a  state  of 
uncertainty,  that  went  near  to  unsettle 
her  reason ;  the  age  and  infirmities  of 
Mrs.  Carstairs  precluding  all  thought 
either  of  moving  or  leaving  her. 

At  length,  accident  so  far  favoured 
her,  that  the  address  of  her  letter  stuck 
up  in  the  window  of  the  post  office,  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  a  relation  of  her 
late  husband's ;  who  having  had  the  cu- 
riosity  to  make  himself  master  of  the 
contents,  officiously  took  the  trouble  to 
inform  her  of  her  daughter's  removal 
with  her  aunt  to  Edinburgh,  where  her 
beauty  had  captivated  a  young  man, 
nained  Sidney,  who  had  taken  her  into 
keeping,  and  carried  her  away  with  him 
to  England,  but  to  what  part  of  it  he  did 
not  know. 
.  A  farther  application  to  him  firom  the 
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distracted  mother  obtained  the  intelli- 
gence,  that  Mr.  Sidney  had  settled  her 
in  a  cottage,  in  the  Isle  of  Wight    • 

No  consideration  could  now  prevent 
the  old  grandmother  from  running  all 
risks  to  accompany  Mrs.  Fitzclare  to  the 
Isle  of  Wight ;  and  they  set  out  accord- 
ingly, but  their  search  was  fruitless :  a 
family  of  that  name  had  inhabited  a  cot- 
tage in  the  under  cliff,  but  had  left  it 
some  time,  and  whither  they  were  gone 
was  not  known  ^  the  description  given^ 
however,  of  the  old  Scotch  servant/ sa« 
tisfied  them  it  was  the  object  of  their 
anxiety,  who  had  been  there ;  and  they 
now  determined  upon  taking  a  lodging 
at  Southampton  till  they  could  devise 
what  might  best  be  done :  but  the  ex- 
pensive living  had  driven  them  far- 
ther inland;  firsts  into  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Winchester,  and  then  towards 
Andover,  till  they  had  finally  got  to  the 
farmhouse  where  we  originally  found 
thenu  I 
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Mrs.  Fitzclare  had  applied  to  some  of 
her  Scotch  connexions  for  advice  how  to 
proceed;  they  could  suggest  nothing 
better  than  a  newspaper  advertisement. 

Which  having  proved  ineffectual,  pro* 
bably  owing  to  Lord  Cranmore's  absence 
from  England  at  the  time,  they  deter- 
mined  to  pursue  their  way  to  Scotland 
by  sea.  There  the  old  lady  being 
amongst  her  own  relations,  her  daughter 
would  be  more  at  liberty  to  make  any 
necessary  personal  exertions  for  the  at- 
tainment of  her  object ;  and  they  were 
accordingly  on  the  point  of  setting  out, 
when  the  severe  gouty  seizure  of  Mrs. 
Carstairs  came  in  the  way,  detained 
them  for  some  time  longer,  and  gave  oc- 
casion for  their  acquaintance  with  the 
Villars's. 

When  they  finally  reached  Edinburgh, 
the  Mackays  had  left  it,  and  they  could 
obtain  no  clue  to  guide  them.  Some 
recollected  to  have  seen  the  pretty 
Helen }    some  had  heard  of  her  being 
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carried  off  by  a  young  student ;  but  the 
aunt  moved  in  too  middling  a  sphere  of 
life  to  have  been  the  object  of  much  at- 
tention ;  and  the  heart^riven  mother,  still 
clinging  to  a  last  possible  chance,  had 
resolved  to  cross  to  Ireland  before  fulfil* 
ling  her  engagement  with  Mrs«  Delmere, 
but  was  again  stopped  by  the  increased 
illness  of  Mrs.  Carstairs* 

The  poor  old  lady's  final  release  set 
her  at  liberty  to  pursue  her  search  to 
Dublin.  It  proved  as  fruitless  as  ever, 
and  she  had  embarked  for  England,  when 
stress  of  weather  drove  her  thus  providen* 
tiaUy  on  the  Welch  coast 

Of  Mrs.  Carstairs'  death,  and  the  sub* 
sequent  attempt  in  Ireland,  Mrs.  Fitz- 
clare  had  given  notice  j  but  of  her 
intended  depaHure  from  thence,  the  in- 
telligence had  not  reached  Sophia,  when 
she  so  unexpectedly  received  her  in  her 
arms. 

The  change  of  name,  and  Helen's  ig- 
norance of  the  first  years  of  her  life  (for 
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she  was  scarcely  five  when  her  father 
carried  her  off)  together  with  her  entire 
conviction  of  her  mother's  death,  suffi- 
ciently account  for  the  variations  in  her 
own  and  her  mother's  narrative,  which 
had  kept  Mrs.  Villars  and  Sophia  so  com- 
pletely in  the  dark,  as  to  her  identity 
with  the  object  of  Mrs.  Fitzelare's  re- 
search. 

Little  Helen  Sidney's  resemblance  to 
what  her  mother  had  been  at  her  age, 
as  well  as  the  name  she  gave  herself^ 
which  seemed  to  stamp  her  mother's 
degradation  ;  produced  the  mixture  of 
overcoming  sensations  that  Mrs.  Fitz- 
elare's already  exhausted  frame  was 
unable  to  sustain. 

Helen  could  not  detail  all  the  circum- 
stances as  succinctly  as  they  are  here 
related,  because  she  only  obtained  her 
information  from  Janet  since  the  arrival 
of  her  mother  at  Aberystwith  j  but  So- 
phia being  previously  in  possession  of 
Fitzelare's  story,  connected  it  sufficiently 
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to  induce  her  to  spend  part  of  the  night 
previous  to  her  departure  in  making  the 
communication  to  her  sister;    ardently 
wishing  to  excite  such   an  interest  as 
might  in  some  degree  reconcile  the  ill- 
fated  Emily  to  the  sacrifice^  for  which 
she  was  now  called  upon ;  but  carefully 
refraining  from   suggesting  the  violent 
measure  her  own  romantic   disposition 
would  have  prompted.     Had  the  case 
been  hers*  she  knew  she  should  have 
rushed  with  enthusiastic  devotion  to  the 
conflict,  be  the  consequences  what  they 
might !  but  Emily's  mind  was  not  formed 
for  such   heroic    deeds — she    must  be 
spared — she  would  sinjc  under  the  trial ; 
it  was  important,  therefore,  to  suppress 
every  allusion  to  the  bepefit  that  might 
accrue  to  Mrs.  Villars  and  Helen  from 
her  presence,  and  with  a  caution  not  very 
usual  to  Sophia,  th^  letter  was  worded. 

But  Emily  was  npt  the  person  to  spare 
herself.  Far  other  motives  I  would  have 
impelled  her  instantly  to  take  the  very 
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8tep  that  despair  would  have  suggested  to 
Sophia.  She  saw  the  great  use  she  might 
be  of  at  Aberystwith,  and  was  thoroughly 
aware,  from  the  tenor  of  Lord  Cranmore's 
letter,  of  the  honourable  part  he  was 
about  to  act ;  but  she  was  withheld  by 
the  reflection,  that  her  presence  might 
increase  his  struggles.  She  believed  she 
knew  what  she  herself  could  bear,  under 
the  consciousness  of  performing  a  duty ; 
she  knew  not  so  well  what  his  firmness 
might  be :  there  was,  moreover^  an  ap- 
pearance of  indelicacy,  in  forcing  herself 
into  his  presence.  She  determined  to 
remain  where  she  was. 

Sophia  and  Henry  had,  as  they  intend- 
ed, taken  the  wings  of  the  morning ;  and 
spurred  on  by  her  impatience,  they  sped 
their  way,  not  meaning  to  stop  night  or 
day,  till  they  should  reach  Stanhope 
Street.  As  they  drew  up  to  Chapel 
House  to  change  horses,  their  servant 
came  to  the  chsuse  door  with  a  scared 
look,  and  said  he  had  seen  a  servant  of 
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Lord  Cranmore's  in  the  inn-yard,  who 
told  him  his  Lord  had  been  dangerously 
hurt  by  an  overturn,  and  was  confined  to 
his  bed  in  that  house. 

It  may  be  imagined  that  Henry  lost 
not  a  moment  in  jumping  out,  of  the 
chaise,  and  seeking  more  particular  in- 
formation.  He  learnt  that  Lord  Cran- 
more  was  travelling  towards  Wales  with 
all  the  speed  four  horses  could  lend, 
when  the  axle-tree  of  the  carriage  gave 
way,  with  a  violence  so  sudden,  as  to 
have  caused  a  contusion  on  Lord  Cran- 
more's  head  that  had  produced  insensi- 
bility; the  nearest  medical  assistance 
had  been  obtained,  with  all  possible 
speed,  and  the  most  effectual  remedies 
applied,  but  hitherto  without  success; 
he  remained  insensible. 

Henry's  alarm  at  this  account  was  so 
strongly  pictured  in  his  countenance,  as 
instantly  to  determine  Sophia  to  insist 
upon  leaving  him  there,  to  watch  over 
Lord  Cranmore^  and  proceed  to  London 
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by  herself.  Friendship  at  this  moment 
silencing  every  other  consideration^  he 
agreed  to  let  his  sister  proceed  without 
him»  and  remain  by  his  friend*s  bedside, 
to  secure  every  possible  care  being  taken ; 
greatly  fearing^  from  the  appearance  of 
the  contusion,  and  the  continued  stupor, 
that  all  might  prove  fruitless*  He  only 
entreated  his  sister  to  stop  in  Oxford, 
till  she  could  dispatch  the  best  physidan 
from  thence,  which  she  accordingly  did. 

Henry's  first  business  was  to  inform 
Colonel  Maxwell  of  this  misfortune ;  he 
then  wrote  to  Miss  Maxwell  likewise ; 
begging  her  to  impart  so  much  as  she 
might  judge  prudent,  to  Emily,  of  what 
had  happened ;  scarcely  doubting,  but  that 
worse  must  follow,  for  which  he  wished 
her  to  be  prepared. 

With  every  possible  caution.  Miss 
Maxwell  proceeded  in  the  painful  dis- 
closiu-e.  Emily  could  not  for  a  moment 
be  deceived  as  to  the  extent  of  the  dan- 
.ger ;  she  well  knew  it  was  not  a 
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hurt  that  her  brother  would  so  carefully 
have  imparted.  Her  grief— her  feelings 
may  be  imagined,  fkr  more  easily  than 
the  surprising  strength  of  mind  with 
which,  after  the  &st  forty-eight  hours,  she 
turned  her  thoughts  to  the  expediency 
of  fljring  4e  the  succour  of  Helen,  lest 
the  worst  should  take  place*  The  con* 
tinuance  of  the  stupor  which  Henry's 
subsequent  letter  acknowledged  ;  and 
the  certainty  derived  from  that  circum- 
stance of  the  length  of ,  time,  at  best, 
that  must  elapse  before  Lord  Cranmore 
could  be  suffered  to  move,  set  aside  all 
apprehenidon  of  meeting  him,  and  she 
resolutely  made  up  her  mind  to  the^v^ 
journey. 

Miss  Maxwell,  sensible  of  the  benefit 
of  exertion  in  grief  so  deep  as  that  which 
had  now  taken  possession  of  her  friend, 
encouraged  the  plan,  as  well  by  under« 
taking  to  solicit  Mr.  Villars's  consent  to 
his  daughter's  proposal,  as  by  engaging 
to  take  her  place  in  nursing  his  gout. 

VOL,  m.  K 
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HiA  acqmeaceoce  was  nKure  rtwiif  tfau 
had  been  expected  ^  as  his  lesentrntnt 
tat  the  supposed  ilUtxeataiewt  of  Emilj 
made  the  apprebenston  o£  Lord  Craft- 
morels  death  sit  very  light  upoa  his  ovn 
raind^  he  did  not  exactly  estifDate  her 
sufferings  what  they  actually  were ;  and 
at  the  time  of  Miss  Maxwell's  a|^icft« 
tioa  to  him,  his  attention  being  moreoyer 
wholly  engrossed  by  an  able 
on  the  state  of  the  nation,  he  cai^ght 
raore  of  her  explanattion,  than  diat  Mis. 
ViUars  wanted  her  daughter  at  .Aberyatp^ 
with,  which,  he  said«  **  of  eonvse  ake 
ought  immediately  ta  comply  with  ;  and 
if  she  would  dday  her  departifie  finr  a 
few  hours,  he  should  have  gone  dircmgb 
the  pamphlet,  and  she  mi^  take  it  with 
her  for  her  mother's  perasaly  aa  it  would 
be  highly  pleasing  to  her,  to  see  howr 
maiiy  of  the  arguments  were  exaeftly 
what  she  had  so  frequentilj  heard  hiiB 
state**^  Miss  Maxwell,  satisfiedt  witb 
luufiog  so  readily  obtained  his  ameent, 

5 


neither  stopped  to  clear  up  Emily^s  mo- 
tiveSi  nor  yet  to  remind  him  how  small 
a  share  the  subject  of  politics  occupied 
in  Mrs.  Villars's  thoughts,  but  sent  off 
without  loss  of  time  for  Patty  Benson  to 
accompany  Emily ;  and  a  very  few  hours 
saw  her  on  her  load  to  Wales. 


K  2 
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CHAP.  XVh 


liEATB  we  the  piously  resigned  though 
deeply  sorrowing  Emily,  to  win  her 
weary  way ;  while  we  attend  the  rapid 
course  of  Sophia :  who,  on  her  arrival  in 
Stanhope  Street  found  herself  so  nearly 
exhausted  with  fatigue  and  anxiety,  as  to 
be  wholly  unfit  to  see  the  object  of  her 
ardent  solicitude  that  evening.  At  least 
Mrs.  Valacort  so  strongly  urged  this 
plea,  as  to  bear  down  all  opposition; 
secretly  impelled  by  her  sense  of  the  im- 
portance of  preparing  her  niece  as  much 
as  possible  for  the  trying  spectacle  she 
was  about  to  witness. 
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Sophia  believed  herself  prepared. 

But  far  short  indeed,  did  her  expecta- 
tion fall  of  the  pallidi  emaciated  power- 
less figure,  she  next  morning  saw, 
stretched  upon  his  sofa,  his  face  half 
concealed  by  the  bandages,  and  with 
scarcely  sufficient  strength  to  raise 
his  languid  head  from  the  cushions,  in 
acknowledgment  of  her  presence. 

She  stood  transfixed. 

He  clasped  his  raised  hands  in  testi- 
mony of  his  joy  on  beholding  her,  and  a 
beam  of  pleasure  lighted  up  his  eyes  as 
they  rested  on  her  countenance }  but  he 
could  not  immediately  speak. 

'  "  Merciful  God !"  she  exclaimed  j 
**  .And  is  this  my  doing  ?"  gazing  upon 
him  in  uncontrouled  emotion. 

*•  Oh  no  !— ^no— it  was  my  zeal  to 
deserve  the  blessing—- and  this  condescen- 
sion — ** 

He  spoke  with  difficulty  and  somewhat 
inarticulately :  she  interrupted  him — 

'^  O !  do  not  miscall  it  condescension ! 

N  3 
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Mr.  Valacort  was  finally  induced  to 
undertake  obtaining  the  special  licence^ 
which  shouldy  on  the  following  morning; 
empower  her  to  establish  herself  head 
nurse,  and  secure  to  this  victim  of  her 
wrong-headednessall  those  minor  comforts 
and  reliefs  at  leasts  which  female  heads 
and  hands  are  alone  competent  to  ad- 
minister. 

The  evening  scene  was  a  repetition  of 
the  disinterested  contest  of  the  morning. 
Sir  Edward^  renovated  and  soothed  bj 
sentiments  so  congenial  to  the  most 
exalted  idea  he  had  formed  of  the  object 
of  his  imbounded  adoratioui  yet  feared 
that  excess  of  compassion  and  sdf-re- 
proach  might  at 'this  moment  prompt  a 
sacrifice  she  would  afterwards  repent;  and 
with  a  generosity  worthy  of  her  own,  he 
resisted  seciu*ing  to  himself  the  onlyhappi- 
ness  for  which  he  had  any  wish  to  live. 

But  he  yet  knew  not  Sophia.  Com- 
passion .and  self-reproachy  she  assuredly 
experienced  in  no  common  degree ;  but 
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the  predominating  feeling  of  her  mind 
*was  the  enthusiastic  admiration  he  had 
.excited  in  it,  by  his  self-denying  forbear- 
ance in  r^ard  to  Patty ;  when  one  word 
of  explanation  to  open  her  eyes  to  the 
profligacy  of  Delmere  would  have  en- 
sured him  the  attainment  of  all  his  wishes. 
Her  heart  was  from  the  moment  of  that 
discovery,  wedded  to  his  by  ties  that  his 
death  only  could  have  prevented .  her 
from  ratifying. 

And  the  next  morning's  sun  rose  upon 
the  accomplishment  of  their  union,  under 
circumstances  as  extraordinary  as  the 
extraordinary  beings  who  contracted  it. 

In  the  course  of  the  day^  Lady  Arun- 
del's apartment  in  Brook  Street  was 
fitted  up  with  all  the  elegance  and  splen- 
dour that  Lord  Leonard  Onpsby's  taste 
could  impart;  for  he  had  been  com- 
*  missioned  to  exert  it  without  limitation, 
and  every  one  knows  how  abundantly 
London  furnishes  the  means.  But  what 
were  splendour  and  elegance  to  her! 

N  S 
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attendance  upon  his  still    unconscious 
friend. 

Emily  took  no  rest  upoii  her  road ;  and 
completed  her  journey  before  Miss  Max- 
well's letter  arrived  to  inform  Mrs. 
Villars  of  its  having  beed  undertaken. 

Astonishment  is  too  feeble  a  word  to 
convey  any  idea  «f  the  mixed  distressing 
sensations  with  which  Mrs.  Villars  beheld 
her  darling  Emily  alight  from  her  chaise, 
with  that  sad  look  of  heartfelt  grief  which 
pervaded  every  feature. 

*^  Merciful  heaven,  my  child  V*  she  ex- 
claimed ;  ^*  what  can  have  prompted 
your  taking  this  trying  journey  ?" 

'*  I  could  not  bear  to  leave  you  alone, 
dearest  mother,  to  such  a  fearful  variety 
of  care  .as  the  unhappy  Helen  and  Mrs. 
Fitzclare  must  require.'' 

"  Surely,  surely,  you  are  unfit,  Emily, 
for  what  you  are  undertaking — ^you  seem 
half  dead  with  fatigue  already.'' 

She  was,  in  fact^  scarce  able  to  support 
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herself  when  she  alighted.  ^<  A  little  rest 
will  soon  recover  me,''  she  said ;  '*  I 
could  not  remain  inactive  in  the  tortured 
state  of  my  mind." 

Mrs.  Villars,  unwilling  to  let  her  ex- 
haust herself  by  farther  conversation^  led 
the  way  to  Sophia's  apartment,  of  which 
she  put  her  in  possession,  with  a  strong 
injunction  to  Patty  to  let  nothing  dis-* 
turb  her  there  before  the  next  morning ; 
determining  at  the  same  time,  to  defer 
the  copimunication  of  her  arrival  to 
Helen,  till  the  following  day.  Very 
apprehensive  of  the  effect  the  news  would 
produce,^  she  determined  to  take  the 
breaking  of  it  upon  herself. 

But  <  prudence  proposes,  and  circum- 
stance disposes.' 

Helen^  whose  unceasing  attendance 
in  her  mother's  chamber  seemed  effectu« 
ally  to  secure  her  against  hearing  of  an 
event  so  agitating,  happened  to  be  the 
first  person  informed  of  it.  Janet's 
curiosity,  excited  by  the  arrival  of  thc^ 
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chaise,  bright  bet  i9iii;hin  nwh  of  tiiK 

setvant^  ^oice,  as  Jbe  utterai  tn  exdatna^ 

titm  of  smprifte  -on  iidioldaig  hig  ycmag 

lady  st^  out  of  it.    It  may  naturally  bt 

supposed  ^A  the  attached  old  woman's 

fedings  were  not  likely  to  be  veiy  tender 

towaids  any  of  the  Viliars  &0iily,  who 

idle  conmdered  as  the  destroyers  of  her 

dem-  bairn's  fame,  as  weU  as  closing 

her  every  prospect  of  ha(]^)feiiess  m  this 

world.     She  had  not,  faoiv^ver,  resisted 

the  softening  infnence  of  Mrs.  Villtts 

ain4  Mrs.  Delmere's  excessive  kiadneBB 

to  Hdien  ^  and  could  find  in  her  heart  td 

Wfsh  well  to  them,  in  any  way  that  was 

unconnected  with  her  mistress ;   but  for 

Etnily,   she  treasured  up  undiminished 

her  entire  stock  of  wrath  and  hatred. 

Some  ramours  had  found  their  way  to 

her  of  an  expe<5tation  o^*Lord  Cranmore*^ 

amval,  from  which  she  had  formed  hopes 

-mllJiou^  she  had  pMserved  ^  cairtio  w 

silence  in  the  fear  of  agitatmg  Helen  $ 

but  the  tmlooked^or  appearance  of  Misd 


Villara  herself^  «ottfe>  m  ^e  wp^oeid^  to 
fai^ede  whatever  better  iBtenttons  hh 
JjotMiip  might  be  cheiishitig,  no^  raised 
tt^  such  a  stotrm  of  mdignatioil  in  her 
btvasM:,  as  wholly  overpowered  every  other 
OODskleTation ;  mtad  tunnhig  fiftraiglit  to 
her  lady,  ishe  burst  Iforth  ixt  all  the  bitt^^ 
tiess  of  her  spirit  to  teU  her  the  news, 
mA  reprobate  *^  the  tirttelty  Mid  wicked*- 
ne«B  df  yon  witch,  just  come  to  cast  her 
eiil  eye  upon  hltn  ]*• 

Helen,  wh6se  -enthusiasm  for  every 
part  of  the  Villars  family,  was  worked 
up  t^  its  highest  pitch,  was  too  much 
provoked  at  Janet's  invectives,  tb  attend 
toher  allusion  respecting  Lord  Cranmore*s 
amval,  and  angrily  imposed  silence  upon 
her  enraged  informant,  expressing  at  Ae 
same  time  her  impatience  for  an  inter* 

view. 

Janet,  somewhat  sulkily,  withdrew^* 
#re  day  passed  on,  and  no  ncfticfe  what* 
ever  was  taken  of  the  wAyfect  that  filed 
Helenas  thoughts.    It  tiow  octoirred  w 
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her,  that  the  communication  might  be 
withheld  from  motives  of  delicacy ;  for 
it  has  been  seen,  that  however  untu** 
tored  her  mind»  generosity  and  delicacy 
were  its  prevailing  features;  and  she 
coidd  perfectly  understand  what  she  had 
so  undeviatingly  (according  to  her  own 
romantic  conceptions)  adhered  to.  She 
therefore  determined  to  seek  without 
farther  loss  of  time,  what  did  not  seem 
to  be  so  soon  intended  to  be  offered,  and 
on  leaving  her  mother's  apartment,  she 
repaired  to  Mrs.  Viilars. 

**  You  fear  to  impart  your  hi^piness 
in  the  sight  of  your  daughter  to  me, 
Mrs.  Viilars,"  she  began ;  '^  do  you 
think  me  so  ungrateful,  that  you  can 
have,  any  feelings,  in  which  I  will  not 
take  a  share  ?'' 

Mrs.  ViUars,  taken  by  surprise,  was 
for  a  moment  rather  embarrassed. 
Emily's  motives  for  coming  could  not 
be  touched  upon;  Helen  was  ignorant 
both  of  Lo^d  Cranroore's  beuig  on  his 
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way  to  her,  and  of  his  accident;  the 
precipitation  with  which  he  had  set  out 
having  prevented  his  writing :  and  those 
so  deeply  interested  in  his  intentions^ 
having  as  yet  only  presumption  to  go 
upon,  could  not  allow  themselves  to 
awaken  hopes,  which  might  eventually 
prove  fallacious,  nor  were  they  willing  to 
excite  an  alarm  for  his  safety  that  would 
so  greatly  distress  her;  perfect  silence 
had  therefore  been  preserved  till  circum- 
stances should  &rther  develop  themselves. 

Mrs.yillars,  With  a  little  hesitation, 
said,  *'Believeme,Ido  ample  justice  both 
to  your  feelings  and  your  generosity; 
but  I  conceive  this  meeting  may  be  so 
very  trying,  I  could  gladly  have  spared 
it." 

« Do  you  think,''  she  interrupted, 
"  after  so  many  years  of  forbearance 
voluntarily  imposed  upon  myself,  I  will 
shrink  now  and  become  selfish?  no  in- 
deed—I  grieve  as  much  as  ever  to  be 
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deed  veiy  good  in  Miss  ViUars  to  interest 
herself  in  my  children !''  she  replied. 

Emily  regaining  some  degree  of  self- 
possession^  said,  ^*  Their  appearance  must 
interest  any  one  that  sees  them ;  but 
more  particularly  me^  Mrs.  Sidney." 

«  O  Miss  Villars !  with  what  joy  I'll 
sink  to  rest,  if  I  may  hope  for  your  good- 
ness  to  them^  whem  I  am  out  of  the 
way." 

**  I  shall  be  far  more  gratified,  by  any 
kindness  I  may  have  the  means  of  show- 
ing them,  during  your  lifetime,"  return- 
ed Emily,  with  great  warmth. 

'^  O  Miss  Villars !  you  have  a  heavenly 
mind  joined  to  every  thing  else  that  can 
make  him  happy.  O,  that  I  was  but  out 
of  the  way!"  she  exclaimed  with  fer- 
vour. 

''You  must  not  encourage  such  a 
wish,  Mrs.  Sidney  {  whatever  deprivation 
and  suflfering  you  have  imposed  upon 
yourself,  you  owe  the  utmost  care  of  yt>ur 
health  to  your  lovely  children." 
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The  distress  of  this  interview  was 
considerably  increased  to  Emily  by  the 
fear  of  betraying  what  she  knew  of  Lord 
Cranmore* 

^f  You  are  all  sweetness  !*'  cried  Helenj 
*^  I  had  a  dread  of  your  hating  the  very 
sight  of  me,  who  stand  between  you  and 
such  great  happiness  as  I  now  find  I  must 
do,  whether  I  will  or  no.** 

<^  Indeed,  Mrs.  Sidney,  that  fear  much 
more  properly  belongs  to  me,  who  have 
had  the  misfortune  to  draw  away  a£fec« 
tions,  so  justly  your  due.*' 

**  O  no  !~0  no  T*  exclaimed  the  en- 
thusiastic H$ien ;  ^^  I  never  was  worthy 
of  such  superhuman  excellence  as  his — 
he  felt  that  long — ^long  before  ever  he 
knew  you." 

«*  The  conviction  that  your  separation 
has  not  originated  with  me,   is  indeed^ 
necessary  to  the  recovery  of  my  peace," 
f  etumed  Emily ;    "  but  be  assured,  that 
I  shall  no  longer  be  the  means  of  pro^ 
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wear  a  more  favourable  aspect,  it  wbs 
evident  that,  much  time  must  elapse  ere 
he  could  be  allowed  to  travel ;  and  while 
she  could  be  secure  from  his  arrival^ 
Emily  felt  it  a  relief  to  employ  herself  in 
some  way  that  was  connected  with  him ; 
either  in  taking  charge  of  the  little  Helen 
(together  with  Agatha)  while  the  mother's 
assiduity  in  Mrs.  Fitzclare's  apartment 
kept  her  away  from  the  task  for  which 
she  was  far  less  qualified ;  or  by  prepar- 
ing Helen's  own  mind,  when  they  were 
together,  for  bearing  with  equanimity 
whatever    change    of  situation  heaven 
might  have  in  store  for  her;  apprehending 
the  ^fkcts  on  her  weak  frame  of  too 
sudden  a  joyftd  revulsion ;    for  it  now 
appeared  clearly  from  Lord  Leonard's 
communication  to  Colonel  Maxwell,  that 
his  brother  had  set  out  with  the  full 
intention  of  immediately  making  eveiy 
possible    reparation    to    his    wife    and 
ebildren  for  the  long  disgrace  he  ha4 
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SO  unwittingly  sufiered  to  .  rest   upon 
them. 

And  here  may  be  the  best  opportunity 
for  stating  the  true  cause  of  an  igno- 
rance which  has  not  hitherto  been  fidly 
ezphuned. 


VOL*  in. 
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CHAP.  XVII, 


Lord  Cranmore  (then  called  Sidney^ 
which  name  he  had  taken  for  an  estate 
left  hun  by  a  distant  relation)  lodged  in 
the  house  of  Mackaj/ during  his  student- 
ship at  Edinbuight  where  Helen's  beauty 
and  simplicity  could  not  but  attract  his 
notice ;  he  paid  her  only  such  attentions 
however,  as  his  natural  politeness  might 
prompt ;  but  the  kind-heartedness  which 
ever  marked  his  manner  when  at  ease, 
was  quickly  construed  by  the  artless 
romantic  girl,  into  particular  feeling  for 
her,  and  she  soon  repaid  it  with  the  most 
ibrvent  and  grateful  aflfection. 
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It  did  not  iimoediately  betray  itself  so, 
as  to  attract  tho  attentiaii  ^of  Sidney* 
Tb«  artfid  unprincipled  aunt  was  more : 
shfup-flightedi  iHfiI^'9  imiMroving beauty 
ha4JiopDg  fe4  ber  h^peswith  the  prospect 
of  being  in^onpiA  way  ,or  other  turned  to* 
good.  accfHint ;  sh^  saw  Sidn^  was-iiot 
likely  to  be  easily  led  astray }  she  saw  too^. 
that  Helen  was  not  oyexlooked  by  hias» 
andahe  trusted  to  time  for  bringing  about, 
some  cireumatanoe  of  which  adrtotaga 
might  be  taken ;  but  deemed  it  expedieoa) 
in  the  first  instance  to  curb  Helenas  too 
natural  display  of  her  feelings ;  fearing 
that  if  Sicbiey  took  the  alarm  he  might 
withdraw .  from  .the  snare  ere  his  own 
seottbility  should  be  sufficiently  awaken^ 
ed.  By  these  means  she  did  succeed  in 
imperceptibly  giving  Helen  a  stronger 
hold  upon  his  afiections,  than  he  himself 
at  all  suspected. 

He  returned  to  his  lodgings  after  the 
long  vacation  unconscious  of  the  encreas- 
ing  dangers  that  awaited  him.    He  was 

o  2 
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struck  with  the  improvement  in  her  per- 
son ;  could  not  remain  unmoved  by  the 
uncontrolled  expressions  of  her  delight  on 
again  beholding  him^  and  became  aware 
that  he  was  exposing  hiolself  to  consider- 
able hazard  in  remaining  where  he  was. 
Sidney  was  exactly  at  the  age  when  the 
passions  are  strongest,  and  reason  most 
easily  set  aside ;  nevertheless  he  virtuously 
resolved,  to  fly  from  what  might  be  too 
powerful  a  trial,  and  he  informed  his 
hosts  that  he  should  remove  next  quarter 
into  lodgings  more  at  band  to  the  col- 
l^;es. 

Mrs*  Mackay  now  perceived  there  was 
no.  time  to  be  lost,  and  with  her  husband's 
assistance  she  laid  her  plan.  Sidney  was 
fond  of  playing  at  gofi^  it  is  severe  exer- 
cise ;  his  health  being  somewhat  delicate 
he  was  apt  to  be  exceedingly  overpowered 
by  the  fatigue  of  it,  and  she  usually 
persuaded  him  to  take  something  of  more 
strength  to  recover  him,  than  his  habitual 
spare  living,  inclined  him  to;    it  was. 
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agreed  between  them  to  make  use  of  the 
first  opportunity  of  drugging  his  potion^ 
so  as  to  produce  inebriety,  and  seize  upon 
that  moment  for  the  transaction  which 
has  akeady  been  mentioned ;  Helen  was 
led  to  believe  it  was  intended  only  in 
playfulness. 

The  plan  succeeded  to  their  utmost 
wish.  It  qow  remained  to  tutor  Helen 
to  change  her  mode  of  conduct,  a^d  give 
a  loQse  to  the  fondiiess  she  had  before 
been  admonished  to  repress ;  alas !  to 
the  poor  innocent  victim,  this  was  far  the 
easier  lesson.  She  was  told  that  she 
was  in  deed  and  in  truth  his  wife,  thodg^ 
it  might  not  immediately  suit  him  to 
acknowledge  her;  and  she  by  degrees  came 
to.  feel,  her  conscience  securely  lulled  to 
rest  in  the  entire  reliance  on  her  aunt's 
sanction.  Poor  Janets  on  whom  Helen 
imposed  the  strongest  oath  of  secrecy 
the:,  moment  she  had  fully  understood 
her  s&iious  claims,  also  withheld  her 
former  admonitions,  being  satisfied  that 

o  3 
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tfae«aisn0ttywu  perfectly  ixwUL  lawi 
,lnii£ngi;  the  iuqpless  girl  tfaerefbre  no 
:  kaiger  contended'with  her  love^  iutd'Sudi 
{fisqoeDt  oj^Kirtiinity  wtdtaten  of  thi^ 
lag  her  into  Sidm^'s  "wirjr/aa  in  an  ^tti41 
;koinr  finally  overpowered  his  better  te- 
solves ;  and  the  unfortunate  conneixitiln 
was  formed  firom  which  he  bad  determin- 
ed with  such  heroical  vioknoe  to  his  orwn 
fedmgs  to  saw  them  both. 

Passion  now  for  a  time  took  entire 
^^ossession  of  ihim^  tite ^compunctions 
visitings;'  that  occasionally  obtruded 
themselves,  wem  in  n  great  meaMti^ 
sileoced  by  his  erroneous  estimate  of 
Helen's  character;  frankly  and  unie- 
sermdly  as  she  liad'givai  kettelf  ^^  to 
liis  love,  he  could  ^consider  her  m  ^1^ 
better  Ugfat  than  a  wanton, i^holiad  been 
instmcted  to  ensnare  him)  his  entiR 
unconsciousness  of  wtat  bad  passed,  and 
Helen's  disinterested  rJSK^lution  never  to 
sffail  herself  of  it,  concmMd  toiasake  tthn 
iriaoe  to  I2ie  a&oount  <Mf  levity,  Wh^  oiily 
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orieinated  in  isnorance»  umocence,*and^ 
totally    unenlightened    mind,    artfully 

worked  upon.  .,      ,,     ,,    ,,.,,. 

But  Sidney  coi^ld  not  long .  conjtiniie 
satisfied  to  pursue  this  di^racefu}  CQur^ey 
however  ps^ssionately  he  &lt  attached^  to 
Helen.  He  again  formed  the  deterijoii^f^ 
tion  at  the  ensuing  va(;ation  ^o  pu,t^|^ 
end  to  ity  and  obtain  of r  his  faii^ieir  %q  let 
him  return  no  more  to  Edimhurgh^.  satis- 
.^ng  him^self.  tlnat  a  h^D^d^onjie  ,proyi%^ 
for,. her  fixtures  subsistenqe  was  all. the 
compens;^tion  required  at.  bis  li^d^t..  3ut 
Helen  was  now  udcnown.  to  hersdf 
in  a  situa^tion  to .  urge  stro^g^f; .  ^IsifQs^ 
Never  was  astonishment. ,  gpat^j  tJ^ 
hefu,  when  the  Jnfprmation^.jffas  imr 
parted  .to  her  by  ,Mjrs.  Mackay:  ]^er 
deljght  howieyei:.  emailed  ilf^Hthe  thought 
o^  b^cpmipg  a  mother  to  Sidney's  childi 

wwecstasy.^    •,  -        .   ;.••:';:•,       .... 

In  Sidney,  nev  feelings  were  also  called 

up^  tp  which  his  heart  fondly  thipbl^Qd ; 

but  soon  and  crucJly  were  these  sen- 

o  4> 
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sations  crushed  by  the  recollection  of 
the  degraded  state  in  which  the  hapless 
innocent  would  see  the  light.     Yet  could 
he  not  for  an  instant  turn  to  the  idea  of 
introducing  unto  his  family,  such  a  per« 
son  as  with  all  her  love  to  him  he  believ- 
ed  Helen  to  be.    Her  beauty — her  art- 
lessnessy  and  her  fondness^  were  all  the 
attractions  he  discovered  in  her;    not 
one  of  these  could  avail  with  his  pareptis 
—and  the  thoughtless  levity  with  which 
"'she  seemed  to  have  given  way  to  her 
passiops  set  a  stamp  upon  her  that  entirely 
separated  the  feeling  of  esteem  from  those 
she  had  inspired. 

Painful  as  was  the  effort,  he  therefore 
resolutely  adhered  to  a  final  separation ; 
but  desirous  to  spare  as  much  of  the  dis- 
tress as  possible,  both  to  himself  and  her^ 
he  anticipated  the  day  of  his  departure, 
having  made  his  preparations  with  a  de- 
gree of  caution  that  he  hoped  might  have 
averted  all  suspicion  of  his  intentions. 

There  werci  however,  more  experienced 
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and  watchfiiL  eyes  intent  opon  hisjnotions, 
than  those  of  the  simple  .Helen ;  the  very 
circumstance  of  secrecy  suggested  to  .the 
Mackays  what  he  had  in  view ;  and  .with 
secrecy  more  guarded  than  his  own,  the 
wily  aunt  instilled  such  fears  of  losing 
him,  into  her  niece's  mind>  on  the .  very 
evening  prior  to  his  departure,  if.  she 
suffered  him  to  go  without  her ;  that  she 
was  worked  up  to  the  desperate  step  of  set- 
ting out  some  hours  before  .him  with 
Janet,  and  wayJaying  him  on  his  road. . 
For  this  indeed,  he  was  wholly  unpre- 
pared—  and  while  with  a  heart:  still 
bleeding  from  the  virtuous  effort  he  k»d 
made,  he  was  contemplating  the  wretched- 
ness his  poor  girl  would  experience :  on 
finding  him  gone — she  burst  upon  him 
at  his  inn,  wildly  screaming,-**  Oh  Sid- 
ney! could  you  think  of.  leaving;  me  so,? 
-?-never— never .  will  I  part  from  you  I'* 
apd  fell  in  violent,  hysterics,  upon  : his 
breast.  .  The  conflict  was  more  .than  he 
bad  power  to  withstand  •,  and  after  sdme 
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Sfigtmmkfi  it  ei^Kistidatioii,  to  whioii 
ihe  vtts  xewhitely  dof,  he  gave  waj. 

Heko/a  exMsais^  hiqppiiiess,  in  bftving 
raCQTCwd  him^  iiair  for  a  time  renewed 
the  intoxication  oi  paMfon  in  hins  sund 
tile  birth  of  tihe  little  girl  strength^ied 
the  tie ;  hot  poor  Helenas  mind  was  ifot 
calculated  to  retain  the  conquest  her 
choniis  had  made ;  as  pai^ion  subsiddl, 
reason  and  principle  resumed  their  cfm- 
ptre  over  Sidney^  and  many  months 
befi>re  the  birth  ^f  the  boy»  he  had  undep- 
taken  to  •  reconcile  hec  upon  virtuous  and 
ivl^ious  ^pounds  to  their  separaticMi. 
Kfclen,  however,  w«b  not  in  a  ^tate  to 
understand  his  arguments :  entirely  ah- 
wrbed'in  th^con^oilsness  that  he  wais 
oeaskig  to  love  her^  and^  strengthening 
bevself  in  tlie  generous:,  dkerminatitin  of 
ivfiainisg  fkoat  urgfing  her  claims  die 
seemed  to  him^  whoBy  impervious  to  aU 
senseof  right ;  and  to  all^ppearance  oidy 
instinctively  acting  ^by  him  and  his  child 
aafeeUngprompted^  uriitkoiit  a  thought  In 
heir  mind  of  any  higher  motive  of  conduct 
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The  old  Scotch  woman  was  ready  to 
go  out  of  her  senses  at  the  vow  of  secrecy 
Helen  had  exacted  from  her,  when  she 
found  her  bairn  deserted  ;  but  no  per- 
suasions she  could  offer  were  of  any 
avail ;  and  when  she  had  appealed  to  Mrs. 
Mackay  by  letter  for  Met  interference, 
the  artful  woman  preserved  a  determined 
silence  to  her  application  :  little  concern- 
ed for  the  reputation  of  her  niece,  so 
that  she  were  fairly  rid  of  her,  and  will- 
ing moreover  to  lie  by  for  the  ^ppprtunify 
which  she  foresaw  might  occur  of  squeez- 
ing  a  sum  of  money  from  Sidney  to  pur- 
chase her  secrecy. 

From  this  state  of  the  cs^^  it  appears 
that  the  narrative  Lord  Cranmore  had  to 
impart  to  Mrs.  Yillars.  could  place  Helen 
in  no  better  L'sht  in  her  eyes  than  that  of  a 
fond  wanton  who  had  seduced  the  youn^ 
student;  and  therefore  could  have  no 

liberal  provision  for  Jierself  and  children. 

o  6* 
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CHAP.  XVIIL 


iEmily's  desire  to  protract  her  stay  at 
Aberystwith  to  the  last  moment,  was 
encreased  by  her  afiectionate  solicitude 
for  Mrs.  Fitzclare :  she  wished  to  be  the 
means  of  facilitating  the  recognition 
between  the  mother  and  daughter ;  hav- 
ing observed  that  as .  Helen  perceived 
her  mother's  returning  sense  and  strength 
likely  to  bring  forward  the  critical  hour, 
she  seemed  to  shrink  from  it  as  scarce 
knowing  whether  to  wish  or  fear  it.  most. 
Mrs.Villars   had  intended    to   take 
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upon  herself  the  delicate  business  of 
preparing  the  poor  invalid  for  the  im- 
portant discovery,  willing  to  spare 
Emily  all  unnecessary  exertions;  but 
finding  her  urgent  for  the  task  she  gave 
way,  upon  the  farther  consideration  that 
whatever  served  to  draw  her  thoughts 
out  of  their  daily  course,  might  prove  a 
salutary  relief. 

Within  the  last  twenty-four  hours,  Mrs. 
Fitzclare  had  shewn  an  attention  to  what 
was  passing  about  her,  that  made  it  ex- 
pedient, for  both  Helen  and  Janet  to  be 
kept  out  of  her  room,  till  it  should  be 
deemed  safe  to  make  some  preparatory 
opening  to  the  joyful  tidings  in  store  for 
her. 

«  Was  it  all  a  dream  1"  were  the  only 
words  she  had  yet  uttered,  as  if  debating 
with  herself;  till  on  Mrs.  Villars  one  day 
approaching  the  bed,  she  had  at  length 
ejaculated!  «  Kind  Mrs.  Villars  I  —  what 
trouble  I  give ! — ^may  I  not  see  dear  Mrs. 
Delmere  ?" 
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She  was  then  informed  that  Mrs.  Del* 
mere  Had  been .  called  away,  and  Emily 
taken  her  place ;  who  would  gladly  come  to 
her  bedside,  provided  she  did  not  exhaust 
herself  by  conversation,  which  was  as 
yet  prohibited. 

This  being  readily  agreed  to,  Emily 
was  introduced,  and  after  the  expression 
of  mutual  satisfaction  in  the  meeting, 
fetched  her  work,  and  made  her  little 
establishment  by  the  bedside. 

After  a  ccmsiderable  length  o{  silence 
on  both  sides,  Mrs.  Fitzclare  resumed 
her  ejaculation,  <*  Oh !  could  it  be  all  a 
dream  ?" 

"  Do  you  mind  dreams?'*  Emily  asked. 

**  This  was  so  very  vivid^^— she  did  seem 
to  stand  before  me." 

"  Who  ?" 

"  My  poor  lost  child.'* 

•*  As  she  was  when  you  lost  her  ?*• 

If  ^  •      •'  , .      .  .  . 

*'  Alas  A'^es! — I  could  not  know  her 
now,"  she  added,  after  a  pause. 
*•  What  would  now  be  her  age  ?** 


"  Juit  twenfy.four.** 

Emily  did  ilot  venttife  fifrther— she 
resiiin6d  her  ^ork.  Mrs.  Fitsclare  aftter 
a  little  time»  began  again. 

*'  It  18  very  strange,  it  vfA  90  Vivid—- 
it  is  upon  my  mind  like  the  rtidity^her 
very  self!'* 

<<  I  think/'  said  Emily,  who'percieived 
that  the  emotion  of  speaking  upoti  thife 
subject  began  to  agitate  hex*,  *'  you  are 
venturing  upon  too  ibuch  eitertidiii — this 
subject  is  too  ibl^iresting.'* 

"  I  could  wish  to  tell  you  What  if  saw?' 

^'  Not*  now'— you  have  tried  your 
titlmi^&i  eiiough  for  the  present/* 

"  It  would  greatly  relieve  ine.** 

"  We  Didll'coiisiilt  our  doctor  upon  it 
tb^  J  yoit'  know  I  only  act  under*  peri 
mission. 

A-  heavy^sigh  was^  all  the  answer ;  and 
in thefaftemoon  thef 'doctor gave greitcir 
mf^my^ot  sjpeechi 

Mrs.  Fitzclare  instantly  revertfedto  her 
d^i^&jtti;  and  reli^te^  wiBi^  milchv  etaibtim 
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her  meeting  with  the  little  He]eu;  de- 
scribing very  minutely  the  appearance  of 
the  child,  and  the  manner  of  their  meet-* 
ingy  though  with  very  confused  recollec- 
tion of  the  preceding  circumstances. 

'*  It  is  singular  certainly,"  said  Emily, 
«*  the  very  image  ?" 

'*  O  so  perfect!  — so  living!  —  what 
could  it  be  ?" 

Emily  was  silent. 

'<  Do  you  think  that  dreams  ever  have 
meaning  ?  are  they  sent  us  ?"  continued 
Mrs.  Fitzclare. 

<<  I  cannot  tell — they  have  sometimes 
a  strange  coincidence  with  truth  which 
we  can  hardly  explain." 

<*  There !"  said  Mrs.  Fitzclare,  as  she 
lay  with  her  eyes  closed,  and  her  hand 
drawn  over  them,  "  I  see  her  now !" 

^*  I  think,"  replied  Emily  hesitatingly, 
*<  if  the  image  is  pleasing  to  you,  you 
need  not  endeavour  to  banish  it  from  your 
thoughts.^' 

"Do  you  thinks  Miss  Villars,  V  she 
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again,  after  a  pause,  **  it  can  have  mean- 
ing ?" 

"  I  do  not  know/'  Emily  answered, 
**  why  you  should  not  hope  so  i  I  would 
encourage  you  to  hope." 

"  Would  you?**  she  returned  some- 
what hastily,  *^  Ah  I  dare  not — I  dare 
not  hope.** 

A  pause  ensued  ;  after  which  Emily 
resumed,  <<  When  you  are  sufficiently 
recovered  not  to  fear  the  effects  of  the 
agitation,  that  must  always  follow  so  in* 
teresting  a  subject,  I  shall  beg  you  to 
give  m6  the  particulars  of  your '  vain 
search  after  your  daughter.** 

^*  They  will  soon  be  told — I  could 
learn  no  trace  at  all  after  she  left  the 
Isle  of  Wight;  but  too  surely  I  think, 
if  I  was  now  to  find  her,  when  I  know 
the  life  of  dishonour  she  did  lead,  it  would 
kUl  me  quite.** 

«<  Was  it  not  from  Edinburgh  she  ori- 
ginally went  with  Mr.  Sidney  ?** 

"  O  too  sure  it  was  !** 
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*<  Did  it  never  strike  you,  in  reflecting 
upon  how  little  is  required  to  give  vali- 
dity to '  a  Scotch  marriage,  that  some- 
thing may  have  passed  that  could  not  be 
publicly  kiv>wn,  to  ieiuihorise  her  consi- 
dering hei*self  as  nis  wife?" 

'<  O  tli'e  blessing  of  heaven  rest  Upon 
you  for  that  thought ! — what  hope  you 
open  to  niy  mind  by  such  a  possibility ! 
you  lire  my  good  angel  for  the  oare  sug- 
gestion— ^aiiy  thing  biit  Her  fall  from  vir- 
tue I  could  bear—'*  and  the  violent 
ftusKiiig  of  her  countenance  *shbwed  the 


ion  of  her  frame. 


Emily  feared  to  '^b  any  farther,  "  I 
thust  nol  let  you  agifate  yourseli^'^  'she 
said,  and  turned  the  conversation.^ 

But  the  blessed  idea  had  poured  bahn 
intb  the  poor  mother's  wo^de^  nund ; 
aiid  die  fbfioWih^^'day^Duiid  iier  strongibr. 
She  eagerly  returned  to  the  siib^eetl 

'*  If  I  could  know  she  livbd  innbcent, 
I  should  !f66l  liich  ^onisolatibia  for  tier 
death/* 

**  I  really  see  gr^t  reason  for  such  a 
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hope ;  and  bj  means  j6f  Coldiid '  Max- 
well's Scotch  connexions,  I  flatter  myself 
some  elucidation  of  the  fact  might  be 
obtained/' 

Starting  up  in  her  bed,  and  ftxiiig  a 
penetrating  look  upon  Eittify^s  fate,  sliie 
etclaim<(d,  «'  O  Miss  Viltars !  ^bu  do 
know  sbinethmg  !** 

*'  I  certainly  know  that  Colonel  M^^- 
well  thinks  he  ihay  hh  able  to  come  at 
soiitiediing  decisive  respeding'b 'private 
mahriage.^' 

<*  Oh  blessings !  bl^i^hgs  6n  him  l-^n 
you  !^-oh  what  shaH  I  say?'  k  diiftden 
^btirst  of  teih  '16ng  Impeded  hdr  'titter- 
ance.  *^  It  is  impossible  to  tdl  what  tHat 
*eBef  wonia  Tfe  'to  ixikV'  ^Ae  at  IdAgth 

a^KTCCl* 

**  I  'dnmot  cfiV^  ny^bftfae  ^e^" 
maf  resum'^,  **  that  yti^  ^oficiitude 
idfa  "tiaH  l^eka^fll  Ve  iittireif  ^et  lit  tW* 

auifrf^  Wliich  mb  mS6n  'iff  iM:  tM. 
dat^^'g  lips  ^mmy  m^^r&i  \A\t  ^  ibe 
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prayings  Emily  added,  *^  You  seem  to  con- 
sider your  daughter's  death  as  (Certain — 
have  you  ever  received  any  such  intima- 
tion in  your  researches  ?" 

."No,  assuredly  I  have  not — but — but 
I  think  is  impossible,  if  she  lives  I  should 
not  liave  been  aji^le  to  discover  some 
trace  somewhere — do  you  think  other- 
wise ?" 

Finding  she  did  not  immediately  an- 
swer, with  encreased  and  almost  convul- 
sive  eagerness,  she  cried,  "Osay! — is 
it  possible  you  can  think  otherwise  ? — 0 
such  hope  would  drive  away  my  senses ! 
—Hipeak,  dear  Miss  Villars! — ^for  pity 
speak!'' 

With  considerable  hesitation,  Emily 
answered,  **  I  really  can  see  no  grounds 
for  assuming  the  fact  of  her  death/' 

The  agitation  of  the  invalid  now  be- 
came so  alarming,  that  quieting  drops 
were  recurred  to ;  and  Emily  conceiving 
that  she  would  recover  her  calmness  more 
speedily  for  being  left  alone;   went  in 
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search  of  her  mother  to  impart  what  had  * 
passed^-  and  consult  how  much  farther 
she  might  venture  to  go  in  the  next  con-  - 
versatioh;    for  it  became  important  to 
hurry  the  disclosure  as  much  as  could 
be  done  with  safety,  from  the  efiects^upon 
poor  Helen  of  the  hopes  and  fears  to 
which  she  was  now  a  prey ;    too  long 
accustomed  to  give  way  to  impulse  to 
find  it  easy  to  substitute  a  better  guide» 
she  had  appeared  nearly  in  a  state  of  de-   * 
rangement,   from  the  first   moment  of 
Emily's  undertaking  this  arduous  task. 
Her  uncontrollable  impatience  was  such, 
that  Mrs.  Villars  scarcely  dared  trust  her 
out  of  her  sight,  lest  she  should  steal  into 
the  sick  cliamber,  in  defiance  of  the  in- 
junctions laid  upon  her^  to  get  a  glimpse 
of  her  mother  through  the  curtains  when 
she  could  think  her  dozing. 

She  had  actually  been  upon  the  watch 
for  such  an  opportunity ;  and  when  at  her 
return  from  having  attended  the  chil- 
dren's dinner,  she  heatd  the  voices  of 
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Mr8.,ViUarsy  and  Epofly  in  the  parlour ; 
CQQf^uding  her  mother  to.be,  asleep,  she 
insta^tljr  fetzod  the  momeiit  of  indulging 
her  impnfdeQt  w^  aod  on  tiptoe  jrtole 
to  the  foot  of  the  bed« 

Af^  ^he  gf^y  jdrf^w  the  ^cmrtaiji  afla49» 
1^^  ^tzclaf €V  gufposiPg  it  to  ];>$  Bmiljr, 
ezfih^mfid  with  eatnentfiessy  /*  I  ;am  bo 
mi}ch;.bf|jtf;r-T:P  te|l  me  agiui^  if  it  is 
pos#le,  yQU  think,,  my.  ,d«|r,  nay  long 
lo8t,cljiid  i8,goo4.and  alJve-rQ  it  wpuld 
bebappineay  too.greatiV 

WlioUy  ui9]:epwed  for  .these,  words^ 
Helen,  thoew  herself  upon  the  bedt 
8cre»P?iPg  wildlj,.  ''  My  .mpl^r!r-my 
dearfsst  jpiptfaeri,  can  you.  forgive  ?'* — 

Mrs«  FitEclare>  CQnvuI^  ve  iniMticuIate 
whfh  as  ^e  ^unk  ))ac](.  exhaust^  on  her 
piUp^i^|iA»r  having  madeM  jpefl^irtMid  at^ 
tempt  to  clasp  her.  ijia^ghter^in  her  anos^ 
noif  .teriified  the  impetuous  H^len.into 
the ^^cA^of, that. ahe  ^had . destroyed,  her 
mottle^ ;  and.  ^ringing,  up  she  jan  di»- 
trap^^  about  the  roocQi  wqngii^  her 
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hands,  and  screaming,  <*  I  have  killed  |ier ! 
—I  have  lulled  tier  r* 

This  uproar  soon  brought  Mrs.  Villars 
and  Emily  to  their  succour.  "Mrs.  Villars 
laid  hold  ,of  Helen,  who  seemed  really ' 
beside  herself,  and  authoritatively  imi>os- 
ing  silence,  led  ner  away,  leaving  the 
mother  to  Emily. 

**  It  was  her  ghost  I  did  try  to  em* 
brace— -it  has  vanished -— wretched-^ 
wretched  end  of  all  iny  hopes  !*'  Mrs. 
Fitzclare  faintly  murmured* 

^<  You  are  giving  way  to  vam  imagi- 
nations, my  dear  Mn.  ilfitzclare,*'  Emily 
said  soothingly^  **  pray  try  to  coinppse^^^ 
yourself!;' 

''<'6fi  lit  was  this  tiine  no  imagihation 
— ^you  could  not  see.'' 

*^  Yes,  I  did  see  the  cause  of  ^our  ^^- 
tation,  ajul  if  you  will  endeavbiur .  to  be 
calm,  I  will  explain—^ 

"  1  cannot  be  calm  till  X  know-^" 

**  I  lefib  you  dozing,  and  your  mind, 
dwelling  upon  our  conversation. 
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**  I  never  was  more  wide  awake — I 
saw — ^I  heard  the  words,  *  my  mother,' " 
her  emotion  amounted  ahnost  to  agony 
as  she  spoke. 

Emily  judged  the  reality  could  scarcely 
be  more  trying  than  her  present  situa- 
tion, and  said  gently,  ^*  You  are  yet  so 
feeble,  I  am  even  afraid  of  the  effects  of 
joy  or  I — " 

"  She  isl— she  is  found !"  wildly  in- 
terrupted the  mother^  '*  it  was — ^it  was 
herself! — oh  my  merciful  God!  accept 
"—accept, — *'  and  with  incredible  strength 
raising  herself^  and  turning  lipon  her 
knees,  she  ejaculated  inarticulate  thanks- 
givings :  **  And  now— oh  now  let  my 
^yes  rest  upon  her  face ! — I  will  be  calm 
^indeed  I  will !" 

^*  We  must  take  some  minutes  to  calm 
*er,'*  replied  Emily,  "  before  we  can 
venture  to  bring  you  together ;  for  she 
has  not  been  well,  and  is  not  strong,  and 
I  love  her  too  well  to  risk  her  health  any 
more  than  yours." 
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"  You  love  her,  Miss  Villars !— then  I 
must  be  sure  she  is  good/^  And  a  flood 
of  tenderness  broke  from  the  eyes  of  the 
agitated. mother,  which  relieved  Emily 
from  all  apprehension  of  the  effects  of 
the  meeting  upon  her ;  leaving  her  there- 
fore to  indulge  her  tears,  ^e  went  to 
assist  in  pacifying  Helen, 

In  vain  had  Mrs.  Villars  been  making 
the  attempt ;  never  had  this  creature  of 
uncontrolled  feelings,  been  less  capable 
of  hearing  reason ;  the  conflict  of  con- 
tending emotions  swelled  her  heart  almost 
to  bursting;  she  flew  distractedly  to 
Emily  as  she  entered  the  room ;  **  not 
another  minute  could  she  exist^^'she  said, 
^'  without  being  acknowledged  and  for- 
given." 

**  You  shall  instantly  be  both,"  cried 
Emily ;  .<<  I  make  but  one  condition — ^that 
you  do  not  at  present  discover  to  your 
still  weak  and  suffering  toother,  that  / 
am  the  person-^that  it  was  wgf  hand-~ 

VOL.  m.  F 
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*that  Lord  Cranmore  sought,"  Altered 
fimily,  ^  promise  me  this  !'* 

«*  Anything — every  thing,  I  promise," 
i^ried  the  impatient  Helen  j  "  take  me 
but  to  her  to  be  forgiven  j"  «nd  she  Wish- 
ed  impetuously  forward. 

Emily  opened  the  door  of  the  sick 
room,  and  stayed  but  at  it  till  she  was 
satisfied  from  the  *words  she  heard  them 
both  distinctly  articulate,  that  the  senses 
of  neither  were  overpowered  by  their 
strong  emotion* 

Of  scenes  such  as  these,  delineation 
must  fall  so  short,  the  "attempt  were 
vain. 
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CHAP.  >X»IX« 


Helbk  no  sooner  recovered  the  power 
of  speaking  coherently,  than  whoDy  un- 
conscious of  what  in  her  extreme  agita^ 
tion  sh^  had  eqgaged  to  suppress,  she 
instantly  informed  her  mother  of  Emily's 
unexampled  conduct,  under  their. rela- 
tive trying  circumstances ;  and  poig- 
nantly did  Mrs.  Fitzclare  feel  the  cruel 
situation  in  which  her  daughter  must 
now  place  the  friend,  and  the  family,  to 
whom  she  owed  so  much. 

When  Emily  thought  she  had  allowed 
Bjufiicient  time  for  the  first  effusions  of 
te&derneas  !to  Jbave  in  ^ome,  degree  suh- 
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sided,  she  felt  eager  to  contemplate  the 
happiness  she  had  brought  about.  But 
instead  of  it,  she  met  the  sad  surprise  of 
finding  the  poor  invalid  in  a  paroxysm 
of  grief  that  seemed  quite  unaccountable, 
till  Helen  exclaimed,  **It  is  her  love — ^her 
obligations  to  you,  MissVillars,  that  make 
her  so  unhappy — she  cannot  bear  me  to 
stand  in  the  way  of  your  happiness." 

**  Good  heavens!  Mrs.  Sidney,  did  you 
not  promise  me  to  be  silent  on  that 
head?'' 

"•  *^'No  never— when  ?— did  you  think 
it  possible  gratitude  could  be  silent  ? — I 
should  teU  it  the  whole  earth  !" 

In  vain  did  Emily  endeavour  to  bring 
to  her  recollection  what  had  passed.  She 
knew  nothing  of  any  such  promise^  and 
would  not  have  made  it,  if  she  had.  In 
short,  Helen  was  neither  then,  nor  now 
in  a  state  of  mind  to  know  what  she  said 
or  did  ;  she  could  only  feeL 
^  As  the  mischief  was  done/  nothing  re- 
in^ed  but  for  Emily  to  exert  her  utmost 
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powers  of  persuasion  to  soothe  Mrs;  Fitz*. 
dare's  regrets.  She  stated  in  the  strongest: 
terms. the  impossibility  of  her  ever  hav-* 
ing  enjoyed  any,  thing  like  happiness  on 
the  discovery  that  must  finally  have  come 
to  light.  She  then  endeavoured  to  draw 
off  Mrs.Fitzclare's  thoughts,  by  adverting 
to  the  new  objects  of  interest;  still  in  store, 
for  her ;  and  quickly  agreed  to  Janet's 
introduction;  only  reserving  the  sight 
of  the  children  to  the  next  day ;  fearing 
such  a  succession  of  emotions,  however 
pleasurable,  in  her  debilitated  states  But 
joy  can  only  kill .  by  its  suddennessi  and 
this  Emily's  judicious  preparation  had  in 
a  great  measure  saved ;  though  the  ex- . 
haustion  that  followed^  both  in  mother 
and  daughter,  was  alarming.  Mrs«  Vil- 
lars .  proposed  Helen's  being  laid  upon 
a  couch  by  Mrs.  Fitzclare's  bed-side  fidl 
%  her  sight,  with  Janet  to  watch  over 
them  both,  and  preclude  all  further  con- 
ye^satipn  between  them  for  the  night* 
It  did  .not  bring  sleep:  upon  its^wingS;} 
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their  nerves  were  too  strongly  irrit8ted 
to  expect  it ;  but  it  did  produce  a.  repose 
of  mind  sufficiently  saiutaiy  to  remove 
sill  objection  to  the  introduction  of  tint 
chilflren  the  following*  morning. 

That  day  was  one  of  exquisite  etqoy^ 
ment  and  iminterrupted  explanations 
between  the  long  separated,  long  soikt^ 
ifig  relations.  Every  micceeding  How 
encreased  their  mutual  confidence*  Mrs. 
f  itzclare^s  conv^scent  state  still  kept 
the  room  in  a  sort  of  twilight  that  did 
niot  reveal  Helen's  emcMMted  form  fvMy 
to  her  observation,  and  the  deeqpti^^ 
brilliancy  of  her  eye  and  cheek  averted 
aB  suspicion  oi  her  alarming  c&ordecw 

Bolsteiled  up  in  her  arm-chair^  witb 
her  daughter's  hasid  in  hers-^lMr  two 
lovely  grand-childrea  at  her  feet,  ataruig 
up  in  her  fece  with  pretty  wonder— Aga- 
tha, who  had  at  length  gained  access  to 
her  '  dear  Fita,'  watchii^  her  every  look 
to  see  what  she  codd  fetch  or  do  for 
Her — the  haqppy  kbvalid  looked  around! 
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and  sv^0]4):i4^  W«,  with  seps^tioua  of  bUs^. 
at  time^  to«. great  for  utterance.  It  wa$^ 
only  when  hei"  eye  fell  upon  Emily's 
pale  meek  and  resigned  countenance, 
tba<t  a  momentary  expression  of  anguis]^ 
betrayed  her  keen  sense  of  the  price  at 
i«hich  all  this  happiness  was  to  b^  tq,* 
tained. 

Nq  SQOQer  did  Emily  become  sensible  of 
tbiSai  thap,  s)ie  determined  upo^  her  owe 
vnxQ^diate  return  tp  the  ]Pripry  y  satisfied 
with  the  pa^t.  she  had  so  sitccessfully 
taken,  yet  grieving  to  thwk  that  her  pre* 
sence  should  be  a  drawback  u^on  the 
felicity  she  had  been  so  eag^r  to  pipo^ 
mQte«  Such  daily  accoimts  were  npv 
however  received  of  the  gradually  pro- 
gi;essive  states  oif  I^ord  Cranmore's  reco«« 
yei^y,^  as  at  least  removed  one  heavy  load 
Qf  ai^^ish  from  her  mind. 

Qq,  the  evening  previous  to  the  day 
of  her  intended  departure,  Colonel  Max,- 
well  called  on  Mrs.  ViUars^  with  a  letter 
from  Xiord  Leonard  Qrmsby,  Qi^osing 
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one  of  a  very  few^  lines  from  Lord  Cran^ 
more  to  Helen,  preparatory  to  their 
meeting,  which  might  now,  he  said, 
shortly  be  expected  to  take  place ;  and 
he  trusted  to  the  Colonel's  good  judg- 
ment for  not  delivering  it  in  so  abrupt  a 
way  as  might  prove  too  trying  for  her 
weak  state*. 

**  Emily  has  just  been  fixing  her  de^ 
parture  for  to-morrow,"  said  Mrs^ViUarSy 
**  but  this  will  detain  her  another  day ;  I 
think  she  will  not  sufier  this  to  go  through 
any  other  hands  than  hers.*' 

"  Do  you  not  fear,  Mrs.  ViUars,  that 
she  is  carrying  this  matter  too  far  ?  this 
speeies  of  self-immolatioft  is  almost  too 
much  for  human  nature." 

^*  The  self-immolation  has  been,  on 
Helen's  part,  to  a  degree  that  I  could 
not  have  conceived  to  exist  in  human 
nature.  Emily's  heroism  is  founded  on 
a  principle  that  will  never  fail  to  alBford 
the  necessary  support." 

*'  And  yet  you  see  how  severe  the 
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conflict! — it  goes  to  my  very  soid  to 
mark  her'  fading  cbeek,  her  sulking 
eye/*  '*  -    ^      .'    '    ^  '. 

'  '*  I  know  my  Emily :  she  will  in  time 
recover  her  tranquillity.  It  could  not 
be  expected  she  should  relinquish  such, 
happiness  as  she  had  in  prospect^  without 
deeply  feeling  what  she  "was  to  forego : 
that  could  only  have  arisen  from  insen- 
sibility ;  however  it  is  assuredly  desirable 
to  put  as  speedy  an  end  as  may  be  to 
these  struggles.  Absence  will  contri- 
bute to  strengthen  her  niind ;  on  no 
account  must  a  meeting  with  Lord  Cran- 
more  be  risked ;  that  might  indeed  be 
fatal  to  the  fortitude  of  both^  I  shall 
wish  afler  this  last  effort  to  attend  Emily 
home  myself,  now  that  Mrs.  Fitzclare'a" 
recovery  is  making  the  rapid  strides  it 
has  done  within  these  last  ^ew  days." 

««  Aye,  take  her  off  for  mercy's  sake  I 
by  all  that^s  good,  I  have  not  had'  a  mo- 
ment's peace  since  the  angelic  creature 
came  ti)  this  place.   You  may  confidently- 
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rely  Upon  my  watchingoTer  the  iBterestiB^ 
beings  you  leave  here,  till  all  is  brooglit 

to  the  desired  conclusion/' 

« 

Emily  came  into  the  room,  as  Colonel 
Maxwell  was  leaving  it }-  the  unnmially 
anxious  expression  of  bis  countenance 
struck  her,  and  she  eagerly  inquired  of 
her  mother  what  it  meant? 

**  Nothing,  but  what  is  perfectly  satis- 
factory, as  to  the  progress  of  Lord  Cran- 
more's  recovery/'  said  Mrsi  Villars,  as 
she  put  a  letter  from  Henry,  which  the 
packet  had  also  contained,  into  her 
daughter's  hand* 

*'  Thank  heaven !"  she  cried,  and  after 
a  moment's  pause,  she  added^  ^'proba* 
bly  then  his  arrival  may  be  near  at  hand ! 
I  could  wish  to  prepare  Helen  for  that 
before  I  go ;  though  it  should  occasion 
the  delay  of  another  day." 

In  attempting  to  read  her  brother's 
letter,  her  eyes  were  sufiused  with  tears 
that  made  it  impossible  to  get  on.  **  Give 
way  to  them,  my  dearest  child,'*  said 


Mm.  Vaiars,  seeing  tfeem,  trickle  upon 
the  paper^  ^'  do  not  struggle  againat 
feelings  so  very  natural^  and  which  must 
have  vent.** 

She  threw  herself  into  her  motber*s 
arms^  and  relieved  her  fuU^and  severely 
tried  hearty  by  weeping  for  a  long  time 
uncontrollably  upon  her  shoulder.  ^^  I 
feel  ashamed  of  my  weakness^  dearest 
mother,''  she  at  length  said,  ^'  but  bear 
with  me ! — I  shall  conquer  it/' 

I  have  no  doubt  you  will  in  time,*'  was 
the  reply,  '<  but  do  not  aim  at  too  much! 
-^I  would  not  have  you  a  stoic ;  your 
present  heroism  would  lose  half  its  valuer 
if  robbed  of  the  charm  of  sensibility ;  it 
is  the  self-controul  that  regulates,  with'- 
out  deadening  it,  that  is  the  perfection 
of  Christian  virtue. 

When  Emily  recovered  sufficient  com- 
posure to  attend  to  the  extents  of  her 
brother's  letter,  she  found  it  replete  with 
affectionate  good  sense;  forcibly excul- 
pating  Lord  Cranmore,  and  highly  ex- 
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tolling  his  present  line  of  conduct^ 
he  said  he  firmly  believed  it  was  the  de- 
sire to  act  up  to  Emily's  q>inion  of  him 
that  enabled  him  to  pursue.  Heniy  stated^ 
that  hia  Lordship  being  now  in  a  state  to 
converse  upon  the  trying  topic ;  he  had 
"said,  he  should  not  write  to  Miss  Villars  as 
he  had  first  intended ;  he  felt  himseU*  no 
longer  at  liberty  to  do  so,  he  was  a  married 
man  ;  he  only  requested  of  her  brother  to 
assm*e  her,  she  should  never  have  cause 
to  blush  for  the  preference  with  which 
she  had  once  deigned  to  honour  him. 

In  this  determination,  and  this  assur- 
ance, Emily  found  all  the  delicacy  and 
propriety  that  had  marked  every  step  of 
her  acquaintance  with  Lord  Cranmore ; 
and  with  renewed  courage  from  these 
eympathetic  soothings^  of  her  brother's 
and  her  mother's,  she  proceeded  upon 
her  arduous  task  the  following  morning ; 
having  received  from  the  hands  of  Mrs. 
Villars  the  important  letter. 

She  found  Helen  in  tears,  deploring 
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their  intended  departure ;  as  yet  she  felt 
to  hold  more  to  Mrs.  Vilhurs  than  to  her 
newly  found  mother,  "  What  will  be- 
come of  me/*  she  exclaimed,  *<  when 
you  all  leave  me  ?  I  am  now  so  conscious 
I  cannot  guide  myself,** 

<<  Surely  you  have  no  cause  for  fear 
with  such  a  mother  to  advise/' 

**  DonH  think  I  am  insensible  to  the 
blessing  of  finding  her ;  but  I  am  coh- 
science-struck  before  her ;  I  have  tinged 
her  cheek  with  shame,  I  dare  hardly  look 
up  when  she  caresses  me ;  I  cannot  hope 
for  such  indulgence  from  her  as  you  and 
Mrs.  Villars  and  Mrs.  Delmere  have 
shown.** 

**  You  may  rely  on  every  thing  that 
is  indulgent,  good  and  kind  from  her; 
but,  dear  Helen,  since  you  allow  me  to 
call  you  so,  you  may  now  also  hope  in 
every  way  for  brighter  prospects.** 

*'  You  make  me  happy  indeed  when 
you  call  me,  Helen ;  I  think  you  love 
me  then  ^  tbat*s  the  only  brightner  of  my 
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prospects*— to  think  when  I  am  gone, 
your  love  for  tne  shall  shew  itself  to  my 
poor  children,"  again  melting  into  tears. 

^*  1  have  reason  to-  think  there  are 
brighter  prospects  in  store  for  you  on 
this  side  the  grave  !'* 

<*  Miss  Villars !''  she  cried,  starting  at 
the  suggestion  of  her  own  mind,  **  I  know 
you  are  capable  of  the  most  exalted  ge- 
nerosity ;  but  do  not  carry  it  so  far  as  to 
use  your  influence  to  make  him  unhappy ! 
I  would  not  bear  to  be  his  acknowledged 
wife  at  such  an  expense/' 

'*  Be  assured  your  delicacy  has  nothing 
to  apprehend  from  any  interference  of 
mine.  Lord  Cranmore  is  not  the  man 
I  take  him  for,  if  he  waited  any  sugges- 
tion from  me  to  do  you  justice.'* 

Helen's  agitation  became  extreme;  she 
did  not  speak, 

Emily  resumed,  *^  Knowing,  as  he  most 
do^  your  claims — '' 

"  O  I*'  she  interrupted,  ^*  I  should  not 
have  acknowledged-r^l  did  wrong  to  teU 
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him  the  truth  ;^  I  should  only  have  con« 
fessed  to  Mrs.  Villars,  to  save  you  from 
being  involved." 

••  Dear  Helen !  what  do  you  mean  ? 
ought  the  truth  ever  to  be  withheld  when 
called  for  ?  my  brother  Henry  says.  Lord 
Cranmore  was  wholly  ignorant  till—** 

"  Your  brother !— does  he  know  ?— 
has  he  seen  ? — O !  what  has  passed  ? — ^tell 
me  for  pity^s  sake  !*'  almost  inarticulate 
with  emotion* 

"  Could  you  doubt  the  impulse  that 
must  sway  Lord  Cranniore's  determina* 
tion  the  moment  he  was  aware  of  your 
claims?'' 

**  Much  time  has  passed  since  my  let- 
ter—he didn't  write  again— it  is  your 
brother  is  persuading  him,  Miss  Villars 
— I  cannot  bear  the  thought !"  and  she 
bui*dt  into  an  almost  hysterical  passion 
of  tears. 

•*  Compose  yourself,  pray  dear  Helen ! 
and  rest  assured  whatever  may  happen, 
you  owe  nothing  to  any  Interference  of 
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friends.     Lord  Cranmore  is  the  soul  of 
honour,  and  wants  no  other  prompter." 

"  Is  your  brother  then  commissioned  ? 
— O!  would  he  not  write  to  me  him- 
self?*'  ; 

«*  He  has  written — '^ 

"  When? — where? — O  give  me, — ^^ 
with  wild  earnestness  perceiving  the  letter 
in  Emily's  hand.  :    ^ 

The  letter  was  directed  to  the  Lady 
Cranmore.  Emily  gave  it  with  the  seal 
uppermost,  and  hastily  left  the  room 
nearly  overpowered  by  her  own  exer- 
tion. 

Lord  Cranmore  wrote  thus : 

<  Most  involuntary  has  been  my  delay 
in  acknowledging  the  claims  you  have 
with  such  unequalled  generosity  forbom' 
to  make.  Be  assured,  dear  Helen,  the 
part  you  have  acted  hb^  raised  you  in 
my  affection  and  esteem  to  a  d^ree, 
which  it  will  be  the  business  of  my  fu- 
ture Kfe  to  prove. 

'  I  have  beeb  detained  ib  my  way  to 
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you,  by  a  severe  accident  from  which  I 
am  so  nearly  recovered  that  I  hope  very 
shortly  to  be  able  to  follow  the  receipt 
of  this  letter.  Meanwhile  take  care  of 
yourself,  and  of  our  dear  children ;  pre- 
pare them  to  see  their  father,  and  receive 
with  your  accustomed  kindness  him  who 
grieves  at  the  years  of  pain  he  has  occa- 
sioned, and  will  study  to  make  every 
amends  in  the  power  of 

•  Your  truly  affectionate, 

'  Cbanmore.' 

With  that  intuitive  perception  of  evil 
so  peculiar  to  those,  long  familiarised  with, 
misfortune,  her  eye  instantly  fell  upon 
the  words,  *  severe  accident,'  and  wholly 
inattentive  to  all  beside,  she  flew  after 
Emily,  exclaiming,  "  Severe  accident ! — 
O !  Uie  blessed  Virgin,  he  has  met  with 
a  dreadful  accident!  tell  me,  tell  me 
what,  before  I  go  distracted !'' 

"  Dear  Helen,  do  not  thus  give  way 
to  alarm !"  said  Emily  endeavouring  to 
rally  her  own  firmness ;  **  the  effects  of 
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the  accidefnt  are  so  nearly  QvercomQ  that 
Henry  expects  he  will  set  fiorword  t$>* 

Oq  hearing  the  detail  of  the-  accident,, 
however,  Helen,,  whose  nenies  w^re  in  a 
miserable  state  of  irritation,  gave  way  tft 
paroxysms  of  fears  and  dreads^  sorvecy 
uareafiooable,  as  finally  to  contjueir  £niiiy*$ 
fi^rbearance ;  and  in  a  tone  of  repvoaob 
she  said : 

^<  Surely  there  is.  a  degree  of  ingrati- 
tude in  thus  courting  unhappiness  with 
a  proq>ect  of  such  unbounded  felicity 
before  you»  ae  seldom  faQ&  toi  the  loir  ef 
woman  !*** 

.  "  Felicity  i^heStm  me?^    cried  He. 
ten. 

Emily  deeply  blushing  at  the  strength 
of  her  own  expressioj^,  replied;  ^  i>o  nol 
the  contents  of  the  letter  answer  to  the 
superscription  ?** 

"What  superscription.^  turning  the 
letter  she  hM  in  fcer  hand  to  look  at  it. 
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(<  liCraciful  heavea ! — that  name  t&  meil 
-^h !  it  cannot)  cannot  ever  be !'' 

And  between  sobs  and  screams^  rim 
fell  into  a  violent  hysteric  fit. 

Emily  now  called  for  Janet,  and  mada 
her  over  to  her  care^  feeling  to  want 
nearly  as  much  her9el£ 

During  this  time,.  Mt&  YiHars  had 
been  evening  to  Mrs.  fltzclare  a  pro* 
spect  of  hi^iness  gratifying  beycmd  her 
hopes,  which,  however,  she  met  with 
equanimity.  In  die  rapiidsty  of  her  reco^ 
v«ry,  within  the  last  few  days,  the  efficacy 
of  content  had  been  exemplified  to  Mi 
extraordinary  degree.  She  was  now  so 
nearly  restored  to  her  natural  state  of 
health  as  to  be  fully  adequate  to  take 
upon  herself  the  tranquillising  and 
sti^en^hening  of  her  daughter's  mind 
fbr  the  (to  her  so  new)  trial  of  worldly 
prosperity,  which  now  dawned  upon  her 
in  colours  sufiiciently  dazzling  to  unsettle 
steadier  heads  than  that  of  poor  Helen. 
It  waar  i^reed  between  them,  that  Mrs. 
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Villars  with  her  daughter  and  Agatha, 
should  set  off  the  next  morning  by  day- 
break without  imparting  the  intention  to 
Helen,  to  obviate  all  farther  combats  de 
generosite  between  the  two  unconunon 
rivals. 

To  tliis  Emily  readily  assented,  and 
they  took  their  departure  at  sun-rise. 
Leaving  a  kindly  explanatory  note  to  be 
given  to  Helen  at  her  awakening ;  whilst 
Emily  more  dead  than  alive  should  be 
retracing  her  sad  steps  to  fly  from  a  man 
whose  mere  presence  would  have  been 
sufficient  to  illumine  the  dark^t  hour 
of  her  existence.  And  narrowly  indeed> 
as  will  be  seen,  did  she  escape  the  meet^ 
ing.  Shehadtasked  herself  almpst  beyond 
the  stretch  of  her  physical  powers }  though 
a  slight  buoyancy  of  spirits  was  again 
fortunately  imparted  by  the  expectation 
of  finding  Henry  at  the  Priory,  whither 
he  had  repaired  to  justify  Lord  Cranmore 
to  Mr.  Villars,  as  he  would  have  so 
mi(ch  to  ipipart  on  th«  oply  subject  that 
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could  at  this  moment  excite  any  sort  of 
interest 

Helen's  tears  had  flowed  in  great 
abundance  over  this  affectionate  note. 
She  was  disappointed  besides,  in  being 
deprived  of  the  opportunity  of  communi- 
cating to  Miss  Villars  a  scheme  she  had 
been  devising  upon  her  pillow  for  *  the 
relief  of  all  parties ;  which  she  conceived 
could  not  but  be  approved. 

She  now  awaited  her  mother's  rising 
with  the  most  extri^me  impatience. 

After  bewailing  in  all  the  strength  of 
her  enthusiastic  feelings,  the  loss  of  the 
friends  she  cherished  in  her  very  hearths 
core,  she  proceeded  to  inform  her'moflier, 
<^  She  had  come  to  a  determination  of 
withdrawing  herself  from  the  possibility 
of  encreasing  by  her  presence  the  misery 
she  had  not  the  power  to  assuage." 

"  What  mean  you,  my  child  ?"     '* 

**  In  a  convent  I  may'  lay '  down  my 
bead  in  peace,  dear  mother,  and  saVe 
Lord  Cranmore  from  the  hard  necessity 
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of  rtQaking  a  show  of  affection  he  no 
longer  feels.'* 

<<  Dear  !  generous  !  inconsiderate 
creature  1 — you  have  no  right  tp  make 
fiffther  sacrifices.  To  teplAce  your  chil- 
dcen  in  their  proper  station  in  the  eye  of 
the  ;world  is  siow  your  imperious « duty.'* 

'^  Lord  Cranmore  will  hioEuself  do  that 
^— and  youj  dear  mother^  can  so  much 
better  teach  them  what  is  right  than  the 
jpoor  ignorant  Helen,  who  feels  iheroelf  a 
bar  in  every  body's  way*—" 

•*  Helfin !— I  know  not  how  to  under- 
stand !«-]s  it  possible  -resentment  can 
dictate  ?"— 

^^  Besentment !  — ^  oh,  can  you  think 
so  ?  againet  whom  would!  ieel  it  ?  I  only 
want  to  cause  no  more  unhappiness." 

^'Butvwe  have  ho  piotestant  convent 
Helen !" 

**  I  would  not  mwd  .going  into  a 
catholic  one,'*' 

^*  Dmrfist  diiid  !  is  it^possible  taknow 
lio 'little  ofcdistinctimm  so^important !" 


IH>M£STIC   SOSKB8.  335 

Mrs.  Fitzclare  then  entered  wi^  Hmdi 
emrnestnie^  upon  the  mamentaus  subject 
which  had  hitherto  engaged  so  small  ^a 
portion  of  her  daughter's  thoughts. 

Poot  Helen  wholly  uninstructed,  called 
faeiRself  a  protestant,  becatese  in  cohfar- 
mity  to  her  lover's  faith^  she  had  gone 
into  a  protestant  church  ;  but  she  ndw 
for  the  fii-st  time  became  sensible  drthe 
'meaning  of  tlie  word.  She  listened  with 
attentive  tevetence  to  her  mothei^s  in^ 
structions^but  exptessed  much  reluctance 
to  forego  her  plan. 

Colonel  Maimell  had  gone  to  attend 
Mrs.  Villars  and  Emily "Somepart^of  their 
first  da)r*s  journey. 

At  this  unluciky  mcmient  Lord  Cran* 
more  and  Lord  Leonard  arrived  at  Ahe^ 
rystwith. 

^tl^  welUmeant  ^^lition,  tiie  ehaise 
stopped  out  of  sfight  of  the  door  j  ttud 
Lotd  Leonard  proceeded  alone  to  the 
lodging,  to  inquire  for  any  of  their  frtetlds 
who  might  h«ve  spared  Helen  the  suddfen. 
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ness  of  the  first  meeting;  no  one  was 
at  hand  but  Janet,  and,  whilst  she  was 
engaged  in  consultation  with  him,. the 
children  had  run  out  and  caught  sight 
not  only  of  the  chaise,  but .  of  who  .was 
in  it,  and  returned  bawling  up  to  their 
mother's  window,  '*  Mamma !— mamma ! 
-here's  dear  papa  Sidney  come  !*' 

"Where ! — where?*— cried  the  strongly 
agitated  Helen,  rushing  down  stairs  and 
led  by  them  towards  the  chaise. 

Lord  Cranmore  no  sooner  perceived  her 
than  he  alighted,  aqd  opening  his  arms 
to  receive  her,  exclaimed— 

"  My  much  wronged  Helen !  my  true 
—my  lawful  wife  !'• 

^*  With  an  eager  spring  into  them  she 
ejaculated,  "  O !  my  Sidney ! — this  bliss- 
ful moment  indeed  repays — '' 

She  could  utter  no  more — her  vital 
powers  had  of  late  by  such  various  revul- 
sions been;  too  str<mgly  stimulated  for 
her  exhimstQd  frame  to ,  support.  She 
sunk  lifeless  upon  bis  breast. 


DOMESTIC  SCENES.  357 

Fainting  fits  had  become  so  usual  witfit 
Helen,  that  the  fatal  truth  did  not  im- 
mediately force  itself  upon  the  observa- 
tion of  those  who  by  this  time  surrounded 
her ;  for  the  uproar  of  the  children  had 
drawn  out  both  Janet  and  Lord  Leonard 
-—though  too  late  to  avert  the  mis- 
chief. 

She  was  taken  home,  and  every  pos« 
sible  means  resorted  to  for  her  recovery. 

But  in  vain ! — the  thread  of  life  snap- 
pedy  and  her  enthusiastic  spirit  had 
fled,  in  a  transport  of  rapture,  to  thai 
abode  where  we  are  allowed  to  hope 
that  innocence  Df  intention  may  be 
pleaded  in  atonement  of  error. 


VOL*  m. 
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The  suddenness  of  this  calaqiitous  event 
entirely  qnmanned  Lord  Cranmore— r-iivt 
8ei]isible  to  every  surrounding  object^  he 
wept  like  an  infant,* 

Xord  Leonard  .j.udM;ious]iy  took  aw^y 
the  chadren.  TOshing  to  leave,  him  far.  tJw 
present  to  the  full  force  of  his  feelings, 
which  were  likely  to  find  their  most  im- 
mediate relief  in  an  uncontrolled  efiusion 
of  tears. 

Colonel  Maxwell's  surprise  was  only 
equalled  by  his  grief  and  vexation  when, 
at  his  return,  he  found  the  fatal  effects  of 
his  absence,  in  the  woful  havoc  a  few 
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short  hours  had  made.  To'him,  of  course^ 
devolved  the  painful  task  of  breaking  to 
Mrs. Fitzclare  the  sad  'catastrophe;  of 
whieh  he  could  not  but  feel  a  degree  of 
responsibility  to  attach  to  himself^  for 
having  even  momentarily  deserted  the 
charge  he  had  so  faithfully  engaged  Ut 
Mrs.  Villars  and  Emily  to  fulfil.  ,  _ 

Mrs.  Fitzclare's  affliction  was  great,  as 
may  be  supposed^  but  she  was  not  wholly 
imprepared  for  parting  with  the  blessing 
so  lately  recovered.  The  last  few  days, 
had  afforded  sufficient  cause  for  alarm,  by 
bringing  to  her  observation  various  indica- 
tions of  Helen's  weak  and  declining 
state.  Her  religiously  disposed  mindr. 
was  not  long  in  tracing  the  great  mercies 
which  attended  this  heavy  deprivation. 
Helen  had  lived  to  see  and  deplore  her 
error  and  be  restored  to  character — :and 
Mrs.Fitzclare  was  conscious  tliat  however 
integrity  of  principle^had  prompteci  Lord 
Cranmojre's  determination,  it  was  not  to 

*  • 

be  expected  that  real  connubial  felicity 

q2         . 
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could  have  resulted  from  their  reunion. 
The  mind  of  Helen  was  too  unsuscepti- 
ble of  due  regulation  to  give  him  any 
prospect  of  home  enjoyments;  whilst 
her  strength  of  passion  and  delicacy  of 
feeling  were  at  the  same  time  too  much 
alive  to  what  had  been^  to  be  satisfied 
with  all  that  he  would  seek  to  substitute 
for  love ;  the  idea  of  the  sacrifice  he  had 
made  too,  would  ever  have  stood  betwe^i 
her  and  happiness.  There  was  reason- 
able ground  for  hope  that  happiness  was 
now  her  daughter's  everlasting  portion  ; 
and  Mrs.  f^tzdare  became  resigned. 

As  the  tumult  of  Lord  Cranmore's  feel- 
ings subsided,  he  recovered  sufficient  re- 
collection to  inquire  for  his  children  ;  and 
the  sight  of  them  proved  in  some  degree 
soothing.  '<  To  you  at  least,  my  lovely 
babes,  I  can  do  full  justice,*'  he  exdaimed ; 
*^  Alas,  that  my  injured  Helen  ! — my 
heroic  self-denying  wife,  should  not  have 
lived  to  enjoy  at  least  this  satisfaction !" 
— -€md  his  tears  flowed  afresh. 
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Nor  could  he  escape  the  severest  stings 
of  remorse  when  he  reflected  on  the  mag- 
nitude of  the  injury,  which»  ignorantly 
and  involuntarily,  he  had  done  to  Helen. 
Her  peace-r-her  fame— her  health— her 
life  destroyed  by  him  who  had  given  her 
his  hand^  aiid  who  judging  her  unjustly, 
had  withdrawn  3&om  her  his  heart.  Then 
would  her  unparalleled  disinterestedness 
flash  anew  upon  his  mind,  in  its  most 
vivid  colours ;  and  the  accumulation  of 
these  various  feelings  caused  the  shodc 
of  her  death  to  sink  as  deep  as  if  his 
whole  stock  of  earthly  felicity  had  actu- 
ally centered  in  hen 

He  was  very   urgent  with   Colonel 
Maxwell  to   obtain  him  admittance  to 
Mrs.  Fitzclare  the  moment  she  was  able 
to  bear  to  see  him.     He  believed  he  had 
schooled  himself  into  a  degree  of  self- 
controul  that  would  secure  his  not  in- 
creasing her   distress  by  any  thing  he 
might  say  or  do  ;    but  no  sooner  did  he 
find  himself  in  the  presence  of  his  lost 

qS 
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Helen's  mother,  than  the  most  irresistible 
burst  of  grief  impelled  him  on,  to  fidl 
at  thi^  feet  of  the  bereaved  parent,  and 
Implore  forgiveness. 

She  extended  her  hand,  which  was 
bedewed  with  his  teai^  as  he  raised  it  to 
his  lips ;  she  motioned  for  him  to  rise^ — 
she  could  not  speak ;  neither  of  them, 
indeed,  were  capable  of  giving  utterance 
to  their  feelings.  The  scene  was  inex- 
pressibly  trying  to  both.  Colonel  Max* 
well  was  peremptory  in  abridging  it« 

Every  subsequent  interview,  however, 
became  more  and  more  consolatoiy  to 
them.  Lord  Cranmore  treated  her  with 
the  affectionate  deference  of  a  son ;  and 
when  he  became  acquainted  with  her 
history,  and  the  great  respectability  of  her 
mother's  connexions,  it  afforded  him  ccm- 
siderable  ease  of  mind  in  facilitating  the 
communication  he  had  to  make  to  the 
Marquis  of  Kingsborough. 

This  distressing  task  he  concluded 
with  an  earnest  entreaty  that  the  most 
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marked  family  honours  which  could  be 
devised,  might  be  paid  to  his  wife's  re- 
mains. 

The  Marquis  readily  concurred  in 
directing  every  distinction  that,  could 
beist  stamp  the  legitimacy  of  her  o£&pring 
in  the  eye  of  the  world.  ^ 

She  was  embalmed ; — Lord  Cranmore 
accompanied  by  his  brother,'  attended 
the  body  to  Castle  Ormsby,  where  it 
lay  in  state  for  several  days,  and  the 
obsequies  were  finally  performed  with  all 
the  solemn  pomp  that  could  be.  bestowed 
upon  them.  Nor  can  it  be  denied,  that 
some  alleviation  was  afforded  to  Lord 
Cranmore  himself,  in  finding  the  mother 
of  his  children  had  been  entitled  to  move 
in  a  far  different  sphere  from  that,  in 
which  her  father's  degraded  habits  had 
placed  her. 

On  the  day  in  which  the  melancholy 
procession  had  set  out,  Mrs.  Fitzclare 
found  herself  able  also  to.  leave  Aberyst- 
with,  with  the  children }    and  Colonel 

q4 
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MaxweU,  who  Idndly  attended  them,  had 
arranged  such  easy  stages  for  their  pro- 
gress, as  to  Remove  all  apprehension  of 
any  danger  from  fatigue. 

Her  reception  at  the  Priory  was  cfx- 
dial  as  the  tenderest  sympathy  could 
make  it.  Emily*s  grief  was .  deep  and 
un&igned  j  she  mourned  as  for  a  sister ; 
and  the  intense  feeling  with  which  she 
took  the  children  to  her  heart  cannot 
easily  be  imagined — ^raising  her  streaming 
eyes  .to  heaven  at  the  moment,  as  if 
renewing  to  the  departed  Helen  her  fiill 
acquiescence  in  the  appeal  their  hapless 
parent  had  so  repeatedly  made  to  her 
affection  for  them ;  she  brought  forcibly 
to  Mrs.  Villars's  mind  those  pathetic  lines 
of  Lord  Littleton's, 

«  That— that  even  now,  above  yon  starry  pole, 
BCay  touch  with  pleasure  her  immortal  soul/  * 

To  dilate  upon  the  heartfelt  enjoyment 
experienced  in  this  family  reunion  at 

*  Prologue  to  the  tragedy  of  Sophonisba,  acted  for 
the  benefit  of  Thomson's  widow  and  children. 
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the  Priory  were  assuredly  superfluous  ;  a 
congetiial  mind  can  readily  figure  it,  the 
uncongenial  could  not  be  made  to  under-   . 
stand  it. 

Agatha  alone  intermixed  her  expres 
sions  of  delight  in  the  arrival  of  her  dear 
Fitz,  and  her  young  playfellows,  with  the 
constant  repetition  of  her  lamentations  at 
the  absence  of  her  aunt  and  uncle— cousin 
Ned— without  whom  no  joy  ever  appeared 
to  her  complete. 

Indeed,  aunt   Katty  too!    who  had 
hitherto  uniformly  proceeded  with  that 
*  plentiful  lack  of  thought'  so  natural  to 
her,  now  found  herself  assailed  arid  con- 
founded by  such  an  influx  of  ideas,  that 
she  scarce  knew,  as  she  said,  whether  she 
stood  upon  her  head  or  her  heels.   .  "  To 
think  how  a  marriage,   which  was  no 
marriage^  could  come  to  be  a  marriage 
afler  all !    was  one  way  or  other,  to  her 
the  most  incomprehensible  thing  I  turn  it 
as  she  might!" — ^no  wonder  poor  Katty 
should  find  it  difficult,  when  matters  of 
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no  very  dissimilar  nature  have  occasionally 
aflbrded  food  for  discussion  to  far  abler 
heads  than  hers. . 

In  vain  had  Emily  and  Miss  Maxwell 
endeavoured,  at  the  expence  of  much 
argument  and  considerable  loss  of  time, 
to  make  the  matter  intelligible  to  her ; 
her  judgment  was  so  bewildered  as  to  be 
quite  impervious  to  a  new  or  a  distinct 
perception,  though  she  was  both  clear  and 
audible  in  <<  praising  heaven  for  the 
lucky  chance  of  taking  the  mother  out  of 
the  way,  or  else  what  was  to  have  become 
of  poor  Emily  herself!" — and  she  finally 
derived  some  satisfaction  from  the  assur- 
ance, that  the  advantages,  of  the  children 
were  confined  to  the  Scotch  estates  and 
title;  and  comforted  herself  with  the 
recollection  that  ''  half  a  loaf  is  better 
than  no  brea^— and  she  only  wished  the 
*  time  was  come  thai  she  might  see  the 
happy  knot  safely  tied^  and  no  more  work 
about  it'*  ' 
-   It  will  scarcely  be  supposed  that  Lord 


Cranmore  should  have  been  wanting  in 
every  possible  attention  to  the  feelings  of 
Emily  tinder  these  sudden  vicissitudes. 
His  letters  breathed  all  that  the  most 
refined  passion  could  inspire,  ^  or  ,  the 
most  scrupulous  delicacy  exact ;  but  the 
editor  of  these  memoirs,  never  having 
been  able  to  obtain  a  sight  of  them,  will  not 
venture  upon  any  substitution  of  her  own* 
The  sense  and  the  nonsense  of  true  love 
must,  equally  baffle  the  attempts  of  a 
mere  narrator — ^who  has  outlived  the  days 
of  sentimental  illusions  too ! — ^and  hisLord- 
ship  was  in  the  height  of  them.  For  a 
model  of  the  Duke  of  Ulswater's  tender 
effusions,  had  the  original  happened  to 
be  missing,  a  reference  to  some  of  the 
diurnal  records  of  passing  events  might 
aptly  and  satisfactorily  have  furnished  it ; 
but  sentiments  such  as  Lord  Cranmore's 
are  of  more  rare  occurence  ;  though 
doubtless  many  a  young,  female  reader 
must  be  possessed  oi  fac  similes  from 
their  own  devoted  admirers,  to  which 
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they  will  have  the  goodness  to  recur,  as 
the  only  chance  of  doing  justice  to  the 
correspondence  that  was  daily  followed 
up,  till  the  auspicious  moment  arrived, 
when,  having  paid  every  duty  to  the 
remains  of  Helen,  her  widowed  Lord  felt 
himself  at  liberty  to  give  the  reins  to  his 
eager  desire  of  once  more  casting  himself 
at  the  feet  of  his  souPs  idol. 

Katty's  watchM  eyes  were  first  blessed 
with  the  sight  of  the  carriage,  whose 
rapid  advance  proclaimed  the  impatience 
of  its  owner  to  reach  the  goal  of  his 
wishes ;  for  Emily^s  agitation  was  too 
great  to  bear  the  torture  of  hourly  expec- 
tation— she  had  shut  herself  up  in  her 
own  apartment. 

.  The  scream  of  delight  uttered  by  Katty, 
as  she  caught  sight  of  the  horses,  brought 
every  one  to  the  window,  which  was, 
however,  so  filled  by  her  own  little  square 
immoveable  person,  that  the  contents  of 
the  carriage  were  only  apparent  to  herself 
as  it  approiiched  j  and  a  second  exclama- 
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tion,  rather  in  a  different  tone,  created 
some  surprise. 

"  The  powers  be  merciful  to  us ! 
what's  coming  now  ?*' 

And  the  chaise  at  this  moment  stopping 
at  the  door,  a  young  woman  alighted 
from  it,  with  a  child  in  her  arms-which 
Lord  Cranmore  immediately  took  from 
her;  and  rushing  into  the  room  with  it, 
he  cast  a  hasty  glance  around  for  Emily ; 
then,  with  something  of  disappointment, 
going  up  to  Mrs.  Villars,  he  said,  "  Lady 
Sabina's  poor  deserted  orphan ! — dearest 
madam,  is  it  presuming  too  much? — ^I 
could  not,  for  my  soul,  resist  bringing  it 
away^  without  even  waiting  for  an  assent 
— I  had  vowed  to  protect  it." 

"  You  are  quite  sure,  I  trust,  of  the 
warmth  with  which  Emily  will  receive 
it,^'  was  Mrs.  Villars's  reply. 

"  But  where  ?  where  is  she  ?" 

Emily  was  now  summoned  to  the 
library,  where  the  happy  lovers  were 
allowed  some    hours  of  uninterrupted 
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unalloyed  felicity,  only  to  be  appreciated 
by  minds  pure,  fervid  and  spotless  as  their 
own,  ere  they  were  again  cidled  upon  to 
join  the  family  circle. . 

Lord  Cranmore  had,  before  leaving 
Aberystwith,  made  a  provision  for  his 
mother-in-law,  such  as*  left  her  nothing 
to  wish  ;  and  she  was  installed  at  the 
Priory  Cottage,  with  her  grandchildren, 
Agatha,  and  the  little  deserted  infant, 
where  Emily  and  Lord  Cranmore  spent 
much  of  their  time. 

Day  now  succeeded  to  day  in  unabated 
eiijoyment.  Tranquillity  in  every  heart } 
serenity  on  every  brow. 
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CHAP.  XXL 


jThe  constantly  improving  accounts  of 
Sir  Edward  Arundel's  health  made  no 
inconsiderable  a4dition  to  the  happiness 
of  the  Priory  fire-side.     He  experienced 
the  wondrous  efficacy  of  a  balsam  not 
to  be  matched  in  the  whole  pharmaco- 
po^^— perfect  peace   of   mind.       Each 
jnom  his  eyes  opened  on  the  loved  object 
on  which  they  could  for  ever  dwell,  and 
found  her    whole    undivided    attention 
centered  in  him — solicitous  to  anticipate 
his  every  wish .     Death  alone  could  now 
dissolve  this  ^  sober  certainty  of  waking 
>bliss/ 
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On  Sophia's  part,  the  daily  increasing 
hope  of  final  recovery  attuned  her  soul  to 
harmony  with  every  human  being ;  and 
the  recollection  of  Patty  now  rose  to  her 
mind,  with  a  keen  sense  of  reprobation 
of  her  own  injustice,  in  giving  way  to  the 
unreasonable  prejudice  that  had  banished 
from  her  sight,  one  who  had  deserved  so 
well  of  her,  and  given  many  unquestion* 
able  proofs  both  of  integrity  and  attach- 
ment. Her  late  change  of  situation  gave 
her  an  opportunity  of  sending  both  Patty 
and  her  mother  a  token  of  kindness,  in  a 
wedding  present ;  accompanied  by  a  con- 
ciliatory note,  expressive  of  her  wish  to 
see  them  at  the  Priory  whenever  Sir 
Edward  should  be  suflSciently  recovered 
to  join  the  domestic  circle  there,  and 
with  this  she  quieted  her  conscience  for 
the  present. 

As  he  became  more  able  to  enjoy 
society,  she  put  in  her  claims  for  Emily 
and  Agatha  to  join  her  in  town.  Agatha 
was  out  of  her  wits  with  joy  to  find  the 
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proposal  agreed  to.  Colonel  and  Miss 
Maxwell  accompanied  them,  as  well  as 
Lord  Cranmore  and  Henry. 

It  was  settled  that  Emily  and  Agatha 
sfaoiild  take  up  their  abode  at  Mrs.  Vala- 
cort's,  as  the  morning  lessons^  interfhixed 
with  hours  of  pretty  active  recreation, 
could  better  be  admitted  of  there,  than 
in  the  house  of  an  invalid ;  and  there  also 
Lord  Cranmore  of  course,  had  les  entries 
Ubres  the  moment  those  lessons  were 
over. 

The  evening  meetings  of  the  friendly 
circle  in  Brook.street  no  ways  fell  short 
in  social  happiness  of  that  which  the 
Prioiy  had  lately  afforded ;  Mr.  Valacort 
often,  and  Mrs.  Valacort  not  unfrequently 
(when  dinner  engagements  did  not  inter- 
fere) joining  the  agreeable  groupe,  which 
she  could  not  but  acknowledge  made  a 
pleasant  variety  at  least,  in  her  habitual 
pursuits.  Being  now  fully  satisfied  with 
Emily's  prospect,  she  no  longer  insisted 
upon  dragging  her  into  that  world  with 
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whose  avocations  she  had  not  one  idea  in 
common ;  and  indeed,  it  must  in  justice 
to  Mrs.  Valacort  be  said,  that  she  did  not 
herself  sufier  those  avocations  to  obliterate 
every  serious  thought,  as  she  had  hereto- 
fore done ;  her  Sunday  mornings  were 
some  what  better  employed;  her  regularity 
was  no  longer  wholly  confined  to  her 
visiting  list,  nor  was  blue-stockingism  so 
exclusively  reprobated  as  it  had  been. 
In  short,  although  it  cannot  be  averred 
that  she  was  yet  quaUfied  to  pass  muster 
in  the  very  domestic  circle  at  the  Prioiy, 
she  so  tepfipered  her  dissipated  pursuits 
as  to  afford  those  most  interested  in  her, 
good  grounds  to  hope  that  'she  might 
finally  subside  into  an  unexceptionable 
rational  being. 

When  the  time  came  for  removirig  Sir 
Edward  to  Bath  for  the  benefit  of*  the 
waters.  Colonel  andMiss  Maxwell  attend- 
ed their  friends  thither;  whilst  Emily 
returned  with  Agatha  into  Hampshire,  to 
resume  her  share  in  the  cares  of  Mrs. 
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Fitzclare.  "Boxmount  Cottage,  of  course, 
received  its  Lord  with  the  determination 
not  again  to  quit  it,  till  he  should  feel 
himself  entitled  "v^ith  propriety  to  claim 
the  hand  from  which  every  blessing  of 
his  future  life  was  to  flow. 

Bath  proved  as  beneficial  as  had  been 
hoped  for.  The  exfoliations  fi*om  the 
jaw  had  ceased,  and  Sii"  £dward  became 
capable  of  taking  more  solid  nourish- 
ment. The  physicians  now  deemed  the 
baths  of  Barege,  together  with  a  winter 
in  a  more  southern  climate,  likely  to  be 
of  use  in  restoring  the  power  of  the  leg. 
This  was  instantly  resolved  on ;  and  a  few 
weeks  allotted  to  the  Priory  previous  to 
undertaking  the  journey. 

Sophia  here  showed  herself  to  her 
family,  in  a  light  so  new,  and  so  beauti- 
ful, as  quite  filled  up  the  measure  of 
their  happiness.  To  her  originally  im^^ 
fatuous  and  decided  manner,  was  sub- 
stituted a  quiet,  attentive,  unremitting 
^assiduity  in  w&tching  every  turn  of  her 
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Arundel's  countenance,  which  at  times 
indicated  a  degree  of  suffering  he  would 
fidn  have  concealed  from  her ;  but  she 
as  sedulously  sought  to  relieve  it  with  a 
tenderness,  a  gentleness,  that  combined 
some  of  Emily's  milder  graces  with  the 
Juno-like  dignity  of  Sophia's  natural 
appearance. 

Nor  was  the  reparation  due  to  Patty 
any  longer  neglected.  Sir  Edward's 
chaise  was  sent  to  bring  her  and  her 
mother  to  the  Priory }  where  the  kindness 
of  their  reception  soon  effitced  the  sorrow 
which  had  hung  heavy  on  the  heart  of 
the  good  girl,  from  having  been  so  abrupt^ 
iy,  and  to  her  so  unaccountably,  driven 
from  the  presence  of  her  beloved  lady. 

Mary  Benson  was  not  slow  to  impart 
a  prospect  of  establishment  that  had 
opened  for  her  daughter ;  a  respectable 
young  tradesman,  whose  father  was  in  a 
good  way  of  business,  had  made  overtures^ 
and  as  Patty  ^*  seemed  to  think  well  of 
him,"  Mary  only  waited  the  sanction  of 
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her  patronesses  at  the  Priory  to  accept 
him  for  a  son-in-law.  The  stoction  was 
not  withheld ;  neither  was  it  unaccom- 
panied with  what  was  likely  to  make 
Patty  as  agreeable  an  object  in  the  eyes 
of  the  prudent  father,  as  she  before  was 
in  those  of  the  enamoured  son. 

Aunt  Katty's  wonderments  occasion- 
ally broke  forth,  to  form  a  diverting  con- 
trast to  the  unqualified  satisfaction  that 
reigned  in  every  other  bosom«  "  Well, 
for  her  part ! — ^the  unaccountableness  of 
some  people! — refusing  point-blank  to 
many  him,  when  my  heart  and  soul  were 
so  set  upon  it,  and  he  in  a  whole  skin  as 
a  body  may  say ; — and  now  to  go  and 
make  a  sick  nurse  of  yourself  for  life !-» 
for  you  can't  deny,  my  dear,  but  it  must 
be  very  inconvenient,  though,  to  do  you 
justice, it  must  be  said  you  do  it  so  prettily 
one  might  almost  think  there  was  nothing 
you  liked  better."  "  And  not  be  much 
mistaken  either,  dear  aunt ;    but  you 
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assume  my  refusal — for  he  never  asked 
me/Vwas  the  playful,  answen 

^<  Merciful  sirs,  don't  tell  me  such  a 
thing  as  that !  when  any  mortal  that  had 
eyes  in  their  head  might  have  seen  that 
if  be  had  had  as  many  lives  aa  that  old 
Plutarch  my  brother  was  reading  of^  he 
would  have  been  ready  to  lay  them  every 
one  down  for  your  sake.'' 

But  enough  of  good  Katty's  nonsense  \ 
so  near  the  close  of  a  narrative  which  it 
is  earnestly  hoped  may  have  awakened 
some  interest  for  the  Dramatis  Personsct 
it  is  not  fair  to  waste  any  more  of  the 
reader's  patience  upon  it« 

When  the  time  drew  nigh  for  Sir  Bd- 
ward  and  Lady  Arundel's  departure  fw 
the  continent,  she  prevailed  upon  Miss 
Maxwell  to  accompany  them.  Golonel 
Maxwell  and  Hexury  Villain  having  vd«n- 
teered  their  setrvices,  the  friendly  party 
set  forth,  with'  eager  and  anxious  hopes 
for  the  favourable  result  of  their  journey* 
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Fain — very  fain,  would  Sophia  hxve 
taken  her  little  darling  with  her;  but 
this  required  her  grand-father's  concur- 
rence, which  he  was  by  no  means'  in- 
clined to  grant ;  adding,  in  answer  to  the 
application  made  to  him,  that  so  far  from 
agreeing  to  Agatha's  being  taken  out  of 
the  kingdom,  he  must  insist  upon  having 
her  at  Rock  Castle,  now  that  he  found 
she  had .  a  governess  to  keep  her  in 
order. 

Lady  Arundel  could  .certainly  no 
longer  have  the  same  fears  of  RockCastle, 
if  Mrs^  Eitzclare  accompanied  Agatha 
thither ;  but  she  so  strongly  felt  the  <pain 
this  amiable  woman  would  experience  io 
a  separation  from  her  grand^children, 
that  she  had  not  the  heart  to  impart.to 
her  the  contents  of  the  letter.  This 
very  forbearance,  however,  betrayed  the 
matter  to  her  friend,  who  hesitated  not  a 
moment  to  sacrifice  her  own  enjoyment 
to  the  advantage  of  Agatha,  and  made 
light  of  the  effort,  by  stating  the  impossi- 
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bility  of  her  having  a  moment's  anxiety  in 
leaving  her  grand-children  under  such 
unremitting  attention  as  Emily  was  in 
the  habit  of  paying  to  them. 

And  so  the  affidr  was  setded ;  Mrs. 
Fitzclare  setting  out  for  Rock  Castle 
with  Agatha  the  day  before  that  which 
was  fixed  for  the  departure  of  the  conti- 
nental travellers.  These  now  bent  their 
course  to  the  south  of  France,  as  rapidly 
as  might  be  without  danger  of  over-fatigue 
to  the  invalid. 

The  invigorating  air  and  clear  atmos- 
phere of  the  continent  produced  almost 
instantaneous  beneficial  effects.  Bai^ges 
did  wonders.  They  spent  their  winter 
at  Montpelier; — ^visited  Switzerland  in 
the  spring;  and  the  following  autumn 
passed  over  into  Italy ;  where  Sophia  had 
the  inexpressible  joy  of  finding  Sir  Edward 
able  to  take  his  share  in  every  research 
and  object  of  curiosity  that  attracted 
their  notice. 

And  there  it  was  that  the  tidJn^  for 
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which  Sophia  most  anxiously  looked  were 
finally  receivedt  of  the  long  protracted 
union  between  Lord  Cranmore  and  Emily 
having  taken  place.      Lord  Cranmore, 
with  the  delicacy  so  conspicuous  in  every 
part  of  his  conduct,  had  refrained  from 
urging  the  celebration  of  their  nuptials, 
till  the  full  period  should  have  elapsed 
that  respect  for  the  memory  of  Helen 
could  claim.     Emily  well  understood  and 
honoured  the  motives  of  this  forbearance ; 
and  when  he  at  length  allowed  himself 
to  plead  his  suit,  she  referred  him  with 
her  characteristic  simplicity  to  her  mother 
for  naming  the  day  that  should  make 
them  one  ;    only  stipulating  for  the  ab- 
sence  of  all  parade  on  the  solemn  occa* 
sion. 

This  condition  met  the  ready  acquies- 
cence  of  all  but  aunt  Katty,  whose 
utmost  powers  of  eloquence  were  called 
up  to  oppose  it— but  in  vain.  The  t)nly 
exemption  she  could  obtain  was  in  favour 
of  bride-cake,  and  she  sought  her  conso- 
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lation  in  superuitendifig-  itsi  conyKisitkuii^ 
which  she  wi^  determineci^sbould  at  kaet 
b^  the  lichest  that  ever  graced  a  vied*. 
diDg% 

The  Sim  seemed  to  rise  with  move  than 
its  accustomed  spleadour  on  the  au^ci* 
ous  mom  thatliglited  the  f»nily  of  the 
Prioiy  to  the  little  parish  church  of 
Hurstboume,  as  if  emulous  to  vie  with 
the  bright  beams  of  happiness  that  ilfai' 
mined  every  countenance.  Never  wa& 
promise  of  matrimonial  felicity  fairer!  for 
it  was  grounded  on  that  pure  basis  of. 

'  Perfect  esteem,,  eoliven/ed  by.  desire 
Ineffable,  and  sympathy  of  soul.' 

Every  impediment  that  had  arisen,  to 
their  union  having  only  served  to  r^se 
each  in  th^  opinion  of  the  other.  And 
safely  may  it  be  predicted,  that  hs^pi- 
ness  such  as  this,  will  prove  as  durable 
as  it  is  perfect 

l%e  travellers,  after  passing  eig^iteea 
months  di  the  most  interesting  pursuits 
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and  uninterrtipted  enjoyments^  ncK^A 
turned  their  thoughts  and  steps  towards^^ 
that  full  fiuition  of  true  comfbrt^  which: 
is  only  to  hef  found  in  hstne. 

They  had  accomplished  -the  object  of* 
their  journey  to  the  utmost  os^zit.  of^ 
their  hopeeh  and  wishes.     Sir  Edward's 
health  and  strength  were  perfectly:  re-*' 
stored ;   the  lameness:  scarcely  percefpti^-' 
hie;  aad  the  wound  in  his  face  no  nsore 
of   a  bleoiish  than  any  soMier  ilright 
covet. 

Impatienee  now  ujrged  them  on;  ;^  they 
gave  but  a  very  limited  time  to  I^rii;^ 
and  were;  proeeedinjg  to  Calakr  with  all 
speed,  when)  the.  danger  of  one  of  thst 
spirings.  of  the:  carriage,  giving  w^^; 
obliged  tibem  to  stop  at  a  smali  village 
short  of  lAmiens^.  to  have  it  made  secure. 

A  crowd  never  fails  to  assemble  upoia^ 
such  an  occasion;  but  one  womanr  in^ 
particular  eagerly  pressed  forward,  ea^ 
claiming, 

"  Cest  unevoitBtfe  Anglais  /  au  niom  de 

R  2 


364  DOMESTIC   SCEKESw 

T 

Dieu  laisseZ'tnoi  approcher  /  ames  ckartta-^ 
Nes  /  hwmes  Miladys  /  pour  F amour  du 
del  daignez  descendre  I  Oest  une  paiwre 
Jemme  de  voire  nation  qui  est  i  toute  exire^ 
mitCf  et  ne  veut  pas  se  faire  admtmstrer  ! 
k  bon  Dieu  ajfe  pitie  de  sa  pauvre  ame  /" 
The  kind-hearted  urgency  of  the  poor 
woman  interested  them  all,  and  they  in- 
stantly alighted  and  followed  to  her 
cottage  ;  where  the  dying  woman  lay 
stretched  upon  a  miserable  pallet,  which 
as  Lady  Arundel   and   Miss  Maxwell 

ft 

approached,  they  were  horror-struck. 
Gracious  God !  could  they  credit  their 
senses  I  was  it  indeed  Lady  Sabina  ? — 
the  high-bom,  high-bred  Lady  Sabina ! 
so  lately  the  brilliant  star  of  fashion !  the 
idol  of  surrounding  crowds,  they  now 
saw! — sunk  in  squallid  wretchednessi — 
on  the  very  brink  of  the  grave !  a  nearly 
expiring  infant  lying  across  her  breast, 
seelcing  in  vain  the  nourishment  no  longer 
there! 
Sophia  stood  lost  in  speechless  an^aze- 
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ment:  the  wretched  suflferer,  on  recognis- 
ing  her,  endeavoured  to  conceal  her  face 
in  the  bed-clothes,  faintly  articulating, 
••  Leave  me ! — leave  me  J — no  one  can 
do  me  any  good  T* 

"  Leave  you  !**  repeated  Sophia,  in  a 
voice  of  the  tenderest  commiseration } 
"  not,  indeed,  till  we  see  every  possible 
care  taken  of  you  and  your  hapless  babe ! 
Where  ?— where  is  captain  Woodland  ?" 

"  O,  name  him  not !  the  vilest  of  men ! 
He  has  basely  abandoned  me  to  want 
and  misery  of  every  kind ;  and  but  for 
this  poor  creature,  who  has  taken  me  into 
her  hovel,  I  might  have  perished  with 
my  infant  by  the  road-side — ** 

Miss  Maxwell  had,  during  this  time, 
taken  the  poor  baby,  and  was  endeavour- 
ing to  feed  it  with  milk  she  had  seen 
war^^ng  on  the  fire. 
'  Inquiry  was  immediately  made  for  a 
physician  j  there  was  none  nearer  than 
Amiens.  Sir  Edward's  courier  was  dis- 
patched for  him. 
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Meanwhile  Lady  Sabma  appeared  in 
so  fe^blie  a  atate«  that  no  attempt  at  torn- 
ing  her  could  b^  hazarded  on  unsanction- 
ed by  the  physician  ;  but  Spphia  causing 
her  medicine  chest  to  be  brought, 
ventured  to  administer  some  gentle  cor- 
diald,  of  which  howevec,  her  own  com- 
passionate kind  treatment  proved  the 
most^efficacious  in  prpducing  a  tempoiaij 
«illeviatian  of  the  brokeo-heartedness, 
under  which  the  unhappy  woman  was 
sinking.    , 

*'  If  the  poor-  infant  can  be  rescaed 
from  death  and  from  its  cruel  father,  it'« 
all  I  have  to  hope/*  she  said :  '*  Nothing 
can  save  me ;  aad  if  I  knew  ?wiiat  wouW# 
I  should  reject  it;    but  I  entreat  fou 
relieve  me  from  tine  persecutions  <ot*  these 
ig-nwant  wj^etches^wKo  want  to  force  their 
priest  upon  me;    they  cannot  €oa^ 
bend  that  a  priotestant  may  be  saived-^ 
,^  Shall  I  inquire  whether  ttet«  ^^7 
be    any   protasbait    dex^yman   vitfatf^ 
i^each  ?**  said  Sophia. 
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O,  no !  thank.you  1 — all  those  death- 
bed scenes  are  such  frightful  things! — 
the  very  Noughts  of  it  makes  me  feel 
worse  again  already." 

Sophia  shuddered  at  the  idea  that  cros- 
ised  her  mind,  on  finding  l^ady  Sabina, 
with  the  same  absence  of  religious  princi- 
ple and  carelessness  of  duties  that  had 
marked  her  life,  now  daring  to  call 
herself  of  a  religfon,  of  which  not  even 
calamity  seemed  to  have  awakened  a 
sense  in  her  breast. 

During  the  time  that  elapsed  before 
the  physician  could  arrive.  Lady  Sabina 
had  at  brc^en  intervals  imparted  as  much 
as  her  weakness  could  allow,  of  the  iU 
usage  she  had  met  with  from  Captain 
Woodlwd)  but  so  interwoven  with 
imprecations  and  prayers  for  revenge  (the 
<mly  ones  she  seemed  to  have  any  dispo^ 
sition  to  irtter)^  that  it  may  be  more 
agrefeable  to  the  reader  to  have  the  odious 
recitid  in  as-fbw  words  as  may  be. 

Captain    Woo(&^d^    wholly    dis$p- 
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pointed  in  the  ambitious  views  which  had 
led  him  to  many  her  immediately  upon 
the  divorce — finding  her  cast  off  by  her 
family  as  a  disgrace  to  their  name ;  and 
damages  awarded,  which,  however  trifling 
he  was  unable  to  pay ;  had  sold  out  of 
the  army  and  taken  her  abroad,  with  the 
intention  of  establishing  a  gambling  house 
in  partnership  with  a  profligate  French- 
man, with  whom  he  had  contracted  an 
intimacy  during  emigration,  in  the  expect- 
ation of  makinghis  wife's  beauty  the  decoy 
to  bring  customers  to  the  gaming  table. 
Unprincipled  as  she  had  proved  herself, 
she  still  shrunk  from  this  last  stage  of 
degradation ;  but  he  had  power  sufficient 
over  her  to  make  her  write  letters  to  her 
brothers  dictated  by  him,  setting  forth 
their  pecuniary  distresses ;  and  drawing  a 
picture  of  conjugal  felicity  which  had 
not  for  one  moment  followed  the  disgrace- 
ful nuptials.  These  applications  were 
constantly  answered  by  supplies  of  money, 
which  he  as  constantly  seized  upon  and 
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squandered — and  when  she  at  length  also 
refused  to  be  made  the  tool  of  this  dupery, 
lie  had  proceeded  to  personal  ill  usage; 
and  finally  turned  her  out  of  doors  with 
two  louis  in  her  pocket,  brutally  telling 
her  she  might  beg  her  way  back  to 
England  if  her  beauty  could  not  help  he^ 
to  the  means  of  getting  there  on  easier 
terms.  At  this  time  she  was  in  the  last 
stage  of  her  pregnancy,  and  only  entreat- 
ed for  house-room  till  she  should  be  re- 
covered ;  but  the  unfeeling  savage  said 
she  had  never  been  induced  to  consider 
his  benefit  in  any  thing,  so  she  might 
take  the  consequence,  for  he  would 
not  expose  himself  to  having  a  brat  to 
provide  for ;  and  he  literally  forced  her 
into  the  street 

She  tiad  got  as  far  on  her  way  as  the 
village,  where  she.  was  now  found,  when 
over -fatigue  had  brought  on  pains  that 
would  have  caused  the  child  to  be  born 
by  the  road-side,  but  for  the  compassion 
iof  the  poor  woman,  who  had  taken  her 
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in*  wd  attended  upon  her  with  true 
Christian  charity,  of  which,  however, 
Lady  Sabtna  seemed  to.be  &st  loBing 
the  consciousness  in  her  complaints  <^ 
the  persecuticm  she  underwent  to  induce 
her  to  submit  to  extreme  unction. 

While  Lady  Arundel  was  receiving 
this  shocking  cletail»  and  Miss  Maxwell 
feeding  and  hushing  the  poor  babe  to 
sleep,  and  the  gentlemen  had  been  re- 
connoitering,  whether  any  decent  habi- 
tation wereat'hand,  to  which  the  invalid 
might  be  removed;  ^kUicarme  burst  forth 
in  the  kitchen,  ill  according  with  tlie 
painful  death-bed  scene }  which  Sophia 
waa  compelled  for  a  moment  to  leaver  to 
ascertain  what  it  might  mean. 

There  she  beheld  Victoire  capering 
about,  like>  mad  creatuni,  embradng 
the  old  woman  at  every  turn  with  screams 
of  delight 

'*•  Have  you  lost  your  senses?*'  her 
lady  exclaimed  with  some  displeasure. 

^^AhmmdieuJ   mondku^  my  lady  1-^ 


<:^est  f%te  c*€$t  Mkriifn  Berolirdi  uk  quel 
coup  du  bkl!  qui  fnuroitjammscrur 

**  For  heairen's  sake  be  still !  and  tell 
me  who  is  Marion  Berard  !*' 

'"  Oh,  she's  mother  to  aeyr  beloved 
Ouilkume)  que  je  tenois  pour  gidHdtini, 
et  point  du  toutj  c*est  quHl  s*est  dkiir^tj 
and  been  raised  from  the  ranks^  aitd 
made  a  eaptain;  e/  voild  le  sort  qui 
m*  attend  1  Je  serai  en/m  Mndame  la  Capv^ 
tainer 

**  Et  cette  bonne  Jitte  ne  compte  pour 
riehf  wt  esil  et  une  main  de  moins/'*  said 
Marion*. 

^*  O  mondieu  hon!^  said  the  tender-^ 
hearted  Victoire,  *'  parceque  vo^ez-^otis 
biin  dvec  le  traitemenl  de  Capitaine  on  u 
de^itoi  se  Jiure  servir  ;  et  un  borgne  pent 
rencore  se  donner  le  plaisir  des  spectacles^ 
et  un  nianchot  pent  encore  jouir  de  la.plro^. 
9nenadi  et  nous  rious  amuserons  depmi  le 
^matin  jusqu* im  sbirje  vous  en  repondsJ*  .. 

The  prospect  of  Victoire's  ammemeDtk 
<:ould  not  at  this  very  serious  momfent 
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bring  a  smile  upon  Sophia's  countenance^ 
and  she  authoritatively  imposed  silence, 
which  Victoire  tliought  "  un  pen  dur.** 

The  physician  now  arrived,  and  with- 
out  hesitation  pronounced  the  case  of 
Lady  Sabina  to  be  desperate ;  and  ex- 
pressed much  doubt  of  the  life  of  the  child. 
All  that  the  utmost  good- will  could  do  for 
either,  he  said,  was  to  procure  such  alle- 
viations of  suffering  as  the  situation  they 
were  in  would  admit  of;  an  attempt  at 
removal  might  prove  instantly  fatal. 
This  opinion  was  delivered  with  caution 
out  of  the  hearing  of  the  patient,  who 
seemed  anxious,  notwithstanding  what 
she  had  at  first  said,  to  be  saved  from  any 
increase  ef  apprehension ;  and  before  he 
came,  had  begged  of  Sophia,  that  if  he 
said  any  thing  very  alarming,  she  might 
not  be  told  of  it.  r 

There  was  a  chdteau  in  llie  neighbour- 
hood, with  the  master  of  which  the  phy- 
sician was  well  acquainted ;  additional 
mattrasses  and  conveniences  o{  ararious 
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kinds  were  obtained  from  thence  ;  and 
the  family  being  absent,  and  well  known 
for  their  charity  and  hospitality,  he  made 
no  scruple  of  putting  the  travellers  into 
possession  of  it  for  a  few  days,  as  they 
seemed  so  anxious  to  await  the  event 

They  were  not  long  detained ;  for  on 
the  third  day,  this  wretched  victim  of 
vanity  and  want  of  principle  breathed 
her  last ;  and  the  poor  infant,  notwith- 
standing the  tenderest  care  of  Miss 
Maxwell,  who  had  taken  the  entire 
charge  of  it,  outlived  its  miserable  pa- 
rent but  a  few  hours. 

They  only  staid  to  secure  every  thing 
being  done  in  the  best  manner  for  the 
deceased,  of  which  circumstances  would 
admit.  Marion  Berard  was  handsomely 
rewarded  for  her  compassionate  cares ; 
and  Victoire  made  over  to  her  happy 
prospects:  Sir  Edward  having  made  a 
considerable  addition  to  the  means  of 
amusement,  to  which  she  so  eagerly 
looked  forward ;    and  his  charming  wife 
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really  rejCHdng  td  leave  her  well  pro- 
vided for,  as  she  had  made  hetsdf  very 
uBeful  during  dieir  travels^  although  evi- 
dently not  actuated  by  motives  in  them* 
selves  suflBk^iently  attaching  to  have  givefi 
rise  in  her  ItKly  to  any  msh  for  her  con- 
tinued servidOi 
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The  travellers  now  uninterruptedly  pur* 
sued  their  route,  and  finally  reached  the 
Priory,  where  they  were  received  with 
transports  that  baffle  description. 

Aunt  Katty's  joyful  exclamations  wera 
of  course  the  most  audible  $  it  was  abso« 
lutely  in  screams  that  she  uttered  \\tf 
delight,  on  seeing  *'  Sir  £dward  Arundel 
looking  for  all  the  world  just  like  any 
body  else ! — and  walking  upon  both  legs  1 
and  from  the  very  bottom  of  her  heart  she 
congratulated  him  upon  the  recovery  o£ 
his  jawbone ! " 

If  Mrs*  Valacort  judged  rightly  in  sup- 
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posing  the  bent  of  Miss  Maxwell's  edu- 
cation was  to  qualify  her  for  a  life  of 
single  blessedn^ess,  certainly  Lady  Sarah 
deviated  from  her  habitual  good  judg- 
ment in  allowing  her  to  join  the  conti- 
nental party;  for  dangerous  to  the 
security  of  the  heart  is  the  daily  and 
hourly  intercourse  and  similarity  of  pur- 
suit in  travelling!  Henry  Villars  and 
Marianne  Maxwell  were  not  long  in  prov- 
ing the  truth  of  this  assertion.  She 
certainly  was  not  the  *  counteq>art  of 
his  sister  Emily/  that  Henry  had  declared 
himself  *  prepared  to  fall  in  love  with  ;' 
but  when  did.love  ever  take  the  prepared 
way!  neither  did  he  tumble  headlong 
into  tiie  tender  passion,  as  he  had  ex- 
pected to  do.  r  It  worked  its  way  by  such 
imperceptible  degrees,  that  he  was  never 
more  surprised  than  in  detecting  the  ex- 
traordinary sensation  of  misery  that  took 
possession  of  him,  as  the  day  approached 
that  was  to  separate  their  happy  party. 
Ojn  her  part,  her  natural  <tnickness  ^of 
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observation  had  not  failed  to  penetrate 
through  the  reserve  of  Henry's  manners 
to  the  graces  of  his  mind,  so  that  his 
participation  had  socm  become  indispen- 
sable to  her  every  enjoyment.  Colonel 
Maxwell  observed  the  growing  partiality 
on  both  sides  with  delight,  and  it  will 
not  be  supposed  that  any  difficulties  arose 
with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Villars,  or  Lady 
Sarah  Maxwell,  when  appealed  to  for 
their  concurrence,  to  link  two  more  vo- 
taries in  Hymen's  rosy  fetters ;  for  never 
did  his  chains  play  lighter  on  heaits,  than 
over  those  now  so  happily  reunited  at 
the  Priory. 

The  presence  of  Agatha  and  Mrs.  Fitz- 
clare  was  not  long  wanting  to  complete 
the  domestic  groupe ;  and  with  the  surpris- 
ing addition  of  Mr.  Arundel  himself !  He 
was  become  the  most  devoted  slave  to 
Mrs.  Fitzclare's  will  and  pleasure,  whose 
anxious  aim  was  to  conciliate  the  various 
washes  of  those  most  immediately  con- 
cerned in  Agatha's  welfare;    her  mild 
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sente  and  gentle  mtannerB  had  to  won 
upon  his  favour,  during  ber  stay  at  'Bock 
Castle^  as  to  leave  her  not  only  the  un- 
controlled direction  of  hib  grandchild^ 
but  the  most  entire  command,  had  she 
chosen  to  assume  it,  of  aU  the  old  gen* 
tleman's  posstessiotm,  clogged  only  with 
the  ^condition  of  accepting  his  hand  into 
the  bargain.  This,  however,  she  had 
steadily  resisted,  to  the  great  wonder 
and  admiration  of  Mrs.  Arundel,  whose 
jealous  fears  had  made  her  -sufficiently 
disagreeable  on  the  first  d^covery  of  her 
oousin*is  indinataom,  bat  who  was  now 
ready  to  worship  the  disinterestedness 
slbe  could  not  at  all  comprehend. 

Having  secured  such  a  fund  cf  heart- 
fth  happiness  to  all  those  who  may  bavfe 
created  themselves  an  interest  with  the 
reader  in  the  course  of  diese  pages,  it 
still  remains  to  fulfil  the  l^s  ))leasing 
dtitjr  jof  aia  accurate  biograpiieir)  in  ^mnA- 
ing  up  t^e  fkte  of  soiii6  otlter  f^etronag^ 
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who  ha?e  proved  of  too  much  importance 
to  be  passed  over. 

To  take  up  as  little  time  as  possible 
with  Xady  Laura,  it  will  be  sufficient  to 
say,  that  continuing  to  be  foiled  in  her 
matrimonial  speculations^  sh^  is  fast  siiik^ 
ing  from  a  mortified,  into  a  neglected 
coquette ;  and  now  verging  on  the  despe- 
ration of  old  maidenhood,  a  crabbed  dis** 
content  is  gradually  taking  possession  of 
her  features,  which  will  very  decidedly  ex- 
clude her  from  ranki&g  with  the  happy 
phalanx  of  Lady  Sarah  Maxwell. 

Lord  Belmont,  with  no  worse  original 
propensity  than  an  inordinate  vanity  and 
a  deficiency  of  principle^  bad  fallen  im^* 
perceptibly  to  himself  from  the  fair  pro- 
mise of  hi^  youth.  Emily  had  been  tfaa 
day^istar  that  •called  Ihs  ephemeral  vir- 
tues into  being ;  they  died  away  as  iier 
influence  was  withdrawn,  and  left  bitn 
to  sink  by  d^rees  into  the  degraded 
state  of  a  mere  faritionable  profligate. 
Tucked^  <Mit  of  ttie  woman  tiiot  would 
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have  embellished  his  existence  —  dis- 
griiced  in  his  matrimonial  connexion — 
plundered,  and  then  deserted  by  the 
worthless  female  he  had  subsequently 
selected,  more  for  her  celebrity  than  any 
other  charm  ;  his  health  is  falling  a  rapid 
sacrifice  to  the  excesses  in  which  the 
wretched  blank  of  his  enervated  mind 
involves  him ;  he  turns  with  horror  from 
the  poor  infant  who  might  yet  give  an 
interest  to  his  hours,  because  he  does 
not  believe  it  his  own ;  not  having  the 
candour  to  ascribe  his  wife's  misconduct, 
in  the  first  instance,  to  her  mortified 
vanity  at  his  early  neglect  of  her,  but 
allows  himself  to  suppose  she  was  never 
for  a  moment  faithful  to  him.  The  present 
division  of  his  time,  between  the  bottle  and 
the  gaming  table,  is  already  producing 
symptoms  of  premature  old  age,  which 
will  shortly  leave  his  father  to  the  severe 
consciousness  of  having  by  his  worldly- 
mindedness  counteracted  talents  that 
might  have  reflected  honour  upon  him- 
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self  and  upon  his  family ;  or  rather  leave 
the  world  so  to  moralize^  for  the  Earl 
of  Saltland  is  not  of  a  disposition  to  trace 
back  misfortune  to  any  error  of  his  own ; 
he  can  only  curse  his  stars !  and  arraign 
the  j  ustice  of  Providence. 

The  sting  of  disappointment^  however^ 
sinks,  deep  in  the  overturn  of  all  his  am- 
bitious views  for  the  aggrandisement  of 
his  family;  in  vain  does  he  urge  his  son 
to  make  a  second  choice ;  the  very  name* 
of  matrimony  is  grating  to  his  ear ;  and  ^ 
the  Earl  in  bitterness  of  spirit  gives  way- 
to  a  state  of  depression  that  verges  upon  ^ 
hypochondrium,   under    which  the    re-* 
sources  of  his  Countess  are  not  likely  to 
afibrd  him  much  relief. 

The  union  of  Lord  Leonard  Ormsby 
with  his  lively  well-jointured  Irish  widow 
is  productive  of  as  much  conjugal  hap- 
piness as  the  avocations  of  high  life  allow 
time  for ;  their  mutual  liking'  had  arisen 
from  the  most  received  notions  ;  on  her  . 
part  it  rested  on  his  rank^  handsome  per- 
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son»  and  lively  convertatlon ;  on  his,  on 
her  agreeable  attractive  mannersy  avowed 
admiration,  of  bin),  and  'though  last,  not 
least/  oonaiderable  jointure ! — ^their  in- 
clinationd  axe.  fortunately  suited  ;  and  to 
their  credit  be.  it  told,  their  relish  for 
each  other's  society  decidedly  outlived 
that  first  fashionable  fortnight  of  seclu* 
sion,  which  has  so  frequ^itly  summed 
up  tl>e  whole  of  domestic  enjoyment  the 
'  happy  couples'  have  ever  knc^m  or 
cared  for.  They  ha^^e  already  celebrated 
more  than  one  anniversary  of  their  mar- 
riage»  and  actually  continue  to  see  each 
other  some  part  of  most  days ;  ejcpress 
an  interest  in  each  other's  pursuits ;  and 
are  generally  quoted  ini  their  respective 
fine  sete  aa  patterns  of  confiubial  feli- 
city. 

The  prospect  of  Mr.aadMrsiValacort, 
ia  this  respect,  has  hrighteoed  consider* 
ably  under  the  influence  of  theirnew  niece, 
Mrs.  H.  ViUairs,  who  provesr  a  most  able 
auxiUary  ia  carrying. on  what  Emily  had. 
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^vith  the  assistance  of  the  brok^q.  ajc m,  so 
hs^ppily  begun  j  for  although  this  fashion- 
i^hl^pair  were  contriving  to  hurry  through 
life  in  a  'way  that  left  no  immediate,  lei- 
sure for  a  consciousness  of  solid  d^ficjb- 
encies,  they  had  *  that  within'  which 
M^ould  finally  have  n\ade  them  sensibly  of 
the  hollowness  of  the  world  to  which  they 
so  ei^jitirely.  leaned^  when  it  nitight  have, 
been  too  late  to  find  any  rest  in  more 
rational  pursuits. 

Should  any  fair  critic,  in  her  ze^  for 
poetic  justice,  deem  that  in  leaving.  Co* 
lonel  Maxwell  to  the  forlorn  condition- 
of  an  old  bachelor,  he  is  not  dealt  with 
according  to  his,  merit ;  she  is  requested 
to  bear  in  mind  that  such  a  niece  as  Ma-r 
riaime,  havihg  selected  for  him  such  a 
nephew  as  Henry,  and  by  theix  joint  ur- 
gency obtained  his  making  tlieir  hojuse 
his  home,  nothing  can  be  less  like,  the 
natural  fate  of  an  isolated  individuq.1.  tlian 
that  which  seems  to  await  himj  even 
should  Mrs.  Fitzclare  abide  as  steadily 
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by  her  objections  to  a  second  engage- 
ment, as  she  had  professed  in  the  case  of 
Mr.  Arundel ;  but  the  real  fact  is,  that 
at  this  present  writing  every  member  of 
the  Villars'  family  are  inclined  to  believe 
her  not  wholly  indifferent  to  the  impres- 
sion her  virtues  have  made  upon  the 
Colonel ;  and  however  wary  •  his  long 
knowledge  of  the  world  has  made  him, 
it  very  clearly  appears  that  he  no  longer 
shrinks  as  formerly  in  dread  of  Bene- 
dict's fate. 

'  Leave  we  the  result  to  his  deserts  and 
his  friends. 

Having  now  adverted  to  all  those  who 
are  entitled  to   excite   any  interest  in 
these  pages,  one  observation  remains  to 
be  made  before  laying  down  the  pen, 
lest  a  suspicion  should  have  arisen  of  a 
deficiency  in  the  author,  of  that  laudable 
zeal  for  moral  improvement  which  con- 
verts so  many  works  professing  to  be 
novels,  into  homilies.     The  honest  truth 
then  is,  that  with  all  possible  respect  for 
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such  good  intentions,  Lady  Humdmm 
(whatever  anticipations  to  the  contrajy, 
her  name  may  have  suggested)  dissents 
from  the  expediency  of  thus  attempting 
to  trick  the  world  into  goodness ;  inas- 
much as  the  end  is  apt  to  be  so  cruelly 
defeated  by  the  wicked  propensity  in  the 
novel  readers  of  these  our  days^  to  skip, 
whenever  a  little  tirade  of  salutary  preach- 
ment obtrudes  itself;  or  by  the  equally 
subversive  effect  on  such  occasions  of  a^ 
gentle  doze  stealing  over  the  faculties  of 
the  more  determined  readers,  who  wade 
through  thick  and  thin. 

It  is  purposely,  therefore,  that  many 
an  opportunity  of  enforcing  a  precept, 
or  *  pointing  a  moral  to  the  heart,'  has 
been  passed  by;  but  it  is  earnestly 
hoped,  that  neither  the  pious  self-control 
of  Emily  (at  all  times  its  own  reward, 
and  in  her,  so  highly  rewarded),  nor  the 
dangerous  self-confidence  of  Sophia,  in 
which  her  all  of  happiness  was  so  nearly 
wrecked,  will  miss  their  aim  for  trusting 
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the  application  to  the  sagacity  of  those 
readers,  who,  even  in  a  work  of  this  tri- 
fling description,  may  happen  to  look  for 
improvement ;  whilst  those  who  merely 
seek  amusement,  will  undoubtedly  give 
their  sanction  to  the  plan  of  keeping  the 
.  narrative  unbroken^  and  leaving  the  he- 
.roines  to  preach  only  by  their  example. 


THE    END. 


Printed  by  Strahan  and  SpottUwoodt, 
Priaten-fUeet,  Loodou. 


ERRATA, 


Vol.  L 

Page  33.  line  6.  for  <  Volcoit,'  read  '  Valacort* 

58.  L  15.  for  *  could  but,*  read  '  could  not  but* 
73.  1.  1.  for  <i/Kad  Ml' 
148.  1.  3.  after  '  effect/  add  '  Mr.  Villars  rejoined.' 
373.  1.  4.  for  <  setting,'  read  *  sitting.' 
S67*  h  8.  for  <  assidious,'  read  *  assiduous.' 


Vol.  II. 

Page  81.  line  18.  for  *  enquit-cs,*  read  *  inquiries.* 
333.  1.  10.  for  *  when,'  read  *  where.' 
347*  1.5.  for  <  ettiquette,'  read  *  etiquette.* 
S78. 1.  3.  for  *  bachelor  /  in  short,'  rtad  '  badtelor  in 

short!' 
331.  1.9.  for  '  proportionally,*  read  '  proportiqnably.' 

Vol.  III. 

IV.-i^e  122.  line  3.  for  *  seduct  on,'  read  <  seduction.* 
137.  1.  i^.for  desination,'   read  <  destination.' 
173. 1. 19.  for  *  sorrow^,'  read  •  sorrows.' 
323.  1.  8.  for  <  uncontrollably,'  read  '  uncontrolledly.' 
337.  1.  11.  for  *  life  snapped,*  read  *  life  had  snapped.* 
354.1. 17.  for  *  unexceptionable,'  read  '  unexception- 
ably.' 

3  s  1 .  1.  1 5.  ibr  <  Hypochondrium,*  read  'Hypochondria. ' 


